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REVEUIE 



One dreary, dark and gloomy night 

I took my pen and began to write; 
And as I thought of the days gone by, 

My heart grew tender and I began to ciy. 

At once I heard a soft whisper in my ear, 
Saying, "My child, you have nothing to fear; 

Your Father who notes the sparrow's fall 
Is ever good to one and all." 

"Lean hard upon my strong arm, 

And I will shield thee from all harm; 

For I will never thee forsake, 

So trust me wholly for thee to undertake." 

"Look unto me — find rest and peace 

And hope and joy that can never cease; 

And when the trials of life are past, 

You shall receive a victor's crown at last." 

Oh, my Father, I am weary of strife; 

Whither shall I go? 
Thou alone hast the words of life: 

Thou hast ever loved me so. 

At times I have been tempted to give up the fight, 

And lay down the banner and die; 
When Jesus has whispered, "I'll be thy might; 

There is victory for all who will try." 

No great victories are gained in a day 

But triumph you must, if you but obey. 

The battle may seem very long and hard, 
But God, thy faithfulness, will fully reward. 

The dark, dark night has passed away; 

I stand in the dawn of a brighter day. 
The loneliness has now all passed. 

Two hearts are one — the die is cast. 

The future lies before our feet; 

But faith is strong, and life is sweet. 
The past is now all under the blood. 

And peace and joy comes like a flood. 

We mean to walk in this holy way, 

And be true to God both night and day. 

And here we shall ever take our stand, 
"For God, and home, and Canaan land." 

We'll fight for souls, 'til God shall call; 

In the battle's front we mean to fall; 
And then we'll go to our eternal home. 

Where sin and sorrow can never come. 

MRS. MAMIE L. CROSS MAIN. 
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INTRODUCTION 



Dear Reader: — 

I shall not attempt to write an Introduction at this time. 
This book is not a literary book, nor is it intended for such. Our aim is to 
take up about one hundred up-to-date evils and discuss them from our view, 
experiences and observations. We are not mad at any one man or anybody. 
We have a deep desire in our hearts to help put in the wedge and be the 
means of doing away with the Liquor Traffic forever. We have had some 
hard tirnes and experiences in lifew This book is sensational and startling. 
It tells the truth in an htmible way, and I say if you think we are right, if 
you are in favor of fighting saloons, sin and the Devil, you ought to help 
push the sale of "The Booze Route" all over the United States. We are 
very anxious to organize "The Booze Route Pub. Co., Incorporated," the 
same as a bank with President, Secretary and Treasurer, then I will take the 
field and push this Book, and many others, all over the country. 

We ask you to help push this battle for God. We have repeated some 
things many times. Perhaps that will do good. 

Yours in Him, 

THE AUTHOR. 

"The Booze Route," 25c. By mail, 30c. 
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BOYS WANTED I 

FOR THE SALOON ! ) 

At a meeting of the State Liquor Dealers of 
Ohio, at Wirtliwein'^ Hall, Coltiinbtiis, O., one 
of the delejtfates, in the course of a speech on 
^*How to Build up the Saloon Business/* g"ave 
the following^ sug'g^cstions: 
HE &ArD; 

* The soccess of our business is de- 
pendent largely upon the CREATION 
OF APPETITE FOR DRINK, Men 
who drink liquor, like otherSt will die, 
and if there is no new appetite created 
our counters will be empty as well as 
our coffers. Our children will go hun- 
gry, or we must change our business to 
that of some other more remunerative. 
The open field for the creation of appe- 
tite is AMONG THE BOYS. ^ After 
men have grown and their habits are 
formed they rarely ever change in this 
regard. It will be needful, therefore, 
that MISSIONARY WORK BE DONE 
AMONG THE BOYS, and I make the 
suggestion, gentlemen, that nickels ex- 
pended in treats to the boys now will 
return in dollars to your tills after THE 
APPETITE HAS BEEN FORMED. 
ABOVE ALL THINGS CREATE AP- 
PETITE/' 

The saloon cannot live wlttic^ot bors. The saloons of our nation 
oeed at [east 100.000 every year to take Ifte places of drunkards 
who die, Wtiose boji will they take— yours? 



ISc Per liW or SLOO per UOUO postpaid. Nazarene PubHsh- 
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Mixing With the "Wise Guys" 

I was bom in Greenwood, Barton County, Mo., near the Kansas and 
Missouri line. My mother had been traveling, lecturing I believe, and 
settled in Greenwood. She met my father there. He was a "Pettifog" 
lawyer. He was a drinker. My mother knew it, but took his promise for 
a better life. Many a woman makes the mistake of her life here. My 
mother was a New Yorker, well educated and of a refined nature. Father 
was a coarse, blunt, rough, "wild and woolly" fellow, reared in Illinois, with 
his father a Yankee and his mother a Kentucky woman. The Mains seemed 
to take to the Kentucky side of the house. At five years of age we moved 
from Fort Scott, Kansas, near to Marshall, 111. My mother stayed behind and 
later he begged her to come at last to his people. We all lived together for 
nearly twelve months, and it was a sort of hell on earth, then we went to 
ourselves. At that time Whittin Wilson died, and father helped my Uncle, 
Lewis Main, settle the estate. This led them to be away from home at night 
for weeks, and to be around lawyers, judges, courts, and for two years hav- 
ing law suits settling up the large estate. 

^ My father did quit drink for seven years after his marriage, but his 
brother Lewis drank, but not so hard. He said, "Well, I would not pay 
any attention to a woman ; I'd take a drink if I wanted it." So he did. Soon 
the flask and the demijohn were brought home and set under the bed in our 
room. I was a boy about seven years old when I stole whiskey out of the 
jug under the bed in a small vial and I took my first drink from my father's 
and uncle's jug. My father would have been a good man only for the de- 
pravity and influences that drink brought into his life. He loved it; it got 
hold of his will power and molded him into a depraved, wicked man. I 
have heard him in company with other wicked, vulgar men tell dirty stories 
and make vulgar, base remarks about young girls that was something aw- 
ful for a tender boy of seven to fourteen to hear. I'hose Influences helped 
to deprave me, soul and body. I had an older cousin that with a lot of older 
^boys taught us younger ones vulgar stories and debased wicked vices that 
they learned from influences of our family, and the older men and boys, 
so you see how vice is handed to the child from the older ones at a very ten- 
der age. ^ 

The first time I was ever drunk in my life, I and a sixteen year old boy 
by name of Dick Rockwell, stole a quart of whiskey from father's overcoat 

Don't put your money in a dead church to help pay lodge dues and to- 
bacco bills. 



6 The Booze Route. 

pocket while he lay paralized with drink in our home. Father sobered up 
next morning only to find his yov^ng boy in bed sick nigh tmto death from 
the whiskey he brought home. I stayed in bed for nearly three days. Father 
was so ashamed of it he lied to the neighbors about my case. I had acquired 
the taste of tippling for liquor from the jug under the bed before, but this 
time I got drunk; "dead drunk," so called. Before mother and I left \ have 
seen my father come home from saloons in Marshall, Illinois, drtmk and 
Crazy. He would chase my mother around a red hot cook stove with a big 
butcher knife in his hand and, me at his coat tail pulling him back. He 
would say, "I want to deaden you." Mother would rim, and sometimes 
she would go away. Once she ran to the neighbors and father whipped me 
nearly to death because I could not tell him where she was. She slipped 
away as soon as we came home from town. On the way home he drove the 
horses fast and came near upsetting the wagon over a precipice. He said 
he would get all the Haines out of the way. Haines was my mother's maid- 
en name. Mother went to Liman Likenses, and father scratched my face 
and beat me till I looked awful. When he sobered up he "would not let me 
be seen for several days. Shortly after this, ninteen years ago, the 4th day 
of Jan. 1887, mother and I ran away from home in the snow to Marshall 
and hid for several days. I was about thirteen years of age. We left be- 
cause father said he would lay us all out when we "least expected it," and 
he promised to do it on his return home drunk. Well, this was the beginning 
of a long law suit of seven years. Mother and I left Marshall, 111., the county 
seat of the county, and we went nineteen miles east to Terre Haute, Ind., 
a city of about 45,000. We went down by the river whfere rent and houses 
were cheap and father came over from Illinois and bribed Frank Morrison, 
of Terre Haute, with the Justice of the Peace and the police officers to go 
down to the river and find mother and me. They found her first. I was 
hid under the cellar in a hut with wash tubs piled over the trap door. Still 
they found us, took us up to police court, held a mock trial, for father bribed 
the officers and justice court. They called in doctors in a mock way, and 
through father's bribery these "Gentlemen" of Terre Haute, "Villians" it 
should be — they judged mother insane and tried to keep her at Indian- 
apolis, Ind. Mother and I were separated about four o'clock in the evening. 
She was sent to the cold coimty jail and I was taken to the Fillbeck Hotel. 
There was a bar and plenty to drink for father and for his helpers. My 
father, mind you, played "sport" and spent money right and left for drinks 
with these sports, and drinkers of Terre Haute. 

The Democratic party was in power then in that city. Father was a 
Democrat and they drank and drank. Frank Morrison, and the officers of 
the town, and likely the doctors, for they were all "Wise Guys" and it cost 
father, so he said, $1,000 to jail and asylimi mother and kidnap me back 
home again. Father knew that mother was not the least bit wrong in her 
mind but he wanted to kill the divorce and alimony proceedings already 
started in Marshall. He knew that mother would give him a hot fight in 
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the courts at Marshall, so he wanted to keep her from showing him up in 
his dark home life. He did not want our testimony in court, of his awful 
drunken abuse at home and he knew the divorce suit was started and that 
Jim Graham was her lawyer, and so when he found us in another state in 
poverty and among strangers, for he had the home and the money, he jumped 
at kidnaping me back home and jailing mother, and thus killing the lawsuit. 
Mother's lawyer soon got on to the plan of father, and the Terre Haute 
bribe-takers, so she came back to Illinois, won her divorce and alimony; 
then they la wed for years, father trying hard to keep her out of any money. 
I was kept at home with my father for one and a half years' and I ran away 
to Paris, 111., tried to find mother — ^just a boy of about fourteen and a half 
years of age. I was found asleep in a depot by a policeman and father was 
told about it. He came up after me and I stayed awhile longer at home 
under the treatment of a dnmken father. 

The third time I ran away, I hid my valise in the woods for three weeks; 
left with one dollar and forty-eight cents in my pocket; went to Terre Haute. 
Captain Shewmaker and John Byers took me to mother and said they would 
protect us. So we were not bothered. The lawsuit went on. Father said 
if I took mother's part and went against him he would kill us both. 

I went to work in a large city and soon became *' citified'*. Soon got out 
with the boys, got onto the "ropes." I fotmd I had a voice; my voice was 
my curse, I became very popular with the boys. Mother could not control 
me. "Oh, I was never going to drink and make a fool of myself like father 
and others." No, I was wise, but soon was out taking in the town with the 
boys and singing for lodges, clubs, social gatherings, weddings. "In the 
swim of society," high and low class, I soon was a victim of drink, tobacco 
and other vices that go with them. 

Afterwards I had some show experience, followed races, state and county 
fairs, learned to be an auctioneer along certain lines, a good "speiler" for 
shows and was pretty good on a "High." I knew what the "paddle 
wheel" was. As "outside man", I was liked. I knew about the "drop 
case," swinging ball," "all down, and up she rises." I will get you 2-2, get 
you 4-4, get you 8-8, get you 16-10, get you 20 years." This one here or 
that one there, here it is. Now where is it, called? The shells or nut racket 
I knew, also what it is to be mixed up with the "40 to 1 shot," race horse 
touts and giving out a "sure thing" tip, to the rummie or "farmer guy." 
Th^ race horse "tout" is seen at night spending his days' "bank roll" "over 
the bar,'! saying, "Come on fellows here's to ye, have one on me. I made 
good on a rummie," or landed a rummie for a "century" today. Some of 
you guys have a drink, come on." Many people don't know these phrases 
and it is a good thing they don't. I use these phrases to prove that I know 
what I am talking about. 

Are you going the Wise Guy Route? 
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In 1898 I drifted out to the Omaha Exposition. Mother and I left 
Terre Haute to come to 'Frisco; I went to Omaha and let Mother come west. 
On the Fair Grounds I used my voice as a singer and a "speiler." I worked 
for Hagenbeck. A man named Arines, I believe, was on as "speiler." He 
could lie about as fast as any one I ever met. He yould take out his watch 
after the "Ballihue" and had drawn a crowd. He would say, "it^is just one 
minute and a half till one o'clock," then he'd tell what was on the "inside," 
and then with the great stroke and a point to the box office, "We start right 
away." Then he quit the Hagenbeck Wild Animal show and went right 
across the midway and started a "kick up" called the "Parisian Dancing Girl.' * 
He would get up on the Ballihue stage with little Willie, the champion "buck 
and winger," who was "Sin twister" to Little Egypt." Willie would dance 
to draw the crowd, then Arines would take a girl up on the platform and 
say, "Boys this is little Egypt." That was a lie. Then he would introduce 
Madam Labelle Sahara, and so on, and tell what each one did. I can't 
tell the lies he told, they were too awful and black to put in print. He would 
as soon as he could draw the crowd, the "bunch of nmimies" or btmch of 
"live ones," he would say, "Now boys just step up into the lobby please i 
we'll show you 'Little Egypt.' Now boys this is just for the men. 'I say, 
ladies,' this is just for the men, just for the men, so if the ladies and children 
will go we will thank you." Then the way he would lie to the tender boys, 
and men trying to make them think they were going to see something awful 
vulgar and obscene. The way he would talk of the police putting them in 
jail, and that they had to pay fines, and about the "cracked ice," and the 
stamped envelope taking the place of baggage cars and trunks, was some- 
thing awful, "an(^ now boys if there is a Simday school teacher here we 
don't want him, but we want the "men of the world." Then the old, old 
man with his high collar, going down the midway, praising God from whom 
all blessings flow," was quoted. That was mocking on religion and a curse 
to our boys to' have to be depraved by such villainy. People came to the 
Fair and sent their tender boys and girls to see the great Exposition of the 
different states. They did not know that they would come in contact with 
the vilest men and women the earth could produce. They didn't know that 
such men as Arines were there with a lot of French harlots, and that the 
Exposition gave such men privilege to run their vile shows because there 
was a big revenue in it. -% There were thousands of innocent, tender boys 
at this Exposition that got enough of the vile and the depravity to last them 
for life — enough to start them on their drinking and libertine tour while 
they live. Plenty of large pavillions, vaudeville stages and seats around 
thousands and thousands of tables with all kinds of liquors served. Thou- 
sands of boys and girls away from home and friends were led to take their 
first drink in these pavilions, and vaudeville theater saloons. Mr. Arines 
would go on with his "rich, rare and racy speil" and lie to the poor, unsaved, 
worldly, pleasure-seeking crowd. He would make them believe that they 
were going to see nude women doing ridiculous things, thfen when the fel- 
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lows "got on to the show" they would be seated till another "Ballihue'! 
was given, then the crowd was increased the "boosters" go inside and make 
a great noise and hurray till the "suckers" would think a big show was "on 
the inside." "The show is finally given," eight or ten "old timers" depraved , 
women would eome out and do the cake-walk, dance the different motions 
of vulgarity, then in a few minutes this part was closed and a new speiler 
would come to the front. 

This was known as the "blow off." He told the men that they had 
been arrested so many times, and he would fill them all up with vulgarity 
about what they would see and 25 cents more would be charged. Some of 
those "Blow offs" after shows, or "Real Things" would rob the men out of 
fifty cents or^one dollar or two dallors extra of the first admission. They 
did not see the things in this show they expected. At the "Blow off" a 
woman dressed in tights would be lying on a couch and the curtains pulled 
up and then down. Some booster would say, "Is it alive?" Then she 
would smile. A big burly with a big club would cry out, "All out and all 
over. Out! This way." If anyone got mad for being deceived out of 
his money, he would get arrested by a guard and landed in jail. 

Some of these shows did have the "Hurley Burley," "Kan Kan Ho," 
"La Hok" and " Hooch y-Koochy." I am sorry to say many women were 
found looking on these shows, but oh, these shows spread vice and crime and 
brute depravity among our young men. Such shows of vulgarism at our 
great Expositions and the Real Traveling Mid-way Pike, making state and 
county fairs, races and carnivals, carry with them the worst depraved "Hop 
Heads," opium, cocaine and cigarette fiends, "libertines," seducers, thieves, 
crooks, "dips," "ex cons," and the worst toughs on earth. Some are em- 
ployed with the show; some follow up, as gamblers and professional thieves. 

So these are the kind of toughs your tender boys and girls come in con- 
tact wi^th at our Expositions. With the greed for gold, the Exposition 
managers sell these human devils privileges to set traps in the shape of the 
large vaudeville pavilion saloons; with these hell traps of shows to catch the 
"greenhorn" or the innocent, ignorant, worldly boy or girl, rob them of their 
money, deprave their morals, deface their thoughts, sow seed in their minds 
that will grow to damn their body and soul. Every trap is set to get the 
boy and girl to drink. Every trap is set by these libertine showmen and 
"Wise guys" to seduce the innocent girls who would be foolish enough to 
listen to the professional love story told over and over by the seducers. 

I defy any "old timer" to tell me I am a liar on these statements made. 
As we are progressing before the world and progressing in up-to-date inven- 
tions, broadening out before the world in commercialism and as a great 
nation of peace and strength, we must admit our people are getting weaker 



Are you a slave to saloon rule? 
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and wiser and more steeped in vice and sin, with the liquor traffic multiply- 
ing and propagating crime and vice. 

The churches are tangled up with the world, money getting ai^d worldly 
* pleasure. Our prayer meetings are attended only by a dozen or so i)eDple 
out of a membership of 500 to 1000 members. Just a handful go to the prayei 
meeting or praise services in these days. Their hearts are not in the spiritual 
meetings, but if you look for these members who go to the stylish morning 
church "Discourse" on Sunday morning, you will find them on prayer meet- 
ing night at a blow-out supper and entertainment given by the Lodge. 
That's it — you'll find them at the Lodge. The Lodge has sapped the life 
and the spirituality out of the church. You don't lil^e it? It hits you and 
is against your grain, all right. What kind of a badge 4o you see on the 
churcli people today? Do you see the church badge and the cross of Christ? 
Very few; but you do see big gold lodge badges. Church members are un- 
equally yoked together in the lodges and insurance societies and clubs with 
unbelievers, infidels, saloon-keepers, gamblers, respectable libertines, men 
who swear and scoff at Jesus, and are proud that they are sports! So if you 
ask one of these worldly professors if they know Jesus as their Saviotir, they 
will reply, "I am a member of the. Church." Yes, and the Lodge/* But 
their loving the world shows to the world that the "Son of God" is not in 
them ! 

The 5,000,000 church voters are now so yoked up with license parties 
that they vote against the church's interest. They vote for a party that 
grants license to the saloon and the saloon drags down the boys and girls, 
men and women and good homes are made desolate. So the sporty Fair 
Carnival Exposition and Races are run by the sporty men who drink and 
are part of the liquor traffic. So these big affairs run by liquor men. drag 
down the boys ^nd girls. 

Of course, the big Expositions are all right, just to show the fine arts^ 
machinery and the wonderful fine exhibits from the different states, but 
the wicked managers of these Expositions, for gold let these villians with 
saloon pavilions, vaudeville and debased shows with their wise speilers and 
low women , flaunt and teach their vice to our innocent boys and girls. They 
make money from the souls of our boys and girls. I saw what "Cairo" 
was, but it must have a side show, a "blow-off" with vice. In its fullest, 
such shows as the Cairo side department orange blossoms, Parisian dancing 
girls, "the Dragon" and a lot more with their "Oriental" dances, is the de- 
praving kind. St. Louis was not to have any Midway and the whole cotmtry 
was happy, but the wise showman turned the Midway into the "Pike," just 
changed the name, that was all, and the same kind of hell holes were run on 
the "Pike" as on the Midway at Chicago, Omaha and Buffalo. So the "chil- 
dren of Darkness are surely wiser than the children of Light." 

While at the World's Fair at Chicago, in 1893, I learned quite a lot of 
wickedness. I began to drink there as an every day tippler, but did not 
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work with any shows there. I was green as to that line. I had been on 
the fair grovinds but not at an Exposition. 

The Chicago World's Fair was steeped with beer dance halls and drink 
pavilions. I did start on my drink course at this Exposition, although I 
had draijk at home from my father's and uncle's jug, but father had been 
so bad in the home that I vowed I would never usejiquor. **I was never 
going to drink." Oh no! I had seen too much at home of liquor. But I 
could not "stem the tide ' at the Chicago World's Fair. My heart was sin- 
ful and craved for worldly pleasure. So I found out with as strong a will- 
power as I had, I could not say "no," so the company I met with and drink, 
caused me to get into trouble at Chicago. Of course, you could not drink 
and run with that kind without getting in jail; so as young and innocent 
as I was at Chicago, only 19 years old, I got in jail. 

While the Fair was going on. Chicago was a real drink hell. I met the 
Salvation Army in the jail at Chicago. I was tender-hearted. Then they 
asked me to let them talk and pray, so I did. I resolved in my own strength 
that I would quit such a crowd, so I did for awhile, but I did not give up my 
will to God, so I could not beat the devil in me, so when I left Chicago, I 
went back to Terre Haute and followed fairs, state and county, races and 
picnics. At Omaha I worked also for the "Big Rock," the "Cyclorama," 
"Chiquita, the small 17-pound woman, 28 years old and 26 inches high." 
She was part of the Hagenbeck show, managed by Bostock. These were 
respectable shows, but the German Village, with its rows of tables and seats 
for people to see the show and drink while looking, that was awful. I am 
sorry I ever worked in a place like that. Thousands of young girls are 
ruined by such places; young men take their first drink and learn libertinism. 
God give us men and a party to make laws and enforce them against all this 
business. 

From Omaha I went ba(^ to Terre Haute and Indianapolis, and then 
south to Tampa, Fl^. There I spent the winter of 1898. . Went to the 
races. I went into a Baptist Revival one night; the preacher said some- 
thing that brought conviction. God wanted me to get saved. That night 
I would not yield, so I went out, not "saved." That night I went deeper 
down into sin. I know I have had awful sorrow because I refused Jesus 
that night. I left Tampa for Jacksonville, left there for Savannah, Ga. 
Left Savannah with some show people by steamer for New York. There 
I made some money by singing. I left New York for Philadelphia; from 
there to Washington, D. C. This was a beautiful trip. Washington, D. C. 
is one of the "most beautiful cities in the United States. 

From Washington I went back to Cincinnati and from there back' to 
Atlanta. I stopped also in Macon and Atlanta, Ga., Valdosita, Chattanooga 
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and Suwannee (named after the Suwannee River), on my other trip south. * 
But this time I went on to Atlanta, and from there 1 went to Gainesville. 

I worked there with a man in a feather laundry. He skipped out with 
the money to St. Louis, and I went up the Southern road to Greenville, and 
Charlotte, and he was to meet me there, but he never came. I heard in a 
short time that he skipped with all the money in sight. That left me with 
about $1.80, so I went to Lynchburg. I there got an engagement singing in 
a summer fe'sort. Lynchburg is a pretty place, so is Charlotte, Jacksonville 
and Tampa. From Lynchburg I went back to Cincinnati; got work there 
in one of the "Pavilions,*' then back to Indianapolis. There I worked in J 
one of the "Gardens." Oh I have seen so many young girls in those places, ^ 
led in by a lover or girl friend who had been there before, and some 
young man who she loved had drugged her, got her to drink the first cup; 
she was betrayed ; she woke up next morning all dazed with the first experience 
in her life of a man by her side— her first sin. I forgot to say many of these 
places for trapping strange innocent, girls are beer dance halls. 

In Indianapolis I met a girl friend of mine who was just lately married, 
and because she received my picture from Tampa, and she said it was John, 
her husband threw it across the room and that caused a quarrel and separa- 
tion. He left Pearl twelve days after they were married. Pearl went with 
me in Terre Haute for seven years, and we were engaged, but her mother 
made her believe I would never marry her as I kept waiting and putting it 
off. She was coaxed into taking a man she did not love, (girls, don't do it ), 
but she foimd she loved me when her husband threw my picture across the 
room. So we met again in Indianapolis, and wero engaged again. I left 
her at Indianapolis to come to my mother and half brother on the Pacific 
Coast in Portland, Ore. 

Pearl was to come west in six months or a year, and be my wife. I was 
going to be a "good boy" and save up my money, get a wife and settle down. 
All this was in my own strength, not in God's. I was a victim with sin upon 
my neck. I was a fiend to the tobacco habit and'drank freely. Pearl tried 
to get me to quit, but I did only just for a time, then began again to go deeper 
than ever. I was a worse fiend to tobacco than to drink. I could not quit 
my cigars, pipe or cigarette, I must have tobacco some way. 

I now sang for the Republican Party. All of their leaders generally 
smoke, swear and drink, in other words, they are "sports." So as soon^s 
the political speaking was over, the Ward Heelers, "wise guy" politicians; 
would make for the nearest saloon across the street or on the comer. The 
candidates for office would walk up to the bar and some one would order 
the drinks, then a sport would wave his hat, slam his fist on the bar, "I 
bet $50 to $10 that Bill Frazer is the next sheriff;" "I bet $10 to $5 that 
Judge Piety will be next Judge," or So-and-So will be Mayor or Congress- 
man. Then they'd all hip! hip! hooray! for So-and-So. "He's all right." 
If I did not want to get blind stone drunk. I would have to fill my pockets 
full of cigars, and I am sure the cigar habit was so awful strong that I would 
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smoke at least 12 to 18 per day,* If I did not have money to buy cigars, 
I smoked a pipe. I would wake up at night and smoke. Then about two 
o'clock in the morning they would le^ve the saloon and brothel, go home, 
throwing their hats up against the trolley wire trying to knock the sparks 
off. Next morning these grand speakers, ward heelers, wire pullers, sporty 
leaders of the "Grand Old Party," you would see perhaps their faces all 
bloated, eyes red, faces haggard, debauched, sometimes a bjack eye gotten 
by a "whack" down in the Red Light. Then these "gentlemen," so-called* 
you will see them in a big hall or theater next evening, introduced to a 
respectable audience as "Honorable Mr. So-and-So" will now a:ddress us. 
Mr. Honorable So-and-So is a candidate on the grand Republican ticket 
and will be the next mayor of our beautiful city." Applause by the honor- 
able, respectable, hoodwinked citizens, ^ho were at home in bed with their 
families the • night before — Honorable Mr. Republican or Democrat ' 
candidate comes forward to address the public on the moral need of the hour. 
Oh, if these citizens who hurrah and applaud and who stay at home and 
don't know how the macl^ine runs the nation, if they could have seen these 
"honorable" sports and wise guys down in the saloon and Red Light with, 
the bums and hoodlums of the town, treating, "setting 'em up," spending 
money right aud left, making votes out of the saloon bums, showing 'em a 
good time, in the saloons and slums — I don't think these good people would 
applaud these sports of politicans if they knew here they were the night 
before, and what kind of people they were. No, they would not want them 
to make the laws of our land, and hold all our public offices that control 
our children. Our mayors, judges, sheriffs, police, governors, .xongress- 
men, presidents, smoke cigarettes and cigars and go into saloons. Think 
you not that our boys, looking on will take them for an example to follow, 
and you can see that our boys all over are smoking cigarettes, using slang, 
obscene and profane language. Our young men are awful, and our ten- 
der little boys take it right up from the older ones. Who's at fault? 
The machinery of the nation now in power — the Republican Party, — for 
forty years has granted license to the liquor traffic and saloons, and that 
bas rought our men up to where we are. A nation can rise no higher 
than ' our homes. Sport, sport, now is the fad and fashion. The people 
all going wild aftd mad over sport yism. 

So going out as a singer for these sports of Republican politicians, 
(and the Democrats, Pops, Socialists are no better), and five years ago 
fropi October to February, I was dying of a "tobacco heart," many nights 
sitting up. afraid if I laid down I would die in my sleep. So you know, 
dear reader, that if a fellow follows sports, politicians and midway people, 
that the devil will get him into jail. So the devil got me there more than once 
in my life, following a set of drinkers, swearers and smokers. 

Don't marry your party regardless of principle. 
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Well^ after I left Portland, for a trip tap in Washingto^i, I was following 
carnivals, fairs and races, so I got into trouble up in Washington and was 
put in jail with a lot of midway peoples. I was in three months and sevenr 
teen days to start with, then more after that. Well, in the jail were a lot 
of "bunco steerers," "stick ups," some horse thieves, "forgers," "rapists,** 
"murderers," "arsonists," "crazy men" — well if the confinement I went 
through from 1900 to 1901 was not hell on earth, I don't want it any worse, 
sure. 

While in this place my face turned blue, lips purple, blood in veins 
black, from tobacco. The doctors said I had a "tobacco heart," and forbid 
me having tobacco, but I begged from the "wise guys" inside. They gave 
it to me although the doctors said it would kill me. They did not care, 
those toughs, had just as leave see you die as not. One night I took bad 
with my heart. I pounded on the tank with my shoe. Sheriff Keys came 
to the door and swore at me, told me to go back to bed or he wotild throw me 
in the "hole," (the dungeon). 

On Christmas morning in 1900, the snow was on the groxmd, the children 
of the Sheriff's house were playing snow-ball and they came nmning in hear- 
ing distance^ saying, "Christmas gift, Mama;" "Christmas gift, Papa." 
Oh that reminded me of just a few short years back in Illinois, and it made 
me cry. I just broke right down in my cell and cried. Me dying in jail on 
Christmas, listening to the children talk about Christmas gifts! Oh, how 
I wished my father had never set me the example to drink, swear and smoke! 
How I wished he had been a good Christian man. 

Well, while in jail some Home Mission girls played and sang on their 
guitars, and old Mother Smith, of Portland, a jail and prison preacher, 
came in every four weeks. One morning she sang and prayed and asked if 
anyone wanted to be prayed for. I said "Yes, if you think it will do a guy 
like me any good, all right." I began to pray for myself. I began to read 
the Bible. The men inside scoffed and abused me. I told them they were 
not "doing my time" in jail, and if there was a hell they would not do my 
time there, and that going part of the route they had, was what brought 
me there, and if there was a God, the Bible true, and something in the old- 
time religion, I needed something better than I had. I wanted it and if 
the Christians' God would help me and answer prayer, I was going to have 
it. I was dying; I was desperate; I was over the coals of hell, could see and 
smell the smoke. I knew I was not ready to die. I knew I was forever 
lost — ^lost! 

I did not have this trained into me by any Christian parents either* 
My father was a drunkard, our home a quarrel and a hell, from drink. Oh! 
the wretched home of gt drunkard! Drink put my father in jail too. It 
puts 95 per cent of all the men and women in jail and prisons today. 

Well, one of the Baptist preachers came to see me. He loaned me a 
book on salvation. He never got it back. If he ever writes me, I'll pay 
him for it or anyone^else that I ever owed in my life. I'll pay if they will 
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tell me where they are. I have nearly straightened up every debt I ever 
owed where I knew the person's address. 

My mother came to see me while in this dying state. She, dear old 
soul, shed tears and walked through wind, snow and rain. God bless her 
It reminds me, when every other friend leaves you, your mother will stay 
by you, and this was about the case when I was sick and in trouble. It 
also reminds me that when you are sick and in trouble, and all your earthly 
friends, even father, mother, brother and sister forsake you, Jesus won't 
turn you away. Bless His dear name! He is a Friend that sticketh closer 
than a brother. 

So in behind the bars I got salvation, with all the devils inside to scoff 
at me. I began to read my Bible and I was surprised to find out what good 
things there were in the Bible. The people won't read it, is the trouble. 
And before I was a free man, I began to preach or try to get men to turn 
away from their sins. Right in there I began the Christian life. I don't 
wish at this writing to go into details about my jail and confinement. It 
would do no good. I am seeking to glorify Christ and this blessed salvation 
by telling what I have of my life. That's what I said it for, otherwise, I 
would have kept still about some of my hard experiences. That's why I 
have been led along some desperate "radical" lines, as some call it. They 
are my hard experiences in life. 

The Lord has shown me many things since he saved me, that other 
people are really sttunbling into the devil's traps. After I got free I went 
ou|; a saved man. I went back home to Portland, and Susie, my sister-in- 
law said I had changed so. Miss Barb said, "Oh, John has changed as much 
as day and night." A dear friend, who did not believe in anything hardly, 
said, "John, I dcm't want to discourage you in your new life. I know one 
thing, you don't run with the same old crowd. You don't have any use 
for the saloons or gamble," and I said, "Well, your religion does not give 
you any hope after the grave. It brings sorrow in this life. If the Bible 
is wrong and there is no God, I have nothing to lose. If it is wrong, you 
haven't an3rthing to gain. If it is right, I have all to gain, nothing to lose. 
If it's right, you have all to lose, nothing to gain." 

Unbelief is a religion, but it is wrong. It gives you no hope after death, 
only six feet of earth makes us all one size, that we die like a horse, a dog, 
cow or snake, decay away and that ends it all. God's Word says after death 
comes the Judgment, and that hell was made for the devil and his angels. 
If a man wants to lead a life of sin and wants to be one of the devil's angels, 
he is a free moral agent to do so. 

I worked for about one year in Vancouver, Washington, six miles from 
Portland. Circumstances made it so that I almost had to work for a hotel 
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man in Vancouver. In the hotel was a saloon, not a Christian stayed there. 
My employer worked me on the ranch for a few weeks, and he thought it 
best to use me as night clerk. This took me out of the rain, but it put me 
before alwful temptation. 

I joined the Methodist church. Mrs. M. L. Hidden helped mother and 
me in our poverty and sorrow. She took me to the M. E. church one Sun- 
day, introduced me to the preacher, Brother Todd, Brother Gridley, Sunday 
School Superintendent, Rev. Flinn and wife, and Sister Jones, who were 
quite spiritually-minded. They helped me and made me welcome in their 
homes. But I soon saw that the worldl}', lukewarm members gave me a 
cold shoulder. 

I had not worked in the hotel many days till the dining-room girls 
came in the kitchen, and as I would eat there, they would dance, kick up 
and use vulgar talk, like the most hotel and restaurant people do. My 
sister or daughter could never work in a hotel or restaurant, as a worldly 
girl would soon be caught in the spider web of the traveling men, who are 
professionals at seducing girls. _ 

When I began to work in the office, I ate in the kitchen because I could 
get the kind of food I wanted. I w;as so humble in my ways when I first 
ate in the kitchen, that the "help" thought I was an innocent country boy, 
so they began to pick at me and make fun of me. I surprised them one day 
by turning loose on them with the Sword of the Spirit. I said, "Girls, I 
am an 'old timer.* I used to go to the ball, the saloon, races, and love to 
swear, drink and gamble, but I have got something better than that. You 
are on the wrong road. There is a way which seemeth right to man but 
the end thereof is death.* I have been through the mill, have been over 
the road you are now going. The end is sorrow, misery and woe, although 
it may seem pleasure now. You get pleasure in sin when you start, but 
when it gets hold of your will-power, you are a fiend to vice and passions of 
the devil. He leads you captive and you do his will." 

I told them some of my experiences before God saved me: so they were 
very careful after that, though they would occasionally break out. One 
day after I had been there a long time, they said something in a joke. ^ They 
looked at me and saw I smiled, and one girl said, "Oh look at John, he is 
laughing too." I saw I had kept pretty straight around there and they 
knew it and respected me for it. 

When I was night clerk there were so many temptations. There 
were young women who came over from Portland to Vancouver because it 
was a soldier town and the evil women of Portland came over on "pay 
days." The soldiers would try to bribe me to do wicked things about let- 
ting rooms. I took a strong stand on this. A couple of pretty girls living 
a life of sin, accidentally gave away their plans about getting into the hotel. 
I gave them a hard experience talk. They said they never would forget 
what I said. I spoke to them about their mothers. That made tears come. 

One young woman kissed a gambler good night about 1 :30 a. m. She 
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kept coming in the hotel alone. She would room there and go away from 
the house to meet friends. The Lord showed me I would have to preach 
right behind the office or the devil would get me into temptation and into 
sin, so I "overcame" by the "Blood of the Lamb, and the Word of my Testi- 
mony." There was an awful lot of evil sporting wickedness at that big, 
fine, up-to-date, sporting hotel. 

When I came to be night clerk, I told the proprietor that I would not 
go in the saloon under any circimistances, and I would not let rooms to the 
soldiers or anyone else who would falsely register as married folks. My 
experience in life helped me to pick guilty parties out at once. But if I 
had said nothing about religion to the dnmken men and women and to all 
the classes that came there in that fine hotel for rooms, I would have quenched 
the Spirit, and soon lost my experience, and would have myself, become en- 
snared again by the yoke of bondage. But Praise the Lord! I came out 
victor in that place by confessing Jesua before men. Many a man and woman 
was reached with the gospel by me working in that ungodly place. 

I could not stand the night work but a few short months, so I asked 
my "boss," as thfey called him, to give me day work out doors working hard, 
and I began to make the stream for the housp, firing a stationary boiler. At 
this my health got better/ I had an experience one day. I was always 
humming or whistling religious tunes out doors. -A young man who was 
engaged to Mrs. O. M's daughter, was playing billiards next to the saloon 
one day. I was out to the wood pile getting in slab wood to fire the boiler. 
I was whistling "Nearer My God to Thee," "Rock of Ages," or something 
like that. He threw down his cue on the table and said with an oath, "I 
can't play billiards with that fellow out there whistling those times " Mr. 
H., the Boss, came running out; "John, for God's sake, stop a-whistling 
those ttines.'-' I said, "Mr. H. that is for whose sake I am doing it." Some 
of the help said, "John, if you had been singing a rag-time song, he would 
not have got mad^" and I think so. He was under conviction by the Spirit 
and it made the devil mad. Well, Glory to Jesus! Praise His name for what 
He has done for me, five years ago a religious tune would have been against 
"my grain." But now I don't want any "rag-time songs. 'i 

When I went to leave that place the hotel keeper who ran the saloon in 
the hotel, turned his head and I saw tears in his eyes. Mr. H. was a good- 
hearted man; his wife was a formal member of the church. His daughter 
took interest in the Epworth League, talked against saloons. Mrs. L. M. 
Hidden, Brother Todd, the M. E. preacher, Mr. and Mrs. Flinn, Brother 
Gridley, God bless them.! were my true friends. Mrs. Hidden treated my 
mother so nice, and was like a true mother to me. She was a W. C. T. U. 
woman, by the way, and a Prohibitionist. The doctors said I would have 
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to take mother away from that part as it was too damp for her, she woiild 
soon die. She got exposed by the hard life her husband brought upon. her 
by his drinking, and I caused her lots of sorrow by my evil life of drinking 
and sporting. God bless her! I love her so much the more since I was saved. 
We lived together for 19 years, but only the last five years did I take care of 
her right. She went through the snow for me when I could not help myself. 
God bless herl She is a victim of the liquor trafl&c, although she never 
drank. 

I took her to Los Angeles, then out on the desert to Indio, Cal. I had 
charge of Green -Marshall's ranch. * She got well of the rheumatism out there. 
I read dear Mrs. Edholm's book * 'Traffic in Girls" while on the desert. It 
so fired me up I would read and cry. I wanted to go **into the work,** so 
I took mother with me and I went into the jail work. Held street meetings 
and gave away tracts. I quit my position on the desert, not knowing where 
our expense money was coming from, only "My God shall supply all your 
needs." 

I saw along railroads everywhere in the city, big billboards advertising 
brands of whiskey and beer. ''That's all.*' That is a lie, it is not *'alL'* 
The crime, misery and woe come after drinking the brand that advertises 
So-and-So whiskey "That's all," and all other brands are alike. Alcohol 
is a poison and all drink is deadly. Touch it not, there is death in the cup. 

I thought after seeing so many whiskey signs and beer signs that the 
people opposed to the saloon had been slow all these years in not putting up 
temperance billboards. I started the Temperance Billboard work in L*os 
Angeles County, and the idea has spread over the coimtry. I say, "Amen, 
thank God for saving me!" I still keep up the billboard work. I kept up 
the jail work, the Mission work, the distributing of thousands of pages of 
tracts. 

I went east to the St. I-ouis Fair in 1904, but before I got there, I attended 
the National Prohibition Convention, at Indianapolis. Met our Prohibi- 
tion folks from California on the floor at Tomlinson Hall. I met our dear 
friend, Mrs. Edholm; Wiley Philips, editor of the California Voice, who 
later gave me ten tickets to the World's Fair, as press reporter; A. B. Tayntcai, 
State Chairman; Fred Wheeler, Chairman of Los Angeles; I. H. Amois, of 
Portland. On my way I met Brother Long, John Hipp and Reinhart, of 
Denver. The California delegates were short, so they made me delegate 
from my state. So I did not have to leave the first floor at the Convention. 
It was very "warm in spirit." The Indianapolis papers said "you may say 
what you please about these Prohibitionists. We never saw a cleaner set 
enter our city. You did not see red eyes, red noses, cigar and cigarette 
smoke in the Convention Hall, cigar and cigarette butts on the floor be- 
smeared with tobacco juice: There were no whiskey bottles l)dng around, 
or 'Come, boys, let's have something.' " The men came there with their 
wives. The women were delegates, as the Prohibition Party believes in 
women having equal" rights with men. They don't believe in classing our 
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noble women with the convict, idiot and insane. They believe our women 
are citizens the same as the men. 

J spent the 4th of July in Indianapolis, was entertained at the Pente- 
cost Mission. God bless Brother Nelson and the Ifelpers. I never saw a 
people on fire for God- so much outside of the Nazarene Church and the 
Smale people" in Los Angeles. The Pentecosters pray early in the morning 
before breakfast. They have power and grace. 

I saw Pearl while there. I spoke kindly to her mother. Pearl had 
joined the Catholic Church so that she could go to dances, mix with the world 
and pleasure and still belong to church. I told her church did not save any- 
one. It was the blood of Jesus cleansing from all sin. She still had a living 
husband, so our engagement was on this account cut off. In truth, I saw 
there was not the fellowship between us that there was before I was saved. 
I always thought lots of her; but she was not a Christian, loved dances, 
theatres, was a member of the Catholic Church, and it was n6t my fault 
that she was coaxed into marrying a man she did not love; then with him 
still living and me now a Christian, I felt a gulf between me and this married 
woman to whom I was engaged before I was saved. She would have gotten 
a divorce all right, but I likely would want to go to church and she to the 
dance. It is best not to get married under these circumstances. If a 
woman marries and she gets saved, she must stay with her husband and hold 
him up in prayer till he is saved and the husband the same. But I do say, 
young man, if you are saved, don't marry a worldly girl. Young woman, 
don't marry the "up-to-date" man just because he has money. If you are 
a true Christian, don't be unequally yoked together with unbelievers. If 
you do make a mistake, go through with your man at any cost. Live true 
in prayer to God and glorify your Christ. I wrote letters to many of my old 
"Pals" and friends, sent them tracts and asked them to turn to Jesus. I 
wrote to many young girls that I used to go with and talked to them about 
their souls. I went from Indianapolis to Plainfield, Ind. — The Boys' Re- 
form School. I sang and talked to the boys. I was told by the Super- 
intendent that he could not give me anything for my talk. I told him I 
was working for the Lord, that I would speak anyway. At the end of the 
meeting he said, "Wait, I am going to give you $2.00. You are doing a 
good work." 

From there I went to Greencastle, and from there to Brazil. Then I 
met a show band in the street. They played and drew a big crowd, and I 
talked salvation to the crowd. From there I went to Terre Haute. Here 
is where I lived for years. I knew lots of "the boys." I sang in a quartette 
for years in Terre Haute. I joined a show from there. It "soon played 
out." In coming back to my old home town, in 1904, I knew I would meet 
lots of the "boys," and I had just got off the train and walked one block from 

Do you expect to continue a libertine, seducer and sport, and then marry 
some virgin for a wife? 
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the depot, when I met three fellows I knew. "Hello, John, old boy. Where 

did you come from? You haven't been here for six years," 

and before they could say, "come have something," I said "God bless you, 
I haven't been here for six years, but I got salvation since I saw you last. 
I have been out west, out on the Coast. I got saved. I am not going the 
"same route" as when you knew me." Well, it almost knocks them off 
their feet. They did not want to talk. Before very long they got away. 

In Terre Haute the churches were thrown open to me to tell my exper- 
ience. I had been talking ten or fifteen minutes at the close of a service, 
but here was a chance to see if I could meet with success to fill the pulpit and 
speak for my work. I stirred the people and found I could talk 45 minutes 
to one hour and 15 minutes. I explained how girls were trapped; how boys 
everywhere were going in sin, and that cigarettes, liqtior and tobacco were 
used by at least 65% of our men and boys. I held street meetings from a 
big wagon, had mottoes on each side, "Wanted, 100,000 boys to take the 
place of 100,000 drtmkards who die yearly through the Liquor Traffic. Do 
you vote for the saloon? 50%of every dollar's tax you pay is because of 
the Liquor Traffic." 

I was in Terre Haute about three weeks, wds entertained by Brother 
Martin and some Prohibition folks, 620 Cherry Street. The newspapers 
had a write-up nearly every day. In one of these write-ups I said something 
about father's drinking driving mother and me off in the snow, and drink 
was the destroyer of our home, so someone sent this paper to father to make 
him mad. 

I left Terre Haute, went to Marshall, then to Dennison, 111. Father 
lived about 6 miles west. My cousin Zella and Wash drove me out to see 
father. They were not friendly with him, so let me out of the buggy about 
a quarter of a mile from our old home. I felt so bad when I got to the qot- 
ner of the old home place where I used to roam over the hills» where I helped 
the men gather com and wheat in the fields. Oh, how sad it was! One great 
thing that made me feel so sad was because father had gotten hold of the 
paper someone sent him about what I said in one of my speeches. I was 
sorry of this. We had made up through the Spirit of the Lord Jesus, and 
then for it to be broken, I felt badly. So as I came near the old home at . 
the comer of the place, before I walked up to the house, I felt I could not 
meet father until I had asked the Lord to give me power and words to say 
under the circumstances. I walked over and got down on my knees under 
a walnut tree, and asked God to give me wisdom and what to say to. father, 
and He did. Praise Him! As I neared the house, my young step-mother 
was out on the porch. A few years after my mother got her divorce, father 
married a yoimg innocent country girl who did not look to be much over 
fourteen or fifteen years'old. As soon as she saw me nearing the house, she 
jumped up and went in the house. I don't think she knew me. Father 
was in his roller chair; when I knocked, he said "Come in." He knew me. 
He was a hard drinker and shortly after he was married to his yoimg wife, 
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he became paralyzed, so he had a chair on wheels and rolled himself about 
in this way. He soon began to speak about what I said in the newspaper. 
I said, "Father, I am sorry you saw that. I did not mean to strike you a 
blow by speaking of out past home and your life. You know you belonged 
to the devil. The devil made you do what you did. The devil led you, he 
controlled your life. You know, father, Jesus Christ never ruled our home, 
so the quarrels, sorrow, misery and woe and our home being broken up was 
all the devil. No, don't talk to me about mother this or that; she did this 
or the other, or you did this or the other, or you did this and so; it was the 
devil in our home, it was not Jesus that made all the sorrow. Jesus was 
not there. So it was the devil. He works in men and women. He uses 
the liquor traffic to break up homes and destroy happiness, wreck lives. 
No, it was the devil, father. God bless you! You turn to Jesus in your 
old age. Let Him have His way. He came to seek that which was lost." 

Then I said that I had drank, swore and smoked. I told him of my 
sad experiences in serving the devil, and what the Lord had done for me. 
I spoke in the Spirit. My step-mother came in and said I was right. Father 
said he had begun to read his Bible since he was paralyzed. 

When I hit on my sad tobacco experiences, tobacco heart, etc., he was 
hit. He was an awful tobacco smoker for years. He set me the example 
and I stole his pipes out when I was about eight or nine. We spoke of the 
Lord wanting a man, after God had saved him, to have a Holy Ghost Bible 
experience. Father read the 7th Chapter of Romans and said that was 
as far as a Christian could get in this life. I took the Bible and said, "Father, 
you have read the 7th Chapter of Romans, that is a man in sin, but you 
just turn over to the 8th chapter." and I read how a man got out of sin in 
this world. I said, "Father, you want to get out of the 7th Chapter of 
Romans, over in the 8th Chapter." 

• This talk took place the next morning. About two hours after I 
got- there, niy cousin Wash came back for me and called up from the road 
to see if I was ready. , Father had not seen me in fourteen years to speak 
to me kindly, so we were friendly before this newspaper clipping came up, 
but he felt cold to me now, so I said, "There is Wash. I must go," although 
I did want to stay all night. So father said, "John you had better stay all 
night." I said, "I would like to if I am welcome." So they said I must 
stay. So I told Wash I was going to stay. He said he would come back 
for me next day. So supper was prepared by my step-mother. We had 
grace at the table. 

Father had never heard me sing, as my voice was discovered after I 
left home. I sang a number of Salvation songs. He listened, was pleased, 
but would not let on. We prayed that evening, although father said "There 
was no use of prayin' all the time." "No," I said "but we must keep our 
heart on its knees all the time." "Pray without ceasing." 

Do you know if you do the same things a fallen woman does, you are 
9. fallen man,land not a "gentleman?" 
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Father sat in his chair. Minervia,ihy step-mother, knelt down on the 
carpet with me. Next morning came. Breakfast came and passed. Father 
was kind to me and wanted to talk about the Bible, so I have told you about 
the 7th Chapter of Romans. 

T went out over the place, the old twelve room house had been burned, 
and a new one was in the place. There was the old bam where I had played, 
there was part of the orchards left where I had climbed the apple trees and 
eaten the ripe, golden pippins. There was an old man fixing a gate for 
father. I helped him. The pump handle was broken. I helped my step- 
mother fix the pump. It soon came evening, and about four o'clock Wash 
came to the lane for me. I said, "Goodbye, father, God bless you." I 
kissed him on the forehead. When I did this, he shook all over. He reached 
over to the stand or table, gave me a white piece of paper, saying, "John, 
this will help you on in your work a little," as I had explained my jail and 
prison work and my temperance work to him. So I put the paper in my 
pocket, not looking at it. When I got out of the buggy at Demiison, I went 
off to myself, pulled out th^^ paper and to my surprise it read, "Pay to the 
order of John E. Main, $100.00." I said, "Praise the Lord!" I got down" 
and thanked the Lord for answering my prayer under the walnut tree to 
not let the Devil make father stay mad at me. Oh, how I needed money at 
that time, out in that work without any salary from church or society. But 
God said, "Seek first the Kingdom of God and his righteousness and all 
things would be added to us." 

So Wash and Zella, Omer and family wanted me to stay longer, but 
it was near the first of August. I must go to the St. Louis World's Fair. 
In Marshall, my old home town, I held a street meeting; went from there 
to the St. Louis Fair. At St. Louis everything was high; rooms and board 
were high. I visited the jails and worked hard. I tried to get up temper- 
ance billboards on the street car lines, but it seemed as if the liquor traffic 
had the city of St. Louis by the throat. I could not get the money to put 
up the billboards. I felt bad. I wanted to put facts and figures on big 
boards along the street car lines about the World's Fair. But no, at the 
ends of nearly all street car lines were large brewing pavilions, where 25,000 
girls had been procured by the liqu9r traffic agents, to fill the brothels and 
to be beer waitresses in the pavilion beer gardens. In that saloon -brewery 
cursed city, soon the innocent girls brought to St. Louis to serve the big 
breweries and brothels would have the deep stamp of sin on their face and 
they would be put in the Potter's Field, and other little girls will take their 
place for the vultures of men to prey upon, under the license revenue system, 
that our 5,000,000 professed followers of Jesus vote for, through politicla 
men and parties that stand by and grant license to the saloon. The Re- 
publican P^rty has protected the saloon for over 40 years. The Demo- 
crats did the same when they were in power. The New Socialists only claim 
to take the profit off and let the whiskey remain free as water. So I say to 
he 5,000, 000 voters who claim to love God, the homes and wives, boys and 
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girls, do, fpr God*s sake, Joreak from the parties that protect the liquor 
trafi&c and vote for the only party that has stood solid against saloons for 
thirty-five years; vote for the Prohibition Party. If you are the only man in 
your town or county, do it because it is right. By and by they will "win." 

So when I was down town one day I was feeling bad because I could 
not get up an anti-saloon bill board. I saw a man walking the street with 
a sign on his back — "Why suffer from corns when you can have them re- 
moved by Dr. for twenty-five cents" — certain number of street. That 

gave me an idea. I said to myself, Amen. The Lord showed me I could 
be a com doctor for the Prohibition cause. I went straight to a sign painter, 
handed him a paper and said, put those notes on a "sandwich sign." I 
went down the street with the sign in hand — I could not get power enough 
to put it on — the devil tried to bluff me out — I thought all self was gone , 
but ok, friends, it meant something to put on that sign and march through 
the streets with it in front and back. I was now a walking bill-board against 
the liquor traffic. The Lord gave me a victory over the devil and on went 
the sign, and there was a surprise party in store for me. There were other 
signs on the street but the people read my sign as far as they could see it. 
Whole street cars full of people turned aroimd to read my sign. The wise 
guys and sports would read the sign out loud. They would sometimes 
laugh and pretend to joke about it; they would slap each other and say, 
**Hey Bill, look at that guy's sign, wouldn't dat kill yer? My that guy has 
got nerve." "Wanted one hundred thousand boys to take the place of 
one hundred thousand drunkards who die yearly through the liquor traffic — 
do you vote for the saloon?" 

"Say, Jack old boy, you're going that route, you will soon be one of 
those hundred thousand that die yearly hitting the high places and going 
the booze route." 

On the other side, on my back, they would remark, "Hey, Jack, take 
a look at the guy's sign at this side." 

"The Liquor Traffic has caused more Misery than War, Pestilence and 
Famine combined." — Gladstone. "The Prohibition Party will Kill the 
Saloon." 

I got lots of abuse from the toughs and sports. On Broadway by the 
Market one day a neat fellow who looked like a gambler or bar-tender, 
jwrith a lot more of wet goods on board than he could comfortably carry, 
met me. He pushed at me to push me in the gutter but I braced myself 
and he said: "Hey, Fellow do you know what dey ought to doo with yu? 
Hey, *dey ought to tie a rope round yer neck and 'trow yer in the river, see." 
Then he began to talk against religion — ^run down the Salvation Army and 
all churches. He upheld infidelity and "the six feet of earth make us all 
one size religion." 

This book is better further on. Read it all. 
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I let him abuse and abuse; then I hit out square from the shoulder with 
the sword of the "spirit." I used some of his kind of slang and said, /'Part- 
ner, you are talking to an old-timer — you are not talking to a goody-goody 
fellow. I have been over some of the same route you are now going. My 
father before me set the example. I told him I knew what it was to go the 
wise guys* route. I knew what it was to be on the race course with the 
"forty to one shot touts," that I was a singer on the Midway at the Omaha 
Exposition, and I had been with boys that "got on to the ropes" and that 
the life was a pleasure for a short while but the end was all folly, sorrow, 
misery and woe. That so far as religion was concerned, that God saved 
my soul when I got to the place where I was tired of sin and began to cry 
out to God to save me — ^when I threw up both hands and said * Yes" to 
God, that Jesus came in my life and that He kept me and took out the 
"wanton" desire, appetite for liquor and tobacco and all worldly pleasure — 
I hated the things I used to love. I told him I worked in the jails and 
prisons as an evangelist and all the men in there had got in there through 
sin — that the liquor traffic was the greatest instrument in the devil's hands 
to drag men and women into sin and vice. I said you mock and scoff at religion 
and Jesus, and you don't believe in God — ^that's just the place where the 
devil wants you. I find "wise guys and sports, booze fighters," cigarette 
fiends and hop-heads, cocaine and "hypo" fiends, — they all started a step 
at^ a time, — took the first cigarette, took their first drink,^ swore their first 
oath, stole their first penny, told their first lie, — all of these devils in the 
shape of man — in prison and on the "outside" — ^rail at religion — they are 
infidels and unbelievers, mockers and scoffers at salvation. They are so 
tough and rough that you couldn't drive a nail through their conscience. 
Young fellow you are in that boat. You don't believe in any God. I 
don't blame you living the kind of life you are. The Bible is right, direct 
across your path; it cuts right across the "grain" and flesh of the human 
heart; men don't like it because it's God's Word and because it cuts right 
and left against sin; a sinner never could have written the Bible; it's too 
radically against the grain of the human heart; it had to be inspired of God — 
no man could have ever written it except by Divine guidance. 

You are a scoffer; I was almost in your place a few years ago. Sin 
made me so miserable that I felt like taking my own life but Oh, hojsv I 
thank God that I found Jesus; that I came like a little child and He forgave 
me and took me in, washed me in His precious blood and gave me a clean 
heart — took out the old desire and gave me a longing and a love for God 
and heavenly things — that He put "a new song" in my mouth — ^that t 
don't love the cake-walk and rag-time music any more. Young man God 
can save you if you are willing. He will not come down and hit you over 
the head with a club to make you love Him, serve Him, but He .will woo you 
tenderly and say "Come unto me all ye that are weary and heavy laden" — 
"Whosoever will may come and take of the water of life freely" — "Let him 
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that heareth say come, and him that is athirst come, and him that cometh 
unto Me I will in no wise cast out." 

Now. Brother, do you scoffers, jail birds, wise guys and sports and 
infidel religion give you that kind of hope? Does the infidel religion give 
you any hope at all after the grave? Does infidelity give you any peace or 
hope down yonder after death? No, infidelity says "six feet of earth make 
us all one size" — that when a man dies and rots in the grave or withers on 
the plain, he dies like a dog, horse, cow or snake and that that is all of man — 
that he has no more soul than a snake in the grass. Now suppose your 
"six feet of earth make us all one size religion" is untrue and the Christian 
religion and the' Bible is right and that men have refused to even read the 
Bible, or repent of sin, — they have refused to investigate the plan of salva- 
tion, "and after death comes the judgment" and before the Judge of the 
world stand the scoffers and unbelievers- with the word infidel written on 
their foreheads. 

Think you the scoffers will have any excuse to offer? No, they will 
be "utterly speechless". No excuse, for they had the Gospel preached 
even on the street comers when they refused to go to church. No, they 
scoffed at salvation and refused to investigate, so the Bible is right young 
man, I'll have nothing to lose and I don't ask you or any one else to feel 
sorry for me because I am a Christian — I don't mean church member — 
I don't hold up church members — I hold up Jesus, Who washes people in 
His blood and makes them Christians — Who cleanses people from the desire 
of all sin. Using the gambler's phrase "I've got the best of it." I am on 
the safe side. If the Bible is wrong and your religion is right and if there 
is no hell to shun or heaven to gain — if infidelity is right and the Bible wrong 
— ^then, even if I am a Christian, I have nothing to fear or lose, for your 
religion gives you np hope or penalty beyond the grave— ^but if your doc- 
trine is wrong then you and your followers have all to lose and nothing to 
gain. 

My Christ said "By their fruits ye shall know them." I find out that 
the men, nearly all, who believe your way — I find them in the saloons, gam- 
bling joints, brothels, steeped in sin and vice. They are found among the 
class of saloon keepers, bar-tenders, gamblers, libertines, and seducers, 
murderers and thieves, "red-light" men and women. Among the toughs 
and roughs, criminals and bums, among liars, tramps, convicts and an- 
archists — ^among cursers and swearers and the worst set of criminals on earth, 
you see men that are half way respectable and that haven't got as far in 
-vice and crime as other infidels, — still you see them smoking, swearing, 
drinking, gambling, spending their money for things that destroy body and 
soul — ^take a look at their faces — you see the cold, hard, stem, flinty, wise, 
wicked look without any hope. You don't have to ask them if they are 

This book is Hot Shots for many people. Don't get mad, take your 
medicine. 
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Christians — ^youcatisee the word infidel and the stamp of sin on their face. 

You ask these cold-hearted, depraved looking men about their hope 
in the future they will give you the "six feet of earth make us all one size' 
religion. Young man, you run down woman and class the pure woman all 
in one bunch, as you call it. There are more tender-hearted women and 
there are very few that are tough in proportion to the men now-a-days. 
There will certainly be more men than women in hell. So yoting man, you 
don't believe in hell? I don't blame you, but if the Bible is right you are 
sure on that road — you are a sinner and a hell-bound soul — you are lost 
already — I know I have a change of heart to keep on the Christian way — 
I have nothing to lose— -all to gain. Going your road is all to lose and 
nothing to gain. This is about the words that were said to this drunken 
sport and tough. When I got through, I pointed my finger at him and did 
not give him a chance to reply. There was a big crowd on the street with 
their mouths open taking it all in — I said, "Goodbye, Sir, God bless 
you, let Jesus clean you up." I must have talked a half -hour to this "swell" 
dressed sport. 

In St. Louis I went through the saloons, "dumps," "dives," slums and 
"hop alley," — was in the Fair groimds on the "pike" giving out tracts with 
the Door of Hope mission workers. 

I saw a big sign wagon about 12 or 18 — a saloon bill-board on wheels. 
It was advertising a new saloon called "The Broken Heart." This was a 
palace saloon costing about $75,000 I think. They advertised it was fixed 
up with wine rooms, a mystic maze, great fine cut glass — ^fixed up zig-zag 
fashion — you could look down one row of glass and see yourself five thousand 
times. This saloon bill-board wagon told about this and then it had a 
picture of a broken heart — a real crack running zig-zag down through the 
bloody looking heart — ^and that was the name of the saloon — "The Broken 
Heart." 

They had a big sign in front of this crystal palace saloon with the same 
cracked red looking heart; under this sign was a whiskey sign something 
like this, "So-and-So Old Sour Mash Whiskey Gruaranteed so many years 
old, absolutely pure." I thought the sign ought to read, "So-and-So Whis- 
key guaranteed to break hearts, break homes and cause misery, sorrow and 
woe." 

I went by this saloon one day. There was a speiler out in front asking 
men and women to come in. He read my sign and said, "Old man, we are 
kind of running in opposition to one another." I said, "God bless you, 
brother, I was once in your place. You let the Lord save you and you'll 
never regret it." 

Later I went in the place with half dozen Mission workers, giving away 
tracts. They advertised that 2,000 women visited their place per day. 
Labor Day in St. Louis, I stood out in the crowd and as the Labor Day 
parade went by, I held my sign up in the air where everyone could see it, 
and as the brewery wagons went by dishing out their cups of foaming beer 



Mixing with the "Wise Guys" 27 

to the men on the wagons for an advertisement, the men with cup of beer 
in hand would point, "Hey, Bill, look at dat guy*s sign. Wouldn't dat 
kill ye? Jack, you are goin' that route, you will be one of the 100,000 drunk- 
ards that die yearly through the liquor ttaffic," and all kinds of remarks 
were passed, so at the end of the parade I fell in at the last of it and marched 
down past nearly seven miles of people; nearly 75,000 or 100,000 people 
saw my sign that day, while near 60,000 laboring men were going out to 
pass a day of drinking and revelry at a brewery park., 

I got out of the line of march. The people got between the parade and 
me and the "Hoodlums" made it warm for me. The Lord kept me from 
harm. I never have got a scratch since I have been in this work. The 
Lord has protected my body, all glory to Jesus I have gone through some 
very close places. I was going home on an Easton Ave. car one day. I 
had my sign with me. A big brewery driver, a great big "burly" anyhow, 
saw my sign on the car. He said, "Hey, fellow, yer makin* a billboard out 
of yer self, hey Hey, I saw yer picture in de paper de oder day. Hev 
been lookin* fur ye to trow it in to yer, see." 

I began to talk to him kindly and he drew back his big arm, "Don't 
you call me brother, see " But did not strike me. 

I was entertained in St. Louis by a little mail carrier, Brother Charles 
Linberg. He and his wife were both saved. They lived on Goode Ave. 
He had two children ; he f otind out the desperate fight I was making against 
the liquor traffic and I was in need of a place to stay. He surely thought 
I was fighting and risking my life to save his children from the saloon, so 
he said "Come and make your home with us while you are here." God 
bless this family. 

Many people thought I was getting a big salary from all the Temper- 
ance Societies in the country, but I was not getting a cent of salary from 
anyone. The first three weeks I was in St. Louis, I got just $11.00 given 
me for my support, but the Lord gave me a place to stay. I had no salary, 
just the Lord's promise of bread and water, but praise His dear name, he 
fed me more than that. So in that wicked place of St. Louis, I went up 
and down and carried my sign. Miss Ethel Whipple, the Matron of the St. 
Louis Door of Hope, is a sweet Christian girl. She and I and others gave 
tracts away on the Pike, at the Fair, to the fallen vaudeville show girls, 
and the wine-room men and women. I spoke in a few of the St. Louis 
churches and one of the most peculiar services I was ever in or ever held, 
was in a dive saloon vaudeville show and "kick-up joint," called the "Down 
Town Pike." Brother Card of the St. Louis City Mission said "Come with 
me, I'll introduce you to a man that will put one of your signs in front of 
his saloon." He brought me face to face with the proprietor of the "Joint." 
"This is Mr. Main, Mr. Gilipsie, a temperance worker from Los Angeles." 

If men sport, smoke, drink, swear, rip and tear, and still stay respecta- 
ble, so can women. 
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"Oh, Mr. Main, I am glad to meet you. Are you the gentleman that the 
newspapers have been talking so much about here about carrying the sign?" 
"Yes sir, I am the man." (I did not know what to expect now. ) "Well, 
Mr. Main, do you speak in public?" "Yes sir." "All right. You can 
speak here next Sunday evening and have just as long as you like." I 
said "All right. Brother, I'll come down and give you a straight "Booze 
Route" talk." 

So I sent Miss Whipple and her workers from the Door of Hope Mission, 
also Mr. Hill, candidate for governor on the Prohibition ticket, Mr. and Mrs. 
Chas. E. Stokes, chairman of the Prohibition Party. They went ahead of 
me and began the "tinique service," as I was speaking in a church that night. 

I got there as soon as I could. I began by singing "Tell Mother I'll 
be There," and then began to talk straight out like I was talking to a lot 
of convicts. I said in part, "Boys I am an old timer, saved by the mercy 
and power of God. I have been over part of the road you are going. I 
see here tonight peg legs, one or both arms off; I see bleared eyes, red noses, 
sunken eyes, pale sunk cheeks, that some fond mother has kissed when a 
babe. I see the very stamp of sin and vice on every forehead. Some of 
you lost your arms and legs by hopping 'head ends,' riding the 'rods,' the 
'Blind baggage' or 'Hog.' In it you first got your start at home, stealing 
a pipeful of tobacco or enough to make a cigarette. You got out with the 
boys and learned to smoke. In that crowd you began to swear. Soon 
you drank out of the 'growler' and learned how to 'shoot the can.' You 
got drunk. You took a step at a time. You lost your positions one after 
another. You stole from your proprietor or your own nu)ther and others, 
to get beer and cigarette money. You got so depraved a step at a time, that 
in ten or fifteen years you would not know yourself now if you would meet 
yourself fifteen years ago, and now so here you are. You have gone the 
Booze Route. You are 'broken down wise guys' and sports. All your 
will-power is crushed. You would give your life if you could quit smoking 
cigarettes, if you could quit drinking out of the 'can* and 'growler,* if you 
could quit 'Hitting Hop, the Hypo, Eating Cocaine.' But you even scoff 
at religion, would like to play anarchist and blow all the respectable people 
up, kill all the presidents, kings and governors, police, and do away with 
all law. You are so tough you ruin every pure girl, put the glass to every 
boy's lips and say 'Don't be a baby, take a drink, see * Some of you are 
so low you would like to do all of this. You have lost all love for good 
society, good men and women. You hate law and justice, purity and above 
all, your Mother's God and her Bible. Not all of you are in this boat, but 
'You carry the Banner' all night to have a five cent piece to buy a killing 
eye-opener in the morning. You are not believers in God or Hell. You 
don't believe in Jesus. You take His name nearly every breath, and mutter 
it when you are writhing in the Horror of Horrors, in the throes of the *D. 
T.'s,' the Jim Jams, when you dream of getting a drink and a fiery serpent 
crawls out of the glass and bites you. You bum with fire — you bum, but can't 
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die. You hate God, man, salvation. You don't fear man or devil, death, hell 
or the grave. The Devil has got you right where he wants you. He don't 
want you to believe in a hell. He wants you to believe in the infidel religion, 
for infidels have their religion the same as others have theirs. Infidelity is a 
religion the same as Hindooism is a religion. Chinese and Japanese all 
have their heathen religions, and so do we depraved civilized heathens have 
our infidels religion, and our little gods we worship. 

You might say I am a crank or a fanatic, but, Glory to God, cranks are 
made out of pure steel, and I give God the glory because I have it in me. 
Cranks are made to turn things. Nothing but the Father, Son and Holy 
Ghost can turn me. Glory to His name ! But a little tobacco devil can come 
along atid turn you. You out with your papers and roll your "coffin nail." 
You smoke. You bow down and worship that tobacco god. You are a 
fiend to it. That is your god. You love it, would steal for it, die for it. 
A whiskey devil comes along and you take out the cork, drink down your 
throat the liquid fire of damnation. You worship that god. You would 
steal for it and lay down your life for it. You drink down your earnings, 
lose your job, one job after another, till you get so low all your manhood 
is gone. The Booze Route and vices have sapped all the manhood and 
virtue you ever had out. It's gone, you have lost your will power that you 
bragged about once. You haven't a cent in your pockets from day to day, 
always "broke." Never have a feather to lay your poor head on. Drink 
is the cause. 

"Give me more liquor," says one. "Ah, look at that cat, oh that black 
cat, don't let it come near me. Oh, oh, my God, I wish I could quit. Give us 
a drink. Bartender. Oh, look at that snake, oh, fire, fire is in that whiskey!" 
Your* bodies .are dirty and your garments are rags, filthy and full of 
"crumbs," that's what you call lice. You don't believe in hell or the devil, but 
you are shaken over the very coals every d^y. You smell the smoke day by 
day. Your lives are wretched. You get tired of the big cities. You junXp 
a freight and you are Seen out along the railroad line hiding in a box car 
or stored away in -a refrigerator "empty," two o'clock in the night. You 
are peering out. "Hey, Jack, do yer see the shack? How many bugs are 
there on her? Good, there goes the high ball. Hey, Jack, what bug is dis 
guy got? Look out, here comes a fly bob, and there's a "bull" over on the 
corner. Oh, there's a dump. I wish I jiad a drink of booze. My spit is 
like cotton, and my throat seems as if it would crack." 

And still you tell me there is no hell, no truth in the Bible's Hell, when 
you are going through Hell right here and now. You are beginning Hell 
now, to finish it up in the next life. You begin Heaven here below to go to 
Heaven in up yonder, and you begin and experience Hell here now to go to 

Away with Society's Double Standard of morals! Hold up the same 
standard of morals for men as we do for women. 
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Hell in down yonder after death. You say that you get all the Hell right 
here that you get The Bible says no, that Hell is a prepared place for the 
Devil and his angels. So if you want to live a life of sin in this world and 
be one of the Devil's angels in the next, you are a free moral agent to do so. 
Jesus Christ came to destroy the works of the Devil, He has done it in 
my life. Praise Him! He has made me hate the things I used to do and 
so made me love Him. He can change your depraved heart and make a 
man out of you yet, if you will let Him. When you get Christ in your 
heart, you will not be afraid of fly-cops and fly bobs, and be running from 
bulls. You can look as square into a policeman's, eye as you could when 
you were a year old, and knew nothing about sin. You may scoff at 
Christ and the Church, but Christ is the only one who can save you. "I am 
the Door; I am the Way; any man climbing up any other way is a thief 
and a robber," said Christ. Joining church with no change of heart will 
not help you. Just as well join the Royal Arch as join a church without 
being born again, and expect -to get into Heaven. Christ will clean you up 
and make men out of you, take away the appetite for drink, tobacco and 
sin. He will give you a clean heart, justify and sanctify your soul, take the 
sin and depravity out. Glory to God for what He has done for me. . I may 
not have gone as far as some of you have, but I went far enough. I know 
enough about it. I know God has kept me nearly four years. I did not do 
the keeping, God did it, I just trusted Him. Praise His name! 

Now, some of you old-timers may scoff and mock, but I know and you 
know that you are made fiends and villains through vice and sin. You know 
that you have **that thing that clutches" onto you and makes you drink, when 
you don't want to. It makes you smoke cigarettes and hop, swear, gamble, 
steal, lie, fight, etc. Well, that's sin in its lowest degree. Boys, you can be 
set free only by the blood of Jesus Christ. Will you say "yes" to God 
tonight ? ? , 

And, reader, right in that hell-hole, there were hands raised for prayer. 
I believe nearly sixty hands went up for prayer. Two or three poor old 
drunks came forward to the vaudeville stage altar. We dealt with them, but 
they were too drunk, I am afraid, to have gotten through. 

I did not tell you that when I first began to speak that the house was 
crowded, and that the men were inclined to jeer and chaff, but soon I could 
hear some one say, "Shut up, Bill, dat guy has been up. against it good and 
hard. He's telling de truth," and soon they listened, and were very quiet. 
I believe the proprietor let me speak there, thinking it would draw him 
trade, but if that was it, it was a mistake, for soon the waiters in the aisles 
ceased to carry beer, the glasses quit clicking, the "beer slingers" ceased to 
run to and fro. There was a steady lull in trade at that time, and I believe ' 
there was work done there for Eternity. 

I must tell you last of all about this up-to-date sensational hell-hole. 
They had women on the stage to dance, sing and drink beer of course be- 
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tween "acts, with the men. This man advertised his place as the *T)own-Town 
Pike." His signs read: *'There is no number on this *Dump/ it has changed 
hands. We have gone from bad to worse. We have gone from the lower 
to the lowest." Another sign on the front of the saloon, was "Old drunks 
made to order, small jags shipped to all parts of the city," and on the 
entrance on the door was Dante's motto, "ALL HOPE ABANDON, YE 
WHO ENTER HERE," in big black letters where everyone could see these 
signs from street cars and plain from the street. 

Now, this kind of advertising proved to be money for the boss, for the 
dive was full of devils in the shape of men; every night young boys tender 
and green were enticed in there, and the police never said Boo about it. 
There were hundreds and thousands of holes, saloons and pavilions in 
St. Louis run wide open in defiance of the law, and the officers were in with 
the "deal." These other places were not quite as tough as this one, but 
nearly so. So don't blameTGovernor Folk for closing the saloons on Sunday 
and enforcing the law. It was his duty, and the other men swore to lies 
when they did not enforce the law, for they swore to do so. Folk is the 
only public official lately in Missouri who has done anything for the people 
that we know of. God bless him I God give us fearless, honest men. We do 
need men like Hadley and Wiley J. Phillips of Los Angeles, who refused 
money and risked his life for the sake of the boys and girls, the man who 
with Mrs. Edholm and Rev. Sidney Kendall, led, helped and plannel to 
overthrow the crib district in Los Angeles. Mrs. Edholm awoke the church 
people ^with her wonderful speaking and book, "Traffic in Girls"; Phillips 
with his fearless paper, the "California Voice"; Kendall with his lectures 
and plans and book, "Soundings of Hell," which is a soul-stirrer. 

We must speak a word for Carrie Nation. She has shaken up the 
nation as no other temperance worker has. If you think she did wrong, 
read her side of it in her book entitled "Life of Carrie A. Nation." Hers is 
one of the greatest and most wonderful books ever written. God bless her ! 
Give us five million such men and women at the ballot box and the liquor 
traffic will die. Read the Life of Carrie Nation. I will give you the cost 
of the book back if you regret reading it. 

After very aggressive work in St. Louis, for about three months, I 
went across the State under Chairman C. E. Stokes. I made about twenty 
towns between St. Louis and Kansas City. I worked in Kansas City about 
three days, and left for Denver. In Denver I spoke in Bro. Long's church, 
worked under Chairman John Hipp. I left Denver for Salt Lake, and from 
there to Oakland. When I arrived in my home State, in Oakland, I was 
out on the street a half hour when a big policeman grabbed me. "Come here, 
ril take you down to the Police Station." I went with him. The captain 

If it is right for a man to walk up to the bar and Hip, hip, hooray all 
night, it's right for a woman. 
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swore at me and said, "Sit down." Then I told him I was working, under 
the State Prohibition Party. He swore again, "He did not care a so-and-so 
for the Prohibition Party or anyone else." The Chief was consulted. I must 
sit there. 

This was close to the jail door. I kpew the jail door, for about three 
months before, I was in a jail service with the Salvation Army, and we had 
about thirteen men down on their knees. So I said to the policeman who 
was now unlocking the prison door, "What are you going to do with me?" 
He said, "You have violated the law. I am going to lock you up." I said, 
"What is my bail?" "Why didn't you tell the Captain you wanted bail?" 
I said, "Why didn't the Captain tell me he was going to lock me up?" Well, 
I put up $10.00, and went out and held my meeting that night, came back 
next morning with Professor Mead of Oakland, and other Prohibs. We 
went to see the Police Prosecutor, and he treated me very nicely; he said, 
"Mr. Main, these police arrest people sometimes without knowing the law. 
I can't file a complaint against you. Our ordinances on carrying signs is 
advertising goods, business and wares to make money. Our law won't 
cover you. You go up to the Court Room and get your money. We can't 
call your name before the court." But/ 1 would have had to stay in jail all 
night if I had not put up $10.00. 

I went over the north part of California, San Francisco and the bay 
towns anyway. I met rough treatment in 'Frisco and Sacramento, but the 
Lord protected me. In Sacramento the saloon had not been troubled any, 
so when I struck town they yelled and scoffed; they called me "You old 
bum,'* and I said, "Praise God, I'm not a *saloon bum.'" I told my expe- 
rience to some, and they let me alone. My, they did howl! While I was 
there one night at two o'clock in the morning, a drunken saloonkeeper beat 
a dance-hall woman nearly to death, and dragged her by the hair of the 
head across the street. A policeman saw him do this, so the newspaper said, 
and refused to stop it, but he denied it, and said he was not there. This 
saloonkeeper was a power in local politics, and there was no one to prosecute 
him. The leaders in town were sports, so the saloon man was their chum. 
Women are dragged into sin and vice, ruined, killed, all over this land 
through sporting society, drink, cigarettes, the dance-hall, saloon brothels, 
cafes with boxes, theatres with boxes, "Private rooms for ladies." The 
libertine induces some young woman he has met in "decent society" to go 
with him to the dance-hall, just for fun. She don't know what it is till she 
goes through. He gets her to dance. He gets her to go to the "Private 
Room or Box for Ladies." "Must have a little refreshment; it will help you 
dance good." He gets her to take one glass, the first one. It sets her head 
in a whirl. It is not hard to get her to take another. So she wakes up 
with him at her side in a hotel "rooming house." She is a ruined girl. In- 
stead of stopping then and there, she goes on to the lowest and soon is 




ARE YOU A SLAVE 

TO SALOON RULE 

mOWOCRSTITICMilVOR 

".: •/sAVA&r-iiir 
CKIB DISTRICT. 
HM mmwif DtfM, 

VOTE FOR 
JUDGE STEW.WT 



] 





V 



.PESTtlENCt 

i Combined! 



VdfifOR 



Mr. Main out Against a Crib District Mayor 



Back View of Mr. Main as a Walking Bill- 
board Against the Liquor Traffic. 
He has walked about twenty miles in a day 



Mixing with the "Wise Guys." 33 

numbered with the 300,000 fallen women, the 65,000. girls that die every ye^r 
through the liquor traffic. 

Oh, the curse of the cafe that sells liquor and makes the thing respectable. 
The curse of "private boxes," either in a cafe, restaurant, hotel, theatre, 
saloon or dance-hall. Thousands of girls and women are enticed in t^ese 
respectable cafes and private boxes for women and ladies. People, citizens, 
crush it! Kill the saloon by voting for the Prohibition Party, which stands 
for the overthrow of the liquor traffic by stopping its manufacture, and this 
kind of a party will attend rightly and can be trusted to settle all other 
questions of less importance. 

From the north I came home to hoi Angeles. I stirred up the Snyder 
police so by carrying a sign against Mayor Snyder, Chief of Police Elton 
and Councilman Tom Savage who upheld and protected the crib district, 
a place of vice like a Mid-way on the Fair grounds, where the women were 
in little rooms like stalls and flaunted their bodies and vice the same as a 
horse show. The papers said that these men in power were getting a big 
"rake-off" from these women. Snyder was up for a third term, and had 
openly advocated this hell hole. When it was proven that the syndicate of 
villains bought and sold girls like horses, and they even had girls brought 
from France and other countries. Our white and black girls were procured 
and snared by the "fowlers" and agents of this syndicate. Young boys four- 
teen or fifteen years of age were seen in this place every night. So I went 
out on the street with a sign that read "Are you a slave to saloon rule? 
The Democrat Mayor endorsed and protected Elton, Savage and the Crib 
District. Have you forgotten them? Vote for Judge Stewart, Prohibition 
Candidate for iClayor." On the other side was : • "The Republican Werdin 
machine stands for Booze and Boodle. Vote for Judge Stewart." This 
made a policeman so mad on Spring and First street that he could have hit 
me with his club if he dared. So they h5d a strict law on carrying adver- 
tising signs. I was taken into court. Judge Stewart made a fine speech. 
He said that if I was guilty of advertising, that two-thirds of the people in 
the city were. He told about the Lodge pins, White ribbon, finger ring and 
church badge Calling attention to an "event," and that in every election that 
men had signs fastened to their carriages and horses. If I was guilty, then 
every candidate and political leader was guilty. On Election Day I was dis- 
charged and carried my signs afterwards nearly all over the city. 

After I came back from the World's Fair I met a young woman who 
had been working in Mission work with her sister in Peniel Mission. She 
worked in Sawtelle Soldiers' Home Mission, and one year before I met her 
this time, we were made acquainted in Sawtelle in the house of Brother and 
Sister Sealey, Pastors of the Holiness Church. I met this young woman 

Men and woinen are getting worse all the time. 
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the last time in Pasadena at her sister's house, Mrs. Cora Frisbey. Before 
I met this young woman, Miss Mamie Cross, I had felt for some time that 
the Lord had made me worthy of a wife. I had prayed .over it, and the 
Lord told me to be careful who I went with, and in due time He would 
give me the desire of my heart, a good true Christian wife for a help-meet. 
God said in His word, "A man should forsake father and mother and should 
cleave unto his wife, and they twain should become one flesh.*' I was quite 
a society fellow before I was saved, and it was the greatest cross for me when 
I was saved, to give up society and the company of young girls. My voice 
led me into worldly pleasure and made me popular with the women. But 
when the Lord saved me, I had to- take a stand or go back — ^to go back 
means death, so I went to church and kept company with the older men 
and women, and for near four years I never walked down the street with a 
young girl, much less courted anyone. This took prayer, grit and grace. 
A while before I met my wife, Miss Mamie Cross, I tried to go with some 
true Christian girls, but the way was always blocked. One was engaged 
that I took home one night, and she told me so. Another did not take to 
me. The Lord said to me, "Hold, I will send you some one for a wife in 
due time. Wait upon the Lord." 

So, as I have said, after I came back from the East in 1904, 1 met a young 
woman that is now my wife. She was very lonely. She was a loving little 
girl in her nature. She had experienced the second definite work of grace. 
She had, in her life, gone with many young men, only to have her heart 
crushed. Disappointment was her experience with men. Still she longed 
to be loved by a husband and still she had seen so much of the depravity of 
men that she was afraid of them to link her fate for life with them. She 
desired a Christian, a man who was a preacher. Only her trust in God 
and Him protecting her from the snares and traps that are set in this evil 
age by the villains of young men to try and make a girl believe that they 
love her only to accomplish her ruin and then desert her. My wife was 
afraid of the men, although she had some fellows who loved her; she loved 
some of them, but said she dared not trust them to get married. So my wife 
never got married until she was about thirty-one years of age, and her love 
for her God and her strong will left her pure and spotless. 

So when I began to go with Mamie, our experiences seemed to run alike 
along a few lines. She was lonely and wanted a companion. I was lonely 
and wanted a help-meet. Our Blessed Lord was precious to our hearts, but 
we wanted an earthly friend. God has so made man and woman in their 
hearts that they don't feel in their right place till they are married, and 
have a home and family, and God has blessed this. But oh, reader, man or 
woman, be careful that God joins your hearts, "for what God joins together 
let no man put asunder. But you be careful, boy or girl, and wait till the 
proper age, at least eighteen for the girls is best, and twenty-one for the 
boys. For many it would be better twenty for girls, and twenty-four for 
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the men. You can't set this age, only don't marry too young. Be sure and 
know that you- are mated — ^and for a Christian, that God makes the match. 
A Qiristian girl should never go with a worldly, sporty man. He will make 
her go back every time. A Christian man should shun a worldly girl like 
a house on fire. What kind of a wife would it be? "John, I am going to 
the dance," said Mary. **0h, Mary, I want to go to church," says John. 
That would never do iof me, so I let the girls alone for nearly four years. 
On that account, if I couldn't get a true Christian girl, I did not want any. 

So here is another thing you may never have thought about. Don't ever 
kiss a girl unless you are engaged, and you have no right to, and you can't 
be an honest Christian and kiss the girls like sinners do. When I was a 
sinner, it was a real passion with me to kiss the girls. I would go home with 
one girl one night from a dance or gathering and another the next night, kiss 
each one, love each one, and have maybe seven or eight girls in one week. 
That is the way young people court nowadays. This loving, kissing, "spoon- 
ing" out in the dark under the vines on the lattice porch, in parks, lanes, 
beaches and other worldly places, is no courting ; it is no true love, making it 
a wicked, licentious farce. Thousands fall by the way under it. Drink, 
sports, cigarettes, dances, theatres, libertines, harlots, ruined men and women 
are in it, follow it. This comes from it. If girls would make their "fellows" 
court in the parlor with the lamp lit and would say to the young man^ "You 
can't go with me unless you lead as pure a life as the world expects of me. 
You must be a clean young man. I don't smoke cigarettes, gamble, swear, 
drink liquor, nor sport, and you can't partake of vice and go with me. You 
can't kiss me till we are engaged. You can't spoon in the dark or light with 
me. You must keep your distance with me till we are engaged." Young 
men get girls to court and spark nowadays in the dark away from the parlor 
under the trees, or they want the light turned low or but. So young girls 
are led astray and ruined this way by the thousands. Kissing only arouses 
the passions, only gets the girl or fellow to the place ^here they can not 
control themselves. Thousands of girls are seduced this way. The men 
get on to this false, wicked love-making from the saloon and brothel com- 
pany, then go and practice their wicked schemes on innocent, decent girls. 
I have heard fellows say, "There goes a girl I got to spoon out in the dark 
with me, or turned the light down. I kissed her, and followed her up and 
made her think I loved her. I got what I wanted after I 'worked her up/ 
got her confidence, told her I would marry her, got her in a wine room or 
'private box,' after the theatre or dance. Anybody can go catch 'it' now. 
I got tired of her. I've had a hundred since, worked them all through the 
same mill. Oh, I 'snared' a little 'fairy' the other night at the dance. I made 
her think I was dead stuck on her, got her to spoon and go to the wine room. 

Read on. 
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My, she kisses a fellow sweet 1 She thinks I am ^oing to tie up for life, 
but rU throw her some day. She's a 'peach/ but, oh, she is just as innocent. 
She 'hain't on to the ropes.' You can'^just give her any kind of a 'con game' 
and 'she is so easy.' " 

That's the way our young girls go nowadays. Xhey have broken hearts, 
go and jump into the river, go the "morphine route," or go into the sporting 
Hfe and die very quick. Oh, girls, don't go with a man "just for fun or 
pastime." Don't kiss for fun, don't kiss unless you know you are engaged to 
a true man. Don't engage to a man who is not as pure in morals and mrtue 
as you. Don't kiss only just a few times, even when you are engaged, for 
it arouses the passions to a heat and you will fall sooner or latef. Men 
learn sharp things that you don't know, and they use their saloon training on 
you decent girls, and you ought to banish them from you as you do a reptile. 
If you would do so, there would not be the heart-breaks and misery, sorrow 
and woe from courting that there is now. This will make the men mad, but 
I can't help it. Tell the truth, cry aloud and spare not. We don't want to 
pick on any man or woman, any church or lodge, club, society, certain kinds 
of business, political party, or anything else. Our only aim is by the help of 
the Holy Ghost to uncover sin and wickedness in high and low places. Our 
aim is to warn the young boys and girls to flee from sin and worldliness, turn 
to God 2^nd get saved, that they may have a home in Heaven and do good 
in saving souls. The only thing I can point the older ones to is the Lamb of 
God that taketh away the sins of the world. I know that nearly everything 
that wears pants when you see them coming down the street, you see a 
cigarette, cigar or pipe in their mouth. You smell the liquor on them mixed 
with the tobacco, and it don't smell very fine, either. You see the "wise," 
hard, cold look, and hear the up-to-date slang mingled with the oaths and 
vulgarity and jests about how many women they have ruined, what clubs and 
lodges they belong to, or something of the sort. I know we have many 
puie Christian and moral men, but I do know that this sportyism in this 
evil age has got our men everywhere, so that a real clean, pure man is very 
hard to find. Some of you who read this book would be surprised if I could 
tell you what I know about married men from twenty-five to fifty years of 
age, who belong to lodges, clubs, and frequent saloons. • How they are untrue 
to their wives, and how often they are found in the sporting houses of our 
cities, loafing and spending their money for vice and sin with fallen women 
of the "Red Light." I told you how the saloon and lodge and club kept 
our young men from marrying \ good respectable girl and building a home, 
raising a family and adding their money, time and life to the ''American 
Home," to a better Hfe. But instead, how the saloon depraves these young 
fellows so that if they should deceive some pure young girl into marrying 
Them, there would only be a divorce soon because of their impure lives. 
When I speak here of the Lodge, Club, Saloon and Society, being Hnked so 
closely together, of course I mean the sporting lodges. Elks, Eagles and 
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Foresters, I am sorry some of our respectable men are joining the Elks; 
soon they'll fall; but so many lodges are filled with sports today, the so- 
called respectable lodges, that have pure women in them are filled with 
depraved men, who have money and influence, and their money, business or 
job carries them through all brandies of society. The same kind of women 
could not get into these societies. 

All I ask of you, reader, is this, if anything I have said in this book 
hits you, I ask you before you get mad and feel you would like to go out 
on the street and hunt me up, pick a quarrel out of me if you could, or fight, 
T wish to say to you to keep still. If I have told lies on you, then you may 
get mad and talk, but I haven't. I have written this book in the fear of 
God, backed up by past experience and the Iloly Ghost. I have aimed at 
sin, not at you. I love you and your soul, but not your sin. I am no 
longer a black-hearted sinner, but I have been washed by the blood of Jesus. 
lie took my sms away because I repented and asked Him to give me a new 
and clean heart. So, my friend, let me say to you, if you begin to talk to 
me, I'll tell you the same things on the street before the people as I have in 
this book. I am now a child of God. I hate sin and the old things I used 
to do. Some reader, perhaps many of them, will get so mad that they will 
w^ant to fight, but I warn you how you lay your hands on me. If I have 
told the truth, you had better be careful. If I have told an untruth, then 
lay on j^our hands. Break my nose or put me in jail. But I know I 
have spoken the truth, in the fear of God, in the love of God, but with the 
"sword of the Spirit." I warn you not to touch me, for I know that God 
saved me to use me as He has and to carry a sign against the liquor traffic 
and to write this book along the line He has. I have already gone through 
close places. If I had not the power of God in me to talk to the old-timers 
and toughs, I would have been killed. I know that I was right, that God 
was with me, and I was not afraid of them. I could stand right up to them, 
tell-them my experience, how God saved mc, took the desire out of me for 
the things I used to do, the habits and vices that I knew that had hold of 
them and held me a slave, that God took them away from me, and that it 
was not self-will, for that was crushed. 'It wasn't New Thought, Mormon- 
ism, Christian Sciei^ce, Fellowship, Universalism, Spirkualism, Theosophy, 
Buddhism, Suggestion, Hindooism, Infidclityisni, Athqsm, Confucianism, So- 
cialism, Royal Arch-ism, Eagle, Elk or Forester-ism, Paganism of old Egy])t 
ihat Masonism and Odd Fellow-ism now practices in their present worship 
of Idolatry, in their initiation in the name of the Lord or God, nor self- 
control or developmentism, not "six-feet-of-earth-make-us-all-one-size-ism," 
but the old-time religion and the salvation of the blood of Jesus applied to a 

sni-sick, repentant soul — that's what cleaned me up. boys. You let God have 
■ » 
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a chance at you and you mean business and He'll clean you up. He has a 
surprise party in store for you. You say "y^s" to God, get right with God, 
Brother, and Reader, do you know the Holy Ghost so convicted these 
toughs that talked to me that likely meant to do me harm, they left me 
saying, "Let's go, dat guy is all right. He's an old-timer. He's been up 
against it good." So they would go away. I was not afraid of them. I 
was not afraid to die if it was God's will. If not, I knew that God would 
protect me, for I tell you, it is an awful thing to molest or harm a real child 
of God. Just read how God delivered His true followers out of the hand 
of the enemy. How He protected them; how He punished them that hurt 
His children. What awful things came upon those who harmed a child of 
God. I tell you, you had better be careful how you treat God's children. I 
don't mean a church member, but a child of God, a man or woman who has 
the power of God on them, that has the leading of the Holy Ghost to cry 
aloud and spare not, that is not afraid to uncover sin wherever it is found, 
in high or low places, in the church or in the saloon, in the Lodge or swell 
society. Listen to what Jesus says, (this is Bible) : "It is impossible but 
that offenses will come, but woe unto him through whom they come. It were 
better for him that a millstone were hanged about his neck and he cast int(5 
the sea, than that he should offend one of these little ones." Luke 17, 1-2. 

The little ones are children of God. 

Coming back to our courtship: About the first or second time that I 
began to go with my wife, we both felt that our experiences in life had been 
alike along the courting line, only I had been a fallen man in the sight of 
God, but a gentleman in society, but she had never had any experience in 
sin, but she had had her heart crushed by lovers. So I had not gone with 
Mamie very long till I gave her to understand that if I met a true Christian 
girl that I felt it was God's will for me to marry, so I took it to the Lord 
in prayer about me courting Mamie Cross, and if it was His will that she 
would be my wife, and the Lord seemed to give me the words to say to hef^; 
so I told her that if it was the Lord's will I meant to get married. I asked 
her to pray to find out God's will in regard to her getting married to me. 
I told her about my past life. I told her what God had done for me in giving 
me a clean heart, and changing my entire life. 

One evening after talking with Mamie, (we had been walking), she said 
she would answer my question the next Sunday evening, if she would be 
my wife. As I have before stated, the evil of young people kissing before 
they were engaged, I told Mamie how before I was saved that I kissed the 
girls, and that I had not kissed a girl for four years, not since I was saved, 
and that when my future wife gave me her promise that it could be with a 
kiss, that a kiss would answer "yes," and that I would not kiss a girl until 
I knew she was to be my wife, that I would not ever go with a girl "JMSt for 
pastime." So I asked Mamie to give me her answer "yes" with a kiss. 

So the next convenient evening for us to be together, Mamie, after 
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much prayer got tfae answer from the Lord that it was all right to say yes, 
so when I said to her, "Mamie, this is the evening that you were to let me 
know yes or no," she looked up and smiled very sweetly and kissed me. So 
I said, 'Traise the Lord." I had met her a year before we began to go 
together. When we went out of an evening, it was nearly always to church 
or street meetings. Oh, how I thought in our courtship how very different 
it was from the young people that I went with fiv^ years ago. It was then 
theatres, lodges, dances, cards and courting after the fashion that lovers 
call spooning style, the lamp turned low or out, or out on the lattice porch 
in the hammock under the grape vine, anyhow in a shady place, so dark 
deeds and sorrow comes from the "shady resorts." How different was our 
courting from before I was saved. How careful of our language, our actions, 
the line was drawn on everything, not because we had to, but because we 
loved to. We loved to be strict. We did not want to do anything that would 
offend the Holy Ghost. So we are glad we did not have it in pur hearts to 
be led by the world. 

Just as soon as Mamie answered "yes" with a kiss that eve in the parlor, 
we got right down on our knees and talked to the Lord and said something 
like this, "Now, dear Lord, this is a solemn moment. We have given our 
hearts to Thee first. We feel that you have drawn our hearts together by 
the power of Thy Spirit. You have joined our hearts, dear Lord. Now we 
ask you to bless this union. We ask you to guide us on our pathway through 
life. We ask you to use us so as to get glory out of our lives for yourself. 
We want to be soul-winners for Thee. Bless us and give us victory along 
every line, and we will give you all the praise, in Jesus' name. Amen." 

This -was about the substance of both our prayers, then when we arose, 
I embraced Mamie for the first time, and later when we were married, we 
had a simple, plain wedding, just a few friends'at the home. You know, even 
after young folks are -engaged, the custom is to take more liberties. This is 
wrong. Thousands of girls have their engagement broken by allowing him 
privileges; sitting on the lap leads to evil. Men even promise to marry a girl 
and on that ground, spoon and take a wicked advantage of her love and 
trust, ruin them and at last leave them with no one or a name to protect 
them from disgrace of their new-born babe. Girls, if you don't want disap- 
pointment in love, blasted Hfe and hope in future for your body and soul, as 
hundreds of thousands of girls give testimony to, don't trust your "sweet- 
heart." Don't trust him at all. I don't care how well you love or know him, 
don't let him get you to love him so that he can wrap you around his finger 
and do as he "pleases," as I have heard fellows brag about "jollying girls," 
gaining their purpose, and then deserting her. Don't let your "sweetheart" 
kiss you before you are engaged. You can let him know you love him if you 

Are the fathers of the nation in the next twenty-five years to be cigarette 
fiends and boozers? 
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really do, without a kiss. He can tell by the smile, the glance of the eye, 
and the way you talk to him. Don't be a flirt or a "coquette." Don't "fool" 
the boys, if you don't want to be fooled. Don't do a "fellow" wrong, make 
him think you love him when you don't. It will come back on you. If you 
break hearts 3'ou wijl run across your match. He will pretend that he loves 
you the same as 3'ou have done, and then "turn you down." Neither boy 
or girl have a right to court "just for pastime," "just for fun." If 3^ou 
sow flirting and "giving the mitten," "just for fun," you will reap heart- 
breaks and disappointments "just for fun." If you are not looking for a 
husband or a wife don't court. Don't go with a girl just to see if you can 
make her love you, steal her affections, break her heart, ruin her life, then 
hunt up a new field to carry on your wickedness. You had better put a mill- 
stone around your neck and jump into the river, for you will meet no worse 
reward if you destroy your own life, than you will for getting a girl to 
l)elieve you love her and then l)ctray her innocent trust, she has given you. 
There is nothing more tender, innocent and sacred than a "true woman's 
love." Men get over their disappointments in love, but women very seldom 
ever do. It wrecks her life. Young girl, don't take the promise of a man 
to quit his drinking and vices after he marries you. He won't do it. My 
father broke that promise to my mother. She will be sorry the longest day 
she ever lived that she married a man "just to reform him." Don't trust 
your innocent pure life even to go with a man that you think is a "sport," 
and if he is, he can't very well hide it. Watch him. If you smell liquor or 
tobacco on his breath, quit him then and there forever. Also do a little 
dctcctk'c zvork, folloic him nl^. look into what company he keeps. If the 
young women don't take a stand at the "rapid gait" our young men are going 
the "cigarette" and "booze route," what will become of us in a few years, for 
"cigarette fiends," heart disease and vice is going to 1)e the fathers of our 
next generation. I know tlie women are .worldly and bad now, but the men 
can be steeped in vice, and be so respectable, but our women cannot, accord- 
ing to the wicked double standard law of morals. So girls, don't "spoon," flirt 
or kiss the boys. You have a right to look out for your husband and to 
find out what kind of a man you are going to yoke yourself up with for life. 
You have a right to your choice as well as he. You should give him .to 
understand that j^ou would not court "just for fun,*' that you were not in a 
Inirry to get married, but you would have your choice in the matter, who 
should be your partner for life, and tlie father of your cliildren. You should 
let him know, that you were not of the ungodly, foolish, giddy class, and that 
you would investigate a man's life and see who he was before you Hnked 
your fate with his for life. Cite him to the divorces, the sorrow, misery and 
woe that the Innocent women get by marrying sports or fallen men. Women 
or girls, if you want to protect yourselves from sorrow, disgrace and want, 
say to the man after this, that you have the right to look for a husband and 
from this moment you will cease to be foolish on this line; that you have 
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the same right to expect and demand that the man you keep company with 
or marry should be as good a man as you are a woman. You have a right 
to demand that he lead as pure a life as what the world expects of you 
today. 

Shame on the young woman walking down the street today with a 
cigarette fiend. You see d young woman. out riding with her fellow; he has 
a cigarette or cigar in his movith, and they go on as if it was all right. 
Would he go with her if she had a cigar in her month? No, he would get 
arrested for "associating" with a "Red Light woman." Forty years ago a 
young girl would have said, "Sir, how dare you insult a lady," if her "fellow" 
had pulled out a cigar or pipe. The cigarette was not known then. The 
fellow would have said, "With your permission may L smoke?" but that is 
not thought of now. He just Hghts his cigifr or cigarette, and the young 
woman is too big a coward to say one word. In the last twenty years the 
tobacco habit has increased at least 85 per cent. There are at least 85 men 
and small boys smoke tobacco today where there was one, twenty years ago. 
Look at the Httle boys from four years up, in our cities and towns that smoke 
cigarettes. Nearly all the foreigners smoke and drink ; we pattern after them, 
it seems. Shame on you, girls for allowing your "fellow" to do things that 
you would be arrested for and branded as a fallen woman. Oh, don't go 
with this class just because they have money and fine clothes. Mothers, will 
you take the stand on the double standard of morals? Girls, don't be afraid 
of not getting a man because you want a free man and don't want a slave to 
vice. There are plenty of good men that are wanting a wife, but they are 
afraid they will get a "worldling." Men, there are thousands of pure young 
women living who would like a good man for a husband, but they are afraid. 
Thousands of girls are just longing to have some one love them, but they 
want th^ love to be a pure love without vice and sin in it. Oh, how I wish 
that the mothers would take a stand. I wish 3,000,000 girls would sign a 
pledge- or a society something like this: "We, the undersigned women and 
girls of America, pledge ourselves before God and man that we will not 
keep company with, nor associate with any man that drinks any kind of 
liquors smokes cigarettes or uses tobacco in any form, that swears, gambles, 
or is the least bit sporty; in other words, we demand that a man must be 
just as pure and free from vices as what God and society expects of woman. 
We will not marry a man to reform him." Oh, if we could have societies by 
the thousands in every city, men would do different than they do now. Don't 
understand me to say, woman, if you have already made your choice and 
got this kind of a man for a husband, stay with him. The only thing I can 
say, you get close to God, get His direction about your trouble. "If any 
man lack wisdom, let him ask of God." If you must leave your man, leave 

Are you a tough scrapper and sport and want to still be branded as a 
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him, but don't get a divorce nor allow him to have one. If you find you have 
a bad man and cannot stand him, don't give him the "honor of a wife." It's 
sacred, and you should not raise children from such a man till he changes. 
It's wicked. Give him a chance to change. Point him to God. Get him 
with Mission people. Don't turn to the curse, the awful curse, "Race Sui- 
cide." Just don't honor him as a wife. Live separate, deal with him kindly, 
but don't get a divorce. Thafs an awful curse. If young folks would be 
careful about the company they keep, if young women would have nothing 
to do with depraved young men, if they would say, "I live a pure life and 
shall demand a pure life from the young man who would court me." 

I wish to say as a close, that I was not down in the gutter any further 
or any lower than 85 per cent of our worldly sporty young men today. My 
dear old father passed away from earth the 29th of January, 1906. I believe 
he got hold of God enough to escape punishment. By the Spirit of the 
Lord, father and I were made up, and I went back last March, settled up 
the estate with my step-mother to the glory of God without a lawsuit. I got 
some money through the Lord's spirit, enough to get my mother and my 
wife and self a home, of which I am very thankful to the Lord, Amen. 




This "Booze Route," Automobile swell ^ 

Is on the direct road to Hell. 

He runs at rapid rate. 
The man who dopes himself with drink 
Had better call a halt and think, 

Before it is too late. 
At every station on the track 
They sell the deadly "Coffin Tack." 

— By Dr. B. M. Lawrence. 



Disappointed in Love 



Rescue workers working in the slums will bear me out in the following 
statements in this chapter. 

I have been down in the slums with the Mission folks, and the Salvation 
Army. We have gone through "cribs" and I've been in "*parlor-houses." I 
have been in dance-halls, theatres and pavilions, from the races to the County 
Fair and Exposition, on the Midway and the Pike. I have been through 
these places since I was saved, and before. When I went through before I 
was converted to Christ, I went through in sin seeking out worldly pleasure, 
going the "Wise Guy Route," if you please. Since I was saved I passed in 
and out of these places giving out Tracts, in company with other Mission 
workers. 

I never joined the Salvation Army, came very near it once, but I love 
them and have worked with them. 

In all these places of sin that I have spoken of, you will find the *'fallen 
woman" or the "once" sweet, pure, innocent, virtuous maid that could blush 
like a rose at the least thought of shame. But, ah, man! Look on your 
"work" you villain! Hark! Look! Listen to reason. You, yes, you are 
the one the finger of scorn ought to be pointed at instead of her. You should 
be branded wherever you go; pointed out in the street as a fallen man, a 
slayer of virtue, for a fallen man is worse than a fallen woman, for the man 
caused the woman to fall. 

How true was that "popular hit" that was sung on the stage a few 
years ago, "She is more to be pitied than censured, she is more to be pitied 
than despised." And the chorus ended, "Man was the fault of it all" 

Shame on you! You claim to be something, but you are nothing; you 
claim to be gentlemen and are villains. I mean by this a large percent of 
the worldly, unconverted men, whether members of a Lodge or a Jockey Club. 

In the Mission work in the slums, in the jails and prisons, as I have 
been working as a jail and (prison Evangelist, we find the women in the 
gilded houses of ill fame, what the world calls a "fallen woman" or "harlot." 
We find two classes of these women, the high-toned class and the lower 
class. The sporty, fast man terms these as "swell joints" and the lower 
class as "dumps." The sporty man makes these women fall by a promise 
of love. He keeps her company six months or a year after gaining her ruin, 
then goes on into society for new "fresh recruits"' with the pass-word of 
love and marriage in his mouth. The lower class women and many of the 
higher class get into jail and prison, and we can get them converted there. 
The women from the "swell joints" are the ones that are from the high-class 
families, from wealthy homes. They are well educated and refined, very 
handsome and charming. 

Have a talk with these once pure women, either class. They will say 
"man was the fault of it all." Talk with them face to face, heart to heart. 
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their life's history in a nutshell is "disappointed in love." Each pretty girl, 
or sin-withered, timc-bealen face, can trace l)ack five to seven years and 
point out the man who wickedly disappointed her in love, to gain his purpose 
and pleasure for a while, then "he threw her down," meaning cast her aside. 
When you ask her a1)out her life, she will look daggers. Her eyes flash fire. 
She will speak a Imd word about the man and his mother and say: "He 
seduced me. lie gained my love. 1 trusted him with my very life. I would 
have gone through the very fire for him, but alas ! After awhile he became 
tired- of me. I was deserted. Bal)e and I left home, never more to see 
father or mother or loved ones. Who would care for me or take me in? 
Tlie balic in my arms would tell tlie tale. Work! No one would give me 
employment." ("Every door was closed against her. Not a friend could 
she call. She had gone, gone beyond recall.'') I^y and by baby died. I was 
in a large city. In the employment agencies were listed places to work. 
House work, laundry, factory, hotel and restaurants. In all these places are 
temptations. , When a woman once is "betrayed," it is ,very easy for her the 
next time to "yield." In the restaurants and hotels and other places are 
the polished libertine, wdio makes tlie advance, plays the love game, and 
again wins by plainly stating : "1 have plenty of money and will keep you 
without work." (Young woman, don't listen to his smooth, silver tongue. 
He's a villain worse than the first, who has or will seduce you.' Well, when 
a woman once falls, v.here is she to go?- She can't go in her old decent 
ranks in moral or pure society again. Afraid the tale will follow her up, 
so she is found out with the second grade, or the first-class sporty society 
that visit the wine and beer gardens and the vaudeville, dance halls. 

Here our smooth lil^ertine, swell dressed, mannerly "gentleman," in 
many cases, sells us to a house of shame, and when we wake up next morning 
after a "ni^^hf," we find ourselves locked in a house of prostitution." (Read 
"Traffic in Girls.") 

"He has sold our bodies to a harlot keeper and we -are told we can't 
leave the house. W'e find out tliat the man we trusted has betrayed us, 
and we find we are deserted l)y the man we loved, the man who won our 
hearts by sweet promises of future marriage. When he came to see me, I 
was pure and innocent. I was young. ^ly maiden heart was lonely; I longed 
to be loved. Like every girl at the tender age of i6 to 20 years, her heart 
goes out to some man to be loved. She trusts her life in' his hands; she 
loves him so tenderly, so purely. Every eve that he calls to see her, her 
heart flutters with the rapture of pure love as she lights the lamp and places 
it on the center table of the parlor. She whispers softly to herself, ."He loves 
me," as she adjusts the roses in the vase. "He loves me," she murmurs 
as she sits down to the piano and plays a sweet love dream. As. she hears 
his footstep on the threshold, slie greets him with her face all aglow and 
beaming over with love. Little does this pure girl know what is in that 
man's heart. She looks at tilings from the standpoint of purity. He looks 
at things from the base, depraved nature, but he is polished enough to hide 
it away in his good manners and "swell" clothes. 

Little does the svv'eet, innocent, pure girl know the thoughts of that 
man who is so nice, l)Ut has the one oliject in view that is to drag the one 
who loves and trusts him down and then cast her off for another. The 
man plucks the rose from the l)ush, pins it on his coat near his heart; while 
it is fresh and beautiful, he admires it. Then it becomes withered serving 
him. He becomes tired of the little rose that adorned him. He ruthlessly 
snatches it off and tramples it under his feet because it serves his purpose 
no longer. He plucks a new rose in its place. Likewise this illustration; 
for the girl who loves and is betrayed, the girl is cast aside, the so-called 
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"gentleman lover" goes on in quest of new flowers in society. The blackness 
of society receives him in her arms and casts his victim down. The finger 
of scorn is pointed at the woman. "There she goes." She used to be Judge 
So-and-So's daughter, but now, oh, she is a "girl on the town." Society 
don't point her finger at the man and say, "There goes a fallen man." Oh, 
no; he is a "wise guy"; he has gotten on to the ropes and society receives 
him. What do the "ropes" mean ? It means the password of the wise guy 
who is "dead wise," as he calls it. The wise guy boasts that he is "dead 
wise." He is so wise that it is a disgrace for him to do any kind of honest 
work. That is, the large per cent of the jwise guy professionals do not 
believe in soiling their hands. They think it is really a disgrace to work at 
hard virork. 

Then there is another class that belongs to the wise guy class; these young 
dudes, libertines, maybe clerks or tradesmen who make a large salary, but 
the other wi&e guy class are generally saloon keepers, bartenders, gamblers, 
macquereaux or "pimps" (who live from the earnings of scarlet women), 
crooks, race-horse touts, jockeys, some kinds of actors, pugs and ex-pugs 
(prize fighters), sometimes baseball and football champions. Not all of 
these will be found at all times among the lowest wise guy class, but the 
above will hit quite often nine times out of ten. 

\Many times wealthy young society men belong to this second grade 
"wise" tlass. Second grade means the "desperate" class, the class that 
plan to destroy women's virtue, and are anarchists at heart. 

Now I do not mean that this second grade desperate class look bad in 
appearance, for they do not, for they all dress "swell," as they call it. Both 
classes do this, and they have lots of money to spend. They spend all they 
get, whether it be earned in the office, store, theater, gambling den or 
"slinging beer," on the race course, making a high pick doing the "dip," 
"bumping" or "rolling a sucker." As I say, one class may earn their money 
honestly and the other dishonestly, but they all meet, on the same base as 
"sports" and "wise guys." They wear Elk, Eagle and Foresters badges, 
and other lodge emblems . sometimes, but nearly all sporty people of all 
classes and stations are members- of the Elks, Ea;gles and Foresters lodges. 
Now watch closely the man with the Elk head or Eagle badge. You'll ifind 
he smokes either cigarettes, pipe or cigar. He swears, and worst of all, 
he often has a red face or nose that's cost him sometimes thousands. He 
has that keen, worldly, sharp, wicked look on his face. You will never 
find one of these fellows in favor of Church work, and the Temperance 
Question* is far from their door. They scoff at Temperance and Prohibition. 
You will find many of these fellows belong to clubs and to these three 
lodges above n.amed. You will find these Elk and Eagle heads, with For- 
esters and sometimes other lodges and clubs included, make up the sporty 
wise guy^ element ^of America. You'll find these fellows in the very heart 
of American society. You'll find thousands of Hbertines among these fel- 
lows, men who do nothing but make money and associate with fast women 
and prey upon innocent virtue. These fellows have fallen girls for mistresses ; 
they don't stay in their class. They drive autos and fast horses, spend money 
and show girls a "good time," as they call it, and the first place they take 
a girl to is, a theater or ball room, and then they take her to a midnight 
supper in a restaurant with private "stalls," or "boxes," where the waiter 
gets a "tip" and brings in a bottle of wine with the supper, and often the 

Keep on reading. 
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"black bottle" and the knock-out drop is resorted to, to get in the work 
the black-hearted villain has in view, to ruin and take away the girl's price- 
less jewel, her virtue. The poor, silly, foolish girl, looking to the world 
for its pleasures and wanting a "good time," but^ot dreaming she would be 
trapped and ruined. She wakes up the next morning in the arms of the 
villain that she trusted and loved. So she is ready, after he deserts her, to 
be sold into the dive keeper's hands. So she finds herself betrayed. 

As you go into the slums and "swell" joints, as the men call them, you 
can get this testimony from 99 out of every 100 girls in sin today. They'll 
swear and say with that hatred in their eyes, a so-and-so man seduced me, 
calling the man a name I could not speak of here. No wonder some girls, 
when they see their babe and themselves betrayed and the villain in good 
society seeking other prey to devour upon, no wonder sometimes the woman 
gets a gun or a dagger and kills her brute would-be lover. She is driven 
mad with her priceless purity gone. Hope of home aiid marriage gone. No 
wonder she is often found sleeping in death at the bottom of a lake or 
river just outside the city. Oh, God, send Judgment and a sword on the 
wickedness of these devils and on the liquor traffic that makes these men 
depraved and causes them to do such fiendish and hellish things. They had 
better cut the pure, innocent girl's throat than to "break her in," as they 
call it. Break her in to a life of sin on the road pell-mell to Hell. (Oh, Lord, 
help thy Church to awake and wipe out the awful curse of the world, and 
the biggest enemy th'e Church and Mission ever had, for thousands, of 
converts, through drink, fall after the Church and Mission has reclaimed 
them. Oh, Church man, will you give up your Church and Christ and vote 
for a political party controlled by and committed to the Liquor Traffic?) 

You, my dear reader, will ask me where these wise guys, libertines and 
Club and Lodge fiends come from. They grow in depravity and spring up 
like mushroons. They get their training in the licensed saloon that our 
5,000,000 Church members vote for. A party that protects and issues licenses 
to the saloon keeper, who in turn starts out to deprave the boys and girls, 
husbands and wives of the community. The saloon keeper is no respecter 
of persons, says Father Coffey. He would just as leave catch a Catholic 
boy or girl as a Protestant boy or girl. In other words, the saloon today 
is the greatest bar to the Church of God, the biggest curse the Devil has to 
drag men and women into hell. In a nutshell, the saloon would kill the 
Church if it could. The Church can kill the saloon if ii would (by voting 
with a party that is out and out against the liquor traffic and not voting 
for Republicans or Democrats or any other political party that stands coro- 
mittted to the saloon boss politician, who controls both old parties today. 
Who goes to the primaries and captures all of the caucuses? The Church 
man? No. The sporty boss, fighting, cursing and swearing depraved saloon 
politicians. 

Read all the platforms of all the other parties. See what they stand 
for. Then read the platform of the Prohibition Party. *It stands out and 
out against the Liquor Traffic, believing in shutting off the supply. Stop 
the manufacture of the stuff and the saloon man will have to go out of 
business. Of course, the Prohibition Party, too, stands for the principles 
of the Church, and the blind Church man don't think, and some don't care. 
They are married to party more than to Church or God, and as the Indian- 
apolis News said about Prohibition Billboards : "Here is a motto to awaken 
the sleepy Church member who for years has blindly followed the 'whiskey 
soaked old parties': 'When the Church says go, and votes go, the saloon 
will go.'~Rev. Jos. Cook, D. D. 

I do not mean to say that lots of Church members do not belong to 
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lodges, but very few Church members are so worldly and depraved that they 
join and belong to the Elks, and almost none to the Eagles or Foresters, 
although I think a few do, I am sorry to say. But the Elks, Eagles and 
Foresters and all lodges are to be shunned and avoided by the Christian, 
moral and decent home-like men, fof these three cater to the sport and 
depraved man. Just so he can make a "flash of the coin" and be a "jolly 
good fellow," that's all that's wanted. Morals are not considered, for the men 
that belongs to these three lodges don't care about Church morals; have- no 
respect for women's virtue, and look upon piety as being "buggy or "daft." 

These men, viz., 9954 per cent, all swear. They nearly all smoke either 
cigars, pipe or cigarettes, and many are cigarette fiends. Ninety-eight per 
cent drink whiskey, or what they call "booze." They believe in the wide 
open town and baudy house. So many of these men keep and associate 
with scarlet women. Largely, these men, belonging to these three lodges, will 
seduce a young girl by promise of marriage, winning her heart in love and 
"jollying her up," as the sport calls it. Jollying her up and making her think 
I love her, and then she is "dead easy"; yes, "dead easy." She is Hke the 
little fly in the spider web. She is caught by the spider web of a wicked 
man's love. She buzzes, as it were, tries to get out of the net, but she 
is held tight by the tender cords of her tender, true, womanly love. She 
has trusted this flashy, nice looking man with her heart. Yes, he is to be 
her dear husband, to go through life with her. She loves him and trusts 
and believes his promises. She would stake her life on him. She is innocent. 
He is nice, polite and looks like a "gentleman." 

Very few girls that go to balls and theaters, and that love the world's 
pleasures, very few know the "inside of things." They don't know how 
very deceitful the worldly, sporty young man is today and how much he 
knows about sin. He is "wise" in sin. She is inrocent. He gets on to the 
"ropes7' as he calls it. In the saloon and brothel he gets "dead wise," 
schooled in sin. Lekrns how to professionally win a girl's heart by making 
false love to her. He learns how to lead her by being "spoony,' as it is 
called. After she loves him she will trust him in a dark, secluded spot. 
He can tell when he has her in his power. He knows at what time to pounce 
upon his prey and devour it, "work her up," as he calls it, and then at the 
critical time that she is all in his power (snare of love), he, without asking 
or saying a word, robs her of that jewel, and after a few months of sin 
and "showing her the town," a few months of keeping her away from home 
in a hotel or room as "man and wife," he "throws her down" (casts her 
aside for a "new, fresh one," as he calls it). 

Now, there are lots of young men who seduce girls and are of the cheap 
class of libertines. They don't have the money to join the above named three 
lodges, but their deadly work goes on for "Time and Eternity." When 
these wise guys become "heart smashers" they are looked upon as profes- 
sionals — ^"on to the ropes," of roping in girls, innocent, ignorant and pure 
These wise guys stand out in front of the saloons, gambling houses and 
saloons connected, cigar stands, billiard halls, on street corners, and you can 
see one of the professional "love makers," "catchers," libertines and villains 
reared back with a "coffin nail" or cigar in his mouth, his thumbs under his 
vest, and boastingly saying to one of the crowd: "Say, Bill, do you see that? 
Do you see that *Mollie' or that *Tommie' ?" or "Do you see 'that' going 
down the street?" "That," pointing to a once pure girl, pointing to her with 

You can find your case in^the Bible, saint or sinner. 
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a finger of scorn as though she was a yellow dog and he was somebody. 
"Oh," he would say, gloating and with a triumphant ring, and the ring of 
sarcasm in his voice, bragging and proud; "Oh, I was the first one to start 
*that.* I started her Mown the pike' two years ago. I joUied her up and 
made her think I loved her. * I got the best of her. I had her on the string 
about six months and 'threw her dpwn.' She's just an old 'blister.* Any- 
body can go 'ketch' it now. She used to be Judge So-and-So's daughter. 
Oh, I've had 'all kinds' of girls since. I have to have something 'new and 
fresh,' just for a change, ye know." And he would boast of how many girls 
he had 'jolHed up" in the last three years. 

Over 65,000, girls are sold and betrayed into a life of shame. Go out 
into the slums of all the cities in America and you will see little, young, 
innocent girls leading a life of shame. Young and old in the brothels and 
cribs have the same pathetic story that a so-and-so man betrayed them, and 
now they are spending a life of shame, cast aside from all the world, their 
hearts bleeding with sorrow and woe. Disappointed in love rings in their 
ears. "Oh, I trusted a man' three years ago, and here 1 am. I loved him 
and he used my pure love to seduce me with. After baby was born he still 
said he would marry me. Soon he deserted me and ran away. My parents 
turned me from home. I have wished I were dead a thousand times. Every 
home was closed against me. This life was my last resort." 

Girls leading the scarlet life live from about five to seven years. They 
get very careless, take up with vices very quick, when once inside of the 
gilded palace of Hell. First drinking, next cigarette smoking, next eating 
and injecting "hop," opium, morphine and cocaine. Their sins soon drag 
them down. They become fiends of vice and the end is near. Sometimes 
the pistol rings out in the clear night. Sometimes they go the "morphine 
route." If not by suicide, it soon is death by vice eating away body and 
soul into hell. You ask me how do these young men dare do such things 
and where do they learn all this. Come with me and I'll show you how 
they get onto the "ropes." The Hcensed saloon, alongside the brothel and 
gambling den, is where the young man gets onto the ropes. 

Thousands of our pure, young, innocent girls, are ruined today because 
they crave and long to be loved, and they are not saved. They have their 
eyes on the world and its pleasures, so as soon as they can wear a long 
dress, and before sometimes, they make a strike for society. Their beauty 
and dress and innocent ways win them their way in society. The home play 
and parlor party, the home card party and the home practice of drinking, is 
a good starter. The girl who has the appetite for drink fastened on her 
from drinking at home, having wine and beer on the table, in the cellar 
and pantry at home; I say these innocent young girls who drink at home 
and then start out, young and tender, into society, they fall right and left. 
After forming the appetite, when the home dance, card, wine and play party 
becomes too tame, they seek the Dancing Schools, public dance, theater, pa- 
vilion, wine and beer parks and other amusements. There the professional 
libertines and love-makers are found very plentiful, in swell dress suits, with 
autos, hacks and plenty of money for the usual "all night good tim>," as 
it is called. 

Now, then, first of all, when the little, pure girl leaves the tame parlor 
society at home, she has just made the acquaintance of some girl who is 
going "through the mill," and this girl who attends the home parties, she 
holds up the gay whirl of a faster society life, so the "tenderfoot" is led. 
Oftentimes she is led into these public places by the fast young sport she 
has fallen in love with, for he attends all the home "choice" society amuse- 
ments that he can get an invitation to, for he is looking for "new and fresh" 
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girls. He cannot have the liberties at the home dance or party that he could 
at the public ball room or theater or pavilion (drinking vaudeville park), for 
at these he tak**s his young lady to the cafe, where a midnight lunch with 
the wine is served, not in an open room, but in a "private box." Stylish, 
don't you know! Up to date! -^t^ when lunch and the wine is over, he 
takes her home in a carriage, often to a room in a hotel or lodging house, 
and the next morning she wakes up for the first time in a man's arms. 

Oh! If these boxes, carriages and hotels could cry out, what awful 
crime they could tell! Oh, foolish young girl! How you are deceived by 
false /ove! At the home the young fellow can only meet his girl at these 
parties or dances and win her heart, but he is continually laying his plans to 
"get her out." At any dance ycfu can see these young fellows outside in the 
dark, between dances, or when smoking a ciga^tte or drinking a "pint." 
You can overhear such remarks as this : "Say, Bm, that little blonde or bru- 
nette with the pink dress on. My, she's a peach. I'd like to get her out 
for a time some night. Say, Bill, I danced with her. She's easy, I believe. 
I think I can 'win her out.* My, sL.'s just as innocent. She isn't 'wised up 
yet' I'll try my hand, and if I can't 'make it,' Jack, you can try it." "All 
right, you let me know how you makt out." And so the young wise guys 
plan how to "jolly up" innocent girls with the "love bait" and then dash 
their hearts to the ground when they are ^Jone with them. These young 
libertines, villains, make it a point to get in the best society they can, and 
possibly be introduced to the pretty girls. They make a sure point to make 
the Dancing School and Skating Rink their headquarters. 

The trouble is that, as I have said, they get onto the ropes in the 
saloon and from fallen men and women, then our young men are depraved. 
The BLACKNESS OF SOCIETY is that a man can do the worst things 
and be a "gentleman," but, oh, a girl! If she is even betrayed, she is 
branded. Societjr receives the fallen man. He is introduced as "My young 
gentleman friend, Mr. So-and-So." Gentleman" ! Oh, that word, and, oh, 
the blackness of society ! 

If there is a word in the English language or in Webster's Dictionary 
that is really misused, abused and misapplied, it is the word "gentle-man" 
as it is used today. Gentleman, or the word lady, means the same thing. 
A gentle-man or a gentle-lady are the same. The lady comes up to the mark 
today 10,000 times more than the man does. The woman is pure, tender, 
loving, kind and true until man depraves her, debauches her, lies to her and 
disappoints her in the love she has trusted him with. He sets her on her 
way rejoicing in happy married life, or he starts h^r on the road in sin, 
to end in sorrow and hell. He is either a blessing or a curse. If he betrays 
her love, he fixes her and fits her up to go forth to scatter seeds of depravity. 
But take womsm in all her purity, innocence, loving, trustful nature, she is 
pure and sweet and good. Woman stands for things purer and nobler than 
man. Why do we take off our hats to women today? Because we recognize 
something superior in woman that we don't find in man. 

SoMty holds up the standard for woman. Something is expected of 
her. Nothing is expected of man; nothing is required of him. He can stay 
out all night "with the boys," revelling in sin, in getting drunk, gambling 
and in the brothels, be black at heart, totally depraved, and then go and see 
the nicest young lady the next night in the home of some good family, with 
an innocent girl to meet him in the parlor. 

Do you smoke tobacco and disgrace the cause as a church member? 
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There are at least 50 to i more good, pure, virtuous women today than 
there are men. Go to church and you'll find 9 women to 3 men. Where 
are our men and boys? You'll find them down in the "licensed saloon," 
club house, red-light district, gambling den, and out roaming the streets, 
"taking in the town," looking to see what vice or meanness they can get 
into. They can do this and be found in these places and go in the best 
society, be calleci gentlemen, run for Mayor, Sheriff, Governor and Senator, 
be introduced on the stump before a large audience as "Honorable Mr. 
So-and-So," when they should be pointed at and received by all society as 
fallen men. What difference is there between a fallen man and a fallen 
woman? None in God's sight. But, oh, the blackness of society to let the 
man do all these things; and if the woman makes the least false step, and 
if she trusts a man and the" villain betrays her, she is kicked down and 
forever discarded, to lead a life of shame, till vice and sin eat out the vitals 
of life; but the wicked man can do the same things that the fallen women 
do, and worse, and then be introduced as a gentleman, and worse still, as 
Honorable Mr. So-and-So, who will be the next Mayor of our beautiful city. 

Men, fancy our girls going down the street with a big cigarette "stuck 
up in her face," as you call it, spitting tobacco juice all over the sidewalk; 
her breath smelling of tobacco and whiskey, her eyes bleared, her nose red, 
and going into the saloon front way, going back to the gambling joint and 
"winning out a few pots." Then fancy her standing out in front of these 
places and on the street corner looking at every man that passed by and 
remarking every time to the wise guys; "My, there goes a peach of a 
fellow. I'd like to take him out for a good time. Just watch me 'ketch* 
that and *win it out.' I'll jolly him up a little and make him think I love 
him, and then I'll have him on the town in six months. I'll fix him so any 
of you girls can flag him on the fly." Fancy our girls saying and doing like 
this. Turn the tables for a while. Would society receive them ? No. They 
would be "fallen women." 

Well, then, outside of the Christian and moral men, the rest of our men 
are, three-fourths of them, living a life as fallen men. The standard of 
purity ought to be raised as high by society for the men as it is for the women. 
Then we would not have the young manhood of our fair America going to 
school in the saloon and the gilded palaces of Hell, learning the "wise guy 
route," studying how to get "on to the ropes." They won't stay in their 
own class of fallen men and women. Oh, no I Not by any means ; but they 
can go back into society and seek to devour and destroy virtue. 

We have only had this awful depravity among our young men, debauch- 
ing themselves and planning how to drag down innocent young women, since 
about forty years ago. Since the Republican party has nursed the liquor 
traffic. Forty years ago the liquor traffic was a small handful of influence. 
Under the Republican party rule-of the license system the liquor traffic has 
grown to the great power that it is today, controlUng the press, society, 
business, both old parties and sometimes the pulpit, with agents all over the 
world for the express business of traffic in girls, teaching young men how to 
ruin young girls, deprave them and make them fit to be sold into the brothel. 
The brothel and the saloon go hand in hand, and the liquor traffic must 
have its fallen women to help carry on its business, so it must send out an 
army of young Hbertines to make it a business to disappoint girls in love, 
betray them and sell them into the brothel. 

Ask the woman in the cribs and red-light how she got there. She'll 
say: "I trusted a sporty young fellow. Loved him. He seduced me; he 
got me to love him. We went to the dance, the theater and the cafe for 
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midnight lunch. I drank wine with him. The end came. I found myself 
one morning for the first time in my life in bed with a man." 

If we adopt Prohibition, stop the manufacture of drink, shut up the dis- 
tillery and brewery, the saloon will close up, and we will cut the social evil down 
75 per cent. For the drinking men today, half of them are libertines and 
would rob a girl of her virtue if they get the chance. So I say, not only 
close the American saloon, buf stop the manufacture of, all drink, and we stop 
turning out "wise guy libertines'* who debauch our girls. We wiH stop 75 
per cent of the red-light business. 

Now, then, girls, suppose you would take a stand like this — ^that you 
would * not go with nor marry a young man who drank, gambled, swore, 
smoked cigarettes or tobacco, or who would enter a saloon or red-light 
house; Suppose you had a society organized in every town and village, 
known as the **Young Girls' Purity League." Suppose you adopt the above 
motto for your pledge and at the end of your pledge you would say you 
would not marry a man to "reform" him. Suppose you would take for your 
slogan : "Young man, you must be as pure and clean as society expects me 
to be pure and clean before I will go with you." That would stop a lot of 
the wise guy business, with clubs and Elk and Eagle heads at the head of 
the sporty world. Don't be afraid. Every man wants a pure woman for a 
wife. You'll simply bring a stop to this "wise guy route." Girls, try it. 
Young men, our pure girls have the same right to drink, gamble, visit the 
red-light, swear and smoke cigarettes that you have. Just the same. 

Society ought to make you and brand you as a disgrace and a fallen 
young man for doing these things, as it does to the girl or the woman, 
for she is just as good as you are, every bit. 

Mothers, Christian and moral, should draw the line on these young men 
stepping a foot in youn parlor, and never think of letting them come to your 
circle where they can see your daughter. Teach her who they are, how they 
act, what they do. Tell her all about yourself and this kind of company 
before she is 12 years old. Tell her about the dance, the theater, the midnight 
lunch, and explain that these young men make it a point to be at the dance, 
the dancing school, skating rink, card party and other worldly amusements. 
Tell her all about life, the human organism. Tell your boy the same thing. 
Teach them from childhood and before 12 years of age the awful things in 
store for them if they do not keep good company. Don't be a coward and 
lie to your bo;y.or girl when they ask you questions about nature and them- 
selves. Teach them from .God's standpoint of view. If you don't they'll 
learn all these things from a depraved standpoint, from the street crowd of 
children who will teach them everjrthing from a debauched, vulgar point of 
view. 

Ninety-five per cent of the girls living a life of shame today have fallen 
by trusting a young libertine who planned to get her in love with him and 
then get the best of her, and these young men that will do that, rob a girl 
of her virtue, betray her (murder her). Just as well put the knife to her 
throat. They, 98 per cent of them, frequent saloons and get their schooling 
in depravity from the , saloon. Just "size" up the crowd around a saloon. 
I could not, knowing what I do, trust one man out of a hundred who drinks, 
with the virtue of the "other fellow's" daughter. Men who drink are wicked, 
they are licentious ; there's where they learn it. Then talk of putting revenue 
on the liquor traffic, or voting for a political party that will grant license 

There is no guess, no hope so, trying to do right, about it. If you are 
saved you know^it. 
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to a saloon, which in turn will debauch our boys and cause them to betray 
and disappoint pure girls in love. 

Shame on you, men! Oh, you had better turn the government over to 
the women. They'll never disgrace the ballot and vote for a party that will 
grant license to the saloon to ruin and debauch their sons and daughters. 
Shame on you, men! You have disgraced th^ ballot, you have disgraced 
sacred manhood. Decent men, come out from among them and vote for 
the Prohibition party, which will kill the liquor traffic, give woman her 
rights and protect her boys and girls from the fruits of rum. 




The Skating Rink 



As this is an awful evil, I must say just a few words about it. The 
Skating Rink with the roller skates, H^rs taken place of the dance almost. 
It is more up-to-date and easier learned. The Ball Room to Hell was pub- 
lished and had a large sale. There has been thousands of tracts printed 
on dancing, sermons preached about it, prayers offered, and although the 
licentious position of the dance, will always keep it a place before the public, 
the dance has lost hold, largely, and the Skating Rink taken its place. In 
various places all over the country, they have fine palaces and beautiful 
music for the skaters to skate by. This is an up-to-date age and so dancing 
is somewhat old in style. The Rink is a new "fad." The Devil is up-to- 
date too, so he has started the "swell up-to-date Skating Rink" in nearly 
every city and town in the United States. It is a public place; all sorts of 
sports, libertines, seducers go there to prey upon virtue, the same as they go 
to the dance, but here they have a fuller sway than ever. All classes are 
skating now. My wife said she saw in the paper where the Voung people 
of the Methodist Church were going en masse to the Skating Rink. My 
wife said, that just shows how the Church and the World are going together. 
Now that's so, that's the reason the Church hasn't much spirituality, because 
she jogs along hand-in-hand with the World. The Bible says in the Christian 
Life, there is a separation from the World, God wants a peculiar people 
separate from the world, and her pleasures. God has promised us joy in 
Him, in His salvation. "His yoke is easy, His burden is light," you can't 
have this joy and mix with the w^orld, in their worldly pleasures. 

They used to say dancing was a good exercise. So they will say about 
skating. It is not so. The Devil lies. There is nothing more fatiguing than 
dancing or skating, for you will so soon be captured by the thing till you go 
on and on till you get so tired you feel like dying. Thousands have got con- 
sumption and sickness from dancing. Thousands of girls have been ruined, 
seduced and sent to the Red Light, because of the dance. Boys and young 
men have met bad company at the dance, and become seducers and liber- 
tines. So this is the same thing at the Skating Rink, only worse, for every 
body nearly is skating now. It is the fad for all., and thousands of young 
girls will be destroyed, ruined forever, because of the Skating Rink. 



The Church Today 

This is an awful fast, evil age we are living in. i don't think any sane 
observer would question that. Fifty yerirs ago in the old log-cabin church 
we could have a real revival and sotils getting Kwcd. In the old log-cabin 
home we had prayer meetings; out in the woods along the banks of a stream 
they had blessed camp-meetings, with people getting saved. Now we do 
well to have a few that really get under conviction. Fifty years ago we had 
a log-cabin church with a granite religion, now we have a granite church 
with a soft wood religion. There are very few people really getting saved 
of God today. It is true they do have big revivals with high-toned preachers 
in the pulpit, and they preach a lot of discourses and but little salvation or 
Bible — ^not the full gospel is preached. They have some big stylish singers 
to sing some classical songs, and close the service by asking the audience 
to sign a card, or rise in their seats, and they will be a Christian. Away 
with the card system and all such devil's racket; they won't stand. It is 
too much in their own strength, just the same as making resolutions to serve 
God without getting converted; that they are sinners, hell-bound and need 
a Saviour. 

The cross is almost left out of the sermons and it is made so easy to join 
the church. Hell is not preached,; the people are not told they are sinners, 
and that the wrath of God is upon tlicm if they don't get saved through 
and through. They are not told that all men have sinned and come short 
of the glory of God, and that if the}- get saved they must come forward to 
the altar all broken up with a contrite heart, just'%veeping their w^ay to Cal- 
vary, trembling before God and pleading for his mercy. No, No, they are 
coaxed on now, given a little trffy, told to stand up, or sign a card. Now, 
do stand up and say you will "try and live for Jesus" or some such thing. 
Try in their own strength is about it without a change of heart. "Verily, 
verily, I say unto thee, ye must be bom again," Jesus said. 

Thousands of people, members of the church don't know^ anything 
about being bom of the Spirit or a change of heart. They never have been 
converted, just joined the church in a fomial way, like joining a club or lodge. 
They joined because of their standing in society and because they have 
money and can help pay the preacher his $3,000 or $5,000 yearly salary. 
They join because this rich man or this society gentleman who likes to go 
to church one day and the races the next, or go to the theater or dance the 
next few nights and don't see any harm in so doing, because he has money 
and standing. He joins the church and is at once "put on the board,". 
He is made Sunday School teacher or Deacon and so it goes. I say Hell 
is not preached, hardly at all today in the big churches; repentance and 
change of heart and deep gospel is not preached at all. I say, wdien there 
is the Holy Ghost in the preacher, if he has the fire, some one in the church 
will get it before long. It is catching. The trouble is, not many of the 
preachers have the disease, or rather the blessing. What would our big 
churches think if for just one Sunday their pre<icher wT>uld come into the 

Po you hate saloons and then vote for a political party that grants license? 
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pulpit Sunday morning and say, "The Holy Ghost spoke to me last night, 
and I am going to preach the Bible from now on, and leave discourse and 
fine airs out. I shall do this with God's help, if you fire me or if my salary 
goes and I have to go and get a job and preach the Bible in the street." 
Suppose they would read some of the following verses for their text : Fol- 
low peace with all .men and holiness, without which no man shall see the Lord 
Heb. 12-14; and 1st Jno. 3-8: Be ye not unequally yoked together with 
unbelievers; and 2 Cor. 6:14: "Wherefore come out from among them, and 
be ye separate, saith the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing, and I will 
receive you." Such texts with hundreds of others. 

If they would keep it up in the spirit six weeks the icebergs would begin 
to melt and we would have a thawing out, a great revival would sweep over 
America, men with large forttines would begin to make restitution, and pay 
back money they had stolen in a "business" way. My! we would have a 
shaking up. I say we are not living in a spiritual age. The Methodist 
church is the leader of the big churches in spirituality. It is nowhere where 
John Wesley started it years ago. It is in a cold, stylish, luke-warm, almost 
back-slidden condition now. Once in a while you will find a spiritual Metho- 
dist church, but they are not where John Wesley started it. . Just read 
some of Wesley's books on Holiness and Sanctification. If you think I 
am wrong read the history of the church then and compare it now. 

You go in many big churches anywhere and say amen or praise God, 
and see if the whole church won't look at you like you were a fool. I have 
gone into churches where if you would say amen when the preacher would 
make a point, the people would look around enough to say, "where did that 
crank come from." 

So we are living in an awful fast, evil age. All the people think of is 
money getting and sport; get the coin and have a good time. We have 
steam cars, telegraph, telephones, electric lights, electric railways, automo- 
biles, flying machines, wireless telegraph, sky scrapers, wise guys and sports, 
tramps, convicts, porch climbers, petty thieves and the dip, u . S. land sharks, 
the fellow with his "mit out," bank embezzlers and -nitro peete men." 
senatorial boodlers and grafters, the fellow with the drop case and the nut 
act, bribe coimcilmen and bribe senators, congressmen and nearly every 
public official in- every city, county and state, clear up to Washington, D. C, 
has a stamp of boodle and graft on his forehead. "Get the coin," no matter 
how you get it, says the up-to-date official. Build a machine. The ma- 
' chine like New York's Tammany, you will find it in St. Louis, Milwaukee, 
Cincinnati, Chicago, Minneapolis, San Francisco, Los Angeles and every- 
where. These "machines" are shrewd professional politicians, ward heelers, 
wise guys and sports made up from the big brewers, distillers, saloon men, 
gamblers, brothels, dives and crib district syndicates. This class of keen 
clear cut sports control both old political parties, and please notice that 
since the Republican party got in power forty years ago, that the Liquor 
Traffic has grown from a small handful of influence to its mighty power of 
today, controlling all branches of trade and commerce, business, newspapers, 
thousands of Catholic, Ejiiscopal, German preachers and the anti-Christ 
preachers, besides being wise enough to hoodwink thousands of the Metho- 
dists, Presbyterians, Congregationlists, Baptist preachers and other Protes- 
tant Creeds, to voting for political parties that grant license to the saloon. 
The saloon controls the Republican, Democratic, Populist and even the 
Socialist parties. Read their platforms. 

The Socialists are a reform party, yet they say not one word in their 
platform against the liquor business, knowing that at least 85% of the 
followers being laboring men who take the fiery cup themselves, so they don't 
dare speak against drmk for their followers are non-Christian and belieye 
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in drink. So the liquor traffic even controls the wonderful reform in the 
great Socialist movement, so they can not invite the Christian or moral man 
mto their ranks because of their stand in favor of liquor and its vices. 

So this evil age will go on propagating boodlers, grafters, thieves, mur- 
derers, bunco-steerers and confidence men, liars and libertines, high pitch 
and high rollers, cigarette fiends, whiskey soaks, with the "D. T. S.," pro- 
curers, buying and selling innocent girls the same as mules in the South, 
prostitution, murders, suicides, gamblers, Board of Trade gamblers, bookies, 
race touts, trusts and "capitalism;" the stick up and the "gimme man," 
and encourage the flock of^ Europe's off-scourings of the earth, emigrating 
here 900,000 strong in one year. How can it get better with these kind of 
people . coming here to live and deprave us and make us worse and worse 
each year? Will the better class people of America arise and take the rents 
of the Government from the worst class people and prohibit and stop the 
Liquor Traffic? Stop the manufacture, then it will be easier to stop cigarette 
smoking, prostitution and 85% of the crime and crookedness. You can't 
stop sin. Nothing but a change of heart and Jesus coming will d» that; 
but we can make things better than the awful black-hearted condiition we 
are now going through. 

The Prohibition Party has loyally risen up and gone down to defeat 
in taking a firm stand for the prohibition of the liquor traffic, of which 75% 
of all the present evils center and revolve aroimd, and largely the Prohibi- 
tion Party was not defeated by the 3,5000,000 whiskey votes, but by the 
five million church and local option voters who voted for parties who, when 
in power, granted license to the saloon. 

"Can you read this Chapter over and tell me we are as a Nation grow- 
ing better?" Can you say this is not an evil age? Can you say we don't 
need any clean men ? Where are our clean men ? All right, take our politi- 
cal parties. I was a singer for the Republican party, and I know what its 
leaders are. Just as soon as our meeting was over in the hall, tent or pa- 
vilion, the leaders and candidates for office would make for the nearest sa- 
loon and Hip Hip Hurray for So-and-So candidate, and set 'em up again 
and again, betting $10 to 1 that so-and-so would be next Judge, Mayor, 
Sheriff, and if I did not want to get blind, stone drunk, I had to take cigars 
instead of drinks, and I did, and the result was a tobacco heart and a habit 
that nothing but Salvation could stop. 

The Republican Party is that kind all over the United States. There 
are many good men in it and with the Democrats, but they go home at the 
end of the meetings. They only vote and help keep it in power. The wire- 
pullers of the party, the shrewd men, the candidates, the ward-healers of 
both old parties, are wise guys and sports. Generally they belong to the 
Elks, Eagles and Forresters, the three sporting lodges. And the better 
class of these parties, those who just vote, they don't go out on these all- 
night debauches. But I defy any politician in either old party to stand up 
and tell me that the majority of the old party leaders and their candidates 
are not sports, and civic, righteous government is "against their grain." 
They believe in open towns, brothels, saloons, gambling dens. In favor of 
them because they swear, smoke, drink and patronize such places. Some- 
times these men attend Church and sometimes join just to get the * 'Church 
vote." The wise Candidate and wise Puller get their men together and plan 
how they can control the "Church" vote and still stay "in with the saloon 

I am sorry the Salvation Army employs a cigarette fiend as night clerk 
in the Reliance Hotel, Chicago. April 20th| 1906. Shame I 
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vote." The Church man votes for his party regardless of who he is or what 
he or his party stands for. 

The Sociahst is unclean to the heart and in the heart. Socialism is 
their Religion and their moralism. At least 85% of the Socialist Party 
movement swear. 85% smoke cigarettes or tabacco. 85% of them drink, 
and they take no stand for Temperance or Prohibition, saying, take only 
the "profit off" of Liquor. Men don't get drunk on profits, they get drunk 
on whiskey. 85% of them are non-Christian. Now there are about 15% 
that are very good people. Some few Christian people are hoodwinked into 
Socialism, but they are deceived. 

I believe in Christian Socialism like Frances Wiliard that they quote. 
She was not a Party Socialist. Neither am I. Not on the dog eat' dog 
plan. It is Rum today. The Christian Golden Rule plan of Socialism is 
all right, but we'll never have it with the Devil as the promoter of the thing. 

God give us clean men who dare to do things, not because it is "popular" 
but because it is right God approves of right and denounces wrong. We 
musthavecleanmenandw^omen today or something awful will happen in this 
country. Where are our clean men today? Go down the streets in any 
city in the United States and look at the men. See the stamp of sin on their 
faces, the mark of the "beast" is on their foreheads, they have the wicked 
''wise'' look shining out of their eyes. Yes. Take a look at our men as you 
go down the street. See the number of men that have a cigar, cigarette or 
pipe "stuck in their faces," dressed fine, strutting up the street like a turkey 
gobbler just before Thanksgiving, not realizing how soon his head is coming 
off. They don't think or care how near they are to eternity. 

We do see men everjrwhere smoking cigarettes, pipe and cigars. We 
see our men inside and front of saloons, pool rooms and tobacco shops. 
Look! There are the red eyes, red nose, sunken face or great large beer 
bloat, twice the size a man needs, or else the pale, raw-boned, blear-eyed, 
emaciated man who will soon go down against the ''Tide.'' Nearly every 
two men out of three you meet today on the street will puff tobacco smok^ 
in your face and think npthing of it. 

Our young men and boys are going the same Route. At least half or 
nearly two-thirds of our young men and boys smoke the deadly cigarettes 
or tobacco in some form. 

A young man in company with a young woman today don't have the 
manhood or the tenderness or the love for a woman that they did years ago. 
He don't even ask, "With your permission, I'll smoke," or "May 1?" or "Is 
smoking offensive to you?" No, he just pulls out the cigar or cigarette and 
begins to puff and draw and blow smoke right in her face and she stands it 
^nd IS too hig a coward and is too foolish and too giddy to "call him down," 
and quit him then and there. She ought to say, "Young man, you are keep- 
ing my company. Yovi are dangerous and vicious. When you are pure 
in body and soul as what society expects of me, you can keep my company, 
not till then." 

About cigar smoking. Dr. Bresee said, it was a fire at one end and a 
fool at the other. 

On all the street car lines all over the country, the first thing you get, 
let you be man or w^oman, is smoke blown in your face from the working 
man's pipe or a "refined gentleman's" cigar or cigarette. God help the so- 
called "gentleman" of today. They are black as the night. The word "gen- 
tlemen," today, refers to gold chains, fine clothes, kid gloves and plug hats, 
plenty of cash, a depraved, debauched body, polluted mind, black, sinful 
heart. So the word "gentleman" is misused, misapplied, trampled in the 
dust, more than any other word in the dictionary. Fine clothes, cash, good 
times, Elk head, Forresters and Eagle badges, with 300 other lodge badges, 
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help the gentleman of today in his '^standing,'" it is not character, moraHty, 
or a clean heart. God help our men They are lead in j^ our women into 
their fast, sporting haoits,. You say we have fast women. So we have, 
but you can't find a fallen woman that some mnn did not lirst deceive her, 
He to her, get her love and pure womanly conlidcnce and trust, and then, 
when he gained his point, he forsook her, left her to "o to the liouse of shame! 
The people call him a gentleman today, applaud him, pat him on the back, 
elect him to position and office, but the woman and her baby, they kick 
down in the brothel and rescue home. She dare not appear before the world 
again without scorn and scoff. We have thousands of pure women, but 
where are our clean men? Just a few true Christian men in the church that 
are clean, for many of the men in the church do the same things that the 
worldly sinner do, so they are liars and false prophets and hypocrites and 
will receive greater damnation for joining the church than if they had rot. 
How do you like it? Is it not the truth backed up by God's word? God 
help us in this fast, evil, wicked, sporting age itc be true to Jesus and let 
our light shine at all costs. Did it ever occur to you before, the awful 
amount of sin you see every^vhere you go? The Devil surely knows he 
won't last very long and he is getting "in his work" every way he can. 

Our laboring men with an oath, tough and rough, pipes, whiskey bottles 
and ^uns, fight, gamble, get drunk, spend their money and get "throwed" 
into jail. Our business men, ever>^vhere, they smoke, swear, lie and cheat 
you as "quick as a wink." Our professional men are nearly all sports. 
Go into the offices and as so®n as you reach the door a cloud of smoke meets 
you. You are greeted with dirty stories and curses. Our travelling men 
on the road, in the hotels, in the office, tell dirty stories, and are lined up 
against the bar, with drink, cigarettes and cigar smoke, they lie to help on 
their business transactions, in the dining room they set traps to get the 
waitresses "in line." I would not give much for a girl's virtue after she works 
at a hotel, restaurant or boarding house where these professional love makers 
and seducers make out they love and would marry these silly, green, foolish, 
ignorant girls who want company and fall into their traps and go down. 
Many of these fellows are married and go abovit deceiving and seeking whom 
they may I' devour '' Flirt, flirt, deceive the women, is their motto and plan. 

Our theatrical people haven't much room for decency or good. Sport, 
midnight suppers, champagne and cigars, cigarettes with plenty of all round 
sport. Thousands of times ''teams'' (a man and woman ) in the show busi- 
ness travel from one hotel to the other and put up as man and wife and they 
are not, and never dream of getting married. If the thousands of church 
theatre goers knew when they went to the show, some play that has a re- 
ligious name and characters, if they knew of the licentiousness among the 
actors, they would not feel like taking their tender little children and them- 
selves to get influence from the very Devil's servants. They surely would 
not do it. The theatre, lodge, oyster church supper and frolic, dance, races 
and card party has sapped the life and power out of the church nowada3-s. 
Our youn^ men and boys, just go out night or day, walk down the street 
and you'll see with them and the older men nothing but cigars, cigarettes, 
as far as you can go, any city 3^ou want to go in. It is awfulto see the state 
of our men in all walks of life, they are going and have gone to the "bad." 
The church really has hold of about 5% of the men and boys. Our girls 
and women generally, they don't know how bad the men are today; they 
are kept in pure, innocent and ignorant society, which holds up a strong 
standard for them, that it don't for the men. 

Are you a professor of Christ and sell cigars and tobacco from your store? 
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Society demands purity and virtue for women but permits immorality, 
baseness, depravity and wickedness for our men . So the men lead the women 
downward and deceive them continually. Our Woman's Clubs, lodges, 
tea parties, and dancing societies with numerous worldly pleasures, have 
taken the place of the prayer circles, and the spirituality greatly has gone, 
although we do have fifty pure women to one real pure man. 

I don't mean to say anything about the church that it don't need. 
It needs the shaking up by the power of God; it needs to preach the four- 
fold gospel "old time religion" with full salvation that the Bible preaches 
about from lid to lid. That's what the people need from the church. You 
know, reader/ Hell is not preached in many of our churches. You know 
it is style, pride,' vanity and "discourse" without much real religion, that 
rules so many of our big churches. When I find a Methodist church or any 
other that has the "fire," I love to be with them. But, reader, I do say, 
what would be the influences in our nation if you took out all the churches? 
It would be a reign of murder, vice, crime, anarchy tmspeakable. Where- 
ever the gospel is taught at all, it does good; but the church needs the fire 
on her; only smaller, poorer churches are the most spiritual. God send us 
a great cleaning-up time, amen. 




Unsaved Singers in the Church Choir 

I know that many ministers will not agree with me about this. They 
say, "get them in the Choir and Church and lead them." I say, get them 
converted and saved of God before you put them in the Pulpit or Choir to 
sing the messages of Salvation to sinners. Do you think a sinner would 
be converted under the singing of worldly girls or men who went to dances, 
played cards, and who were not saved themselves? No. The sinner has said, 
I am just as good as your singers in the Choir. If I am a sinner, two-thirds 
of your girls in the Choir are not saved, for I saw them dancing at the same 
dance I was. Only last night she was dancing with one of the worst fellows 
in this town. I wouldn't want my sister to be in the embrace of that man.". 
I would rather have one young man or woman singer in the Choir filled with 
the Holy Ghost to sing, than a hundred swell dressed worldly professionals 
dancing and card playing and doing the things that the world does. 

This is one big thing that makes the Church powerless in spirit today, 
unsaved, worldly, dressed choir singers. Then some preachers will say to 
do this or that we can lead them. I say no, you will not lead them, thev 
will get puffed up and proud because they sing in the Choir. They'll think 
they don't need Salvation. 

It's the saffie way about taking people in the Church before they have 
given their hearts to God. 



The Secret Sin and Drink 



This is a very touchy subject, very delicate in every respect, but it 
reaches out and touches every nationality on the earth and especially all 
men and young boys who drink liquors, use tobacco, opium, cocaine, mor- 
phine or any vicious stimulant. The awful depravity among our men now 
days is taught our boys, by the boys hearing every vulgar story and remark 
made by our men. Men get together in the city, on the farm, in the shop 
and tell wicked, vulgar stories and talk sin as black as night. The tender 
boys listen with mouths wide open. He learns all the things about secret 
sin. He hears vulgar tales about women, that sows the seea of death soon 
to his body and damnation to his soul. The boy listens and learns. He put 
in practice what he hears and is taught. 

The seed soon grows, this bad boy who has learned a school of depravity 
from the mean men has a half dozen playmates who are purer than he. 
They don't know about these awful things yet, they don't know of the Secret 
Sin yet, but they are inquiring the same as all children ask questions. They 
are just old enough to wonder at Nature and the world and things seem a 
mystery. They ask papa and mama questions and their parents lie to them 
rather than answer with the truth that would save their child. So when 
their parents lie to them, they seek information elsewhere. 

Here comes thQ vicious boy I have told about, who is full of vileness 
from these wicked men, men who drink, swear and revel in sin, this boy 
plays with these pure innocent boys out in the street. They get away into 
the bam, out to the hay or straw stack, up the alley, in some secret place 
This vile boy begins to teach these boys the secret sin. He tells them about 
how they are created, how the little baby, the little puppy, the little calf, 
the playful kitten, the little colt, how they all came into the world. He teaches 
them, mind you, from the depraved, vicious standpoint, the poison enters 
the mind, the seed grows. 

All these boys soon are depraved and go out to teach what is new to 
them to other boys, and so it spreads and spreads until our men by the 
millions all over will tell you that they were taught when tender boys the 
secret sin, that they had nature, women, and the animals explained to them 
from a depraved, vicious standpoint. So our men grow up from boyhood 
to manhood schooled in vice. They practice the secret sin that drives thou- 
sands into the asylums and makes millions of our men look upon women 
with lust and a wicked craving to somehow destroy and capture her virtue. 
These vile men and boys see everything from the vicious side, everything 
from the vulgar side. Purity in thought never enters their mind. They 
drink, swear, smoke, scoff, laugh, make fun, tell vulgar stories and plan how 
to ruin girls. As I say, this black-hearted, sinful thing has grown its way 
into the heart of our American manhood and womanhood. 

Find me one man in ten thousand that has not had the serpent's bite 
of this secret sin in his boyhood life and I will show you an overlook of the 
Devil. 

Are you a Sunday School teacher and set your children the example of 
chewing or smoking? They will follow you instead of Christ. 
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Our boys at a very tender age learn all the villainy of Hell from our 
men. -The boy's father and brothers, the father's associates get together 
in groups and tell these awful black things that lead the boys who listen, 
to the Secret Sin, Drink and other Vices. 

This sin 50 years ago w^as not universal. Men were purer than now. 
Crinie and vice reign now. The men nowadays who drink, ninety-nine out 
of a hundred ^wear, smoke and chew and are lustful. Their minds are full 
of vulgar tales. That's about all they know. Our boys are always out 
ambngst the men to aitch the vile oath, the vulgar story, and learn how 
to commit the secret sin. 

A child is taught good or evil by the older ones, our men and boys. 
Society in her black heart edness says they must sow their wild oats when 
they are young, but our girls, they must be pure and virtuous for they must 
marry somed ay. They must have a pure life to give to one of these lustful, 
depraved men. I say a man should live just as pure as a woman. Our 
girls don't nin with the men like our boys do. They stay in the house with 
their mothers and are kept purer, although thousands of girls learn this secret 
sin, and it makes them look pale, sickly and wretched in the face. You can 
always tell this by the face of the person, let it be boy or girl. Sin always 
leaves its stamp. 

Girls are purer because of the double standard of morals giving men 
the right to be seducers, libertines, swearers, smokers, drinkers and^ still be 
"Gentlemen." If a woman does these things, she is a fallen woman — why 
not put the men on the same plane? 

Ah, men, our women are not allowed to vote to protect their children 
from all these vices turned loose on the people nowadays. It all -goes together 
in a chain. No mother would vote for a saloon. Our good men, our bad 
men vote for saloons. They vote for a Party whose policy is to license 
250,000 saloons for revenue, who must have "Fresh" boys and girls as grist 
to grind through the "grist mill," the same as a saw mill must have saw- , 
logs to run a saw mill. I don't mean to tell you that this secret sin has not 
existed all down the Ages. It has. A man in the Bible times committed 
this sin and was cut off, and when men and women sow sin they always reap 
the fruits of sin, as the Bible says, "Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he 
also reap." That's so. But I mean to tell you that this has got so much 
worse, ten thousand times worse, since drink and vice have come to reign 
in our land. 

Where you see men in companies of three or a dozen, telling of Nature 
in a vulgar way, telling vulgar tales for the young to listen to, you will find 
out these men have been to the Sciloon and learned of it. I mean to say 
that the saloon and drinking liquor is the school where all licentiousness is 
taught. Look at the depraved pictures that you find in the saloons and your 
thoughts sink to the base, low nature of man. Listen to. the vile tales that- 
are told in the saloon and you have the same thing, a depraved mind. So 
these saloon -trained men, "sports," schooled in vice, deprave our boys by 
the million. They tell the tales in a way that sets the spark on fire of 
the youth, and he gets to practising the secret sin that is wide spread all over 
the world among boys largely, among men largely, and used to a small degree 
by girls and women. Drink inflames the passions. The passion is handed 
down to the child being conceived by a drunken father, or one who "drinks." 
This depraved passion that is handed down in conception of a drinking 
parent is set on fire in the youth by the dirty, vulgar stories told by the de- 
praved, wicked, licentious, lustful men who drink and feed our youth on such 
knowledge that damns the soul and ruins the body. 

Mothers, what can you do? Parents, what can you do? You can do 
wonders. When your boy or girl comes and asks you where their baby 
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sister or brother came from, if you will stop your lying and tell the truth 
you will save your children. You answer that baby was "found" out in 
the woods, or that somebody brought baby in a basket and you lie to your 
children. Why don't you take them in your confidence at the right age 
Give them a lesson on botany and nature. Show them how a potato vine 
or com tassel, when it blooms it has the mother bloom and the father bloom, 
the male and female bloom. The wind gently blows the two blooms together 
and they grow and make us food for our bodies. We plant the seed and it 
grows and reproduces itself again. 

Explain from Nature and in a pure, kind way, lead the child into the 
light as it becomes old enough. Don't wait till you launch your boy or girl 
out into society before you tell them about themselves. The Bible says: 
"My people perish for lack of knowledge." Parents wait till the inquisi- 
tive child learns all the meanness it can from the vicious standpoint before 
they tell it the truth. They will find out this information from the little 
toughs in the street if you don't protect them by telling them the truth. 
They will learn the base, wicked, vulgar side of things if you lie to them. 

You send them to school. There they meet all the low, depraved 
children that teach your darlings the vile wickedness that causes them to 
be tough, disobedient and vile. 

. Your example as a father, — ^as a mother is wonderful. The teaching 
in the home comes first. If you would like your children to be moral and 
pure you had better live the Christ life in the home. The children will 
catch it. The Church comes next. First the family altar at home. The 
Christ life, in the home. Second, the Church proper, Sunday School teach- 
ing, proper preaching. A Church that its members live every day for Christ 
must be had in order that the children will catch it. Next comes the school 
house. Every school teacher should be a Christian. The Bible should be 
taught in every school on earth because it elevates and gives moral life to 
the soul. The teacher has a great influence on the children. Scholars 
should be taught purity while young. They should be taught at home and 
in the school of the awful influence of the "Secret Sin." Also of tobacco, 
drink and other up-to-date evils. 

We need the life of Jesus .taught in the schools and His life lived in the 
home. Some of you say to me, "I don't believe "Traffic in Girls," "The 
Ball Room to Hell," "The Booze Route" and others should be read by the 
young people. Keep them in the dark as long as you can." Oh yes. ' You 
would lie to them about Nature, about themselves, and then send them out 
into society ignorant of the pitfalls, snares and traps set for them. I say 
teach the young all about Nature, all about themselves at a tender age. 
Explain to them to keep away from old or young folks who would teach them. 
life from a depraved side. Warn them to take care of the company they 
keep. Warn them to flee for their lives from anyone, man or boy, who would 
teach them the Secret Sin, ask them to drink, smoke, swear, dance, lie or 
steal. Show up what comes of this kind of life. Teach your child the Bible 
in the home, the Bible in the Church and insist and vote for the Bible in 
the schools. 

We can't get too much Bible in our heads, nor live its teachings in our 
life. That's what ails this evil, wicked, criminal, vicious, scoffing, proud, 
vain, worldly, money getting, up-to-date, sporting, society age. They are 
void of true religion, the religion that saves from sin, takes the desire away. 
Oh, the sorrow, misery and woe I went through by the example of my home 
training. 

Are you a blind preacher and teacher, leading the blind into the ditch? 
Keep reading. 
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At a very tender age I knew how to swear, how to smoke and drink, 
and my father and his -associates were continually telling vulgar stories. 
Every time they would see a womin they would make remarks that would 
poison any one's mind. 

Oh, how you should warn your children, train them. At a very tender age, 
you can begin to warn and show up many evils so they will be afraid of 
them at even five years of age, or teach them good at just as tender an age 
as they will learn about sin at that age. Warn them. 

The men in prisons today can say, "I was a Boozer very yoimg. I 
was a smoker at five or eight. I was a swearer at eight years, a thief at seven 
years of age. My parents let me run with the 'street kids' and my parents 
-did not teach me the pure laws and things of Nature, so I learned very soon 
from the depraved, base side of life." 

Be careful, parent, beware, a great deal lies with you, if you are right 
yourself. 




"Yellow-Backs** and Other Novels 

The yellow back books and papers that the public reads now-a-days 
are something awful. Novels are in every home, nearly. You will see the 
so-'Called upper t^n with a novel in her hand, reading, reading. The book 
stores are full of nothing but rot and trash, almost, and libraries the same. 
People don't want or won't read the Bible, or any moral or religious book. 

Our boys are happy if they can get a cigarette and a detective blood 
and thunder story, get out away from home somewhere and read about 
murder, robbery and drunkenness. Slang is found plentifully in these 
detective 'stories. Many reading rooms are on the blood and 
thunder line, exciting lies about sleuths. Inventors, murders, robbers and 
devils bright. So when a boy gets through with the story he is about ready 
to turn thief, highwayman, train robber, train wrecker, bank robber, naur- 
derer, or anything in the calendar of crime. Our prisons are full of boys 
and men that started out with a gang of "street" boys.^ They began novel 
reading, cigarette smoking, telling Ties, drinking, gambling, fighting, swearing, 
stealing and finally wind up as thieves or murderers in the "pen". 

If our state law makers would pass a law against novels, detective 
stories, cigarette smoking and gangs of boys in cities running in lawless 
mobs, they would do a great deal for the boys and state. Also there ought 
to be state officers appointed to look after enforcing these laws, also to see 
that the parents in all towns and cities were raising the children properly, 
for 99% depends on the home influence and training. Just take a look at 
the awful viciousness in our cities. What will become of us in fifty years 
if it keeps on? 



Murder, Suicide and^'Race Suicide" 



Murder is a horrible thing. "Thou shalt not kill," is the word of God, 
and still every newspaper has from one to five murders every day you pick 
up your paper — ^murder or suicide. I can only cite you to other chapters 
in my book. It is the awful amount of up-to-date sin. 

The people are getting worse all the time. "Bob "BuMette in his 
speech to the National W. C. T. U. said, "We are getting better all the 
tune." The Devil has most of our big preachers blinded just Hke that. 
Crime is on the increase. Murder, suicicies, scandal and divorce, strikes, 
fights, lawsuits— are in big head lines across the papers everywhere. Mur- 
der and suicide, is What the papers are full of. 

All the time people being more wicked, there is bound to be more mur- 
der and crime. The prisons are overflowing. They have to build them 
bigger in every state. Wherever liquor is sold, and the saloons run, murder 
is sure to follow. That's what the Devil has got the saloons for. Nine 
hundred and ninety-nine times out of every thousand, I believe, you will 
find if you trace it down, that every murder, nearly, was* through the de- 
pravity of the drink curse. Just look down the paper when you see the 
head-line "Murder." Just read on and you see that the man shot his wife 
or cut her to pieces with an ax — ^anyhow he killed her — he had been drink- 
ing hard before he came home, and did the awful crime. 

Some poison, some shoot, some cut, some kill with a "blimt weapon," 
but you nearly always can read that "they had been drinking and quarreled. 
and that murder was the end. Many times a scarlet woman kills her lover 
because he went with another, "they both had been drinking." Men quar- 
rel in saloons, " one drew a knife, the other shot, they both fell dead." De- 
pravity, hatred in the heart, jealousy and grudges cause murder and the 
saloon and the drink curse puts this in men's hearts. Men when crazed with 
diiik, kill their wives, babies, wipe out whole families. All because they 
had been on a prolonged drunk. 

Sin in men's hearts develops and grows. The saloon is the thing that 
makes it grow. The saloon directly or indirectly is the cause of almost 
ninety-eight per cent of the murders. You can hardly ever find a man or 
woman that never drank, nor their parents never drank, that will commit 
murder. Vice and our up-to-date sportyism is causing the murders. Just 
trace it down, if you like. It is nearly always the case. The saloon is the 
cause of our s|X)rtyism — so "there you are." Suicide, yes the saloon plays 
its part in suicide. You trace it down. He or she was fotind in the room, 
or along the roadside, in the lake, river or ocean. Suicide was the cause of 
his or her death. Read on and you will find that he had lost his fortune 
or his wages, was destitute, became melancholy or temporarily insane be- 
cause of long sprees. He had been drinking and gambling. These go to- 
gether. So he became despondent and blew out his brains. The Devil 
has the drink to get them despondent, then makes them blow out their 
brains, go the "poison" or "gas route." 

How dare you professors say there is no harm in your pet sins, when the 
Bible says, Cleanse yourselves from all filthiness of the flesh. 
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The Devil gets them to drink and revel in vice and sin. When you 
see "suicide" in the paper, read on and you will see they had been drinking. 
Sometimes the paper leaves out the drink part and tries to cover it up. 

Sometimes if it is a young woman that is found in her bed, or in the 
stream or lake, just hiuit up the case. You will find she loved a young man, 
he promised her marriage, seduced her and ran away with another girl. 
Tr^ce it down and you'll find that this yoimg man was a sporty fellow, 
who drank. Thousands of girls trust their very life with their "sweetheart" 
or "fellow," as they call him. He dresses nice, has money, is kind and de- 
ceptive. She trusts him, he is a drinker, is depraved, so he brags about how 
many girls he has ruined in one year. She is innocent and don't know this. 
He Knows how to deceive her about his worst vices. He smokes before her. 
She thinks that's all right, for a "gentleman." She can't smoke, but he can. 
So " bet rayed7 cast aside, seduced," her lover gives her "the shake" and is 
tired of her. He tells her so and tells her he never intended to marry her, 
he just wanted to get "the best of her," go with her till he got tired, and 
now he has a "new one." ,She goes wild with sorrow and the papers are 
headed with a suicide write-up of a beautiful young society lady. 

Race suicide is a mild word for murder in the first degree. Our men 
drink and will not make a living, so the woman kills her children before they 
are bom rather than raise up a family in poverty. Then the well-to-do 
class are sporty, the women drink, many times are depmved, too lazy and 
wicked to raise their own seed, so they kill it by different methods. Doc- 
tors have been sent to prison for operating on a woman'. They are paid as 
high as $500.00 scTmetimes. There are very many so-called people who do 
this kind of murder. JPeople that if it were exposed, it would startle the 
public. 

God said, "Thou shalt not kill." The race murder in America is 
awful, because of drink, style, pride and wickedness. 

Well, women it is Murder, that's all; MURDER in big, red letters — 
Murder in God's sight and will land you and your husband in Hell if you 
don't repent and stop it. Do this, if you won't be careful, if your husband 
is a drunkard and will not provide, don't get a divorce, don't kill your chil- 
dren before they are bom, just tell him till he changes his ways, you will 
not honor him as a wife in holy matrimony. It is sacred, God has so ordained 
it. If both man and wife don't want to have children, let them have sepa- 
rate apartments, that's the only way out of it. Don't get a divorce, don't 
commit murder, in Jesus' name — don't. Remember that as soon as the 
life starts from the seed bursting it is murder to destroy the li e. 




Do you pemiit a Sunday newspaper to come into your house filled 
with wicked, vulgar pictures, with slang and "up-to-date" vile language, 
for your children to look at for hours, called "funny pictures?" 

. No Christian home should take a Sunday newspaper or a paper that 
advertises liquors or prints whiskey editorial against temperance or Pro- 
hibition. 

Keep on reading. 
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The Saloon— the Great Gristmill 



Turning out Tramps, Conricts, THieves, Strifes, Widows, Orphans. Dirorces, 
Murders, Filling the Jails, Prisons, Asylums, Brothels, and Sending 
100,000 Men and 66,000 Girls Down to Unmarked Graves Every Year. 
Brother, Don't Vote for a Political Party that will Grant License to the 
260,000 Mills. 

It took seventy years 'to overthrow slavery; the crusade against the 
liquor traffic has been going on for about fifty years. Now we nave one- 
th^d of the United States Local Option Prohibition. 22,000,000 school 
children are ordered by state laws, to be taught that drink destroys the mind, 
bums up the brain and stomach; shatters the nerves, softens the bone, de- 
stroys the will and the entire body; and that the habit increases, little by 
little, till one becomes a fiend to it. Thank God, for the 300,000 W. C. T. U. 
women who got these laws on our statutes 

Over 600 offices have been captured in Pennsylvania by the Prohibi- 
tionf party. Three Prohibitionists are now in the Minnesota legislature. The 
Prohibition party in 1904, polled nearly 300,000 votes for Swallow, the 
fighting parson. I believe in a movement with a party behind it. The 
^ti-Saloon League, the Prohibition and the Local Option movement has 
5,000,000 voters now. I wish they were organized into a party — a iTem- 
perance party, or, above all, would vote with the Prohibition party. Then 
they would sweep the liquor traffic clean. There are fourteen million votes 
in the United States. The saloons control three and a half millions, solid; 
they control both old parties. All the leiiding politicians of both old parties, 
in the No-Saloon fight in Los Angeles, June 2nd, 1905, worked like tigers 
against the Anti-Saloon League — two strong party organizations with money 
plenty from the liquor traffic, worked and beat the temperance people, by 
a vote of 16,000 for saloons, to neatly 9,000 for closing. That ought to 
be a lesson to the Anti-Saloon League. It is not organized as a political 
party, and pledges itself not to put a temperance party in the field. 

To my mind, this is a sad mistake, for both old parties as an organiza- 
tion, is for, and are controled by the liquor traffic. An organized army of 
United States soldiers can whip an army of unorganized men. When the* 
Prohibition party put good men up, the Local Option folks say "You c-a-n't 
get elected, so I'll vote for a good man in the old party." A good man in a 
bad party is a bad thing. I say to the 5,000,000 Local Option voters, who 
vote to close the saloon in your town, and then vote for a party that grants 
license to saloons everywhere else, if you will either organize a new temper- 
ance party and swallow up the Prohibition party, now organized, or vote 
for the Prohibition party (and I don't care which), you will win; for the 
Prohibition party principle is right, and right must win. I don't care who 
does it, so the liquor traffic is stopped — cut off, root and branch. Stop the 

There is no "Ladies*" Entrance" to a saloon. It ought to be "Sinners 
Entrance." 
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manufacture, is what the Prohibitionists stand for; the Prohibitionists are 
always the back bone of every anti-saloon andjocal option fight, and help 
it win. .' 

But the Temperance folks say, your man *'can't win," so we'll stay 
with our old party. Just hold on Do you mean to tell me, if the 5,000,000 
Local Option voters would either vote for the Prohibition party, or organize 
a new party and swallow up the Prohibition party, as the Abolition Sfevery 
party was swallowed up — do you mean to tell me, we wouldn't win, if the . 
five million Local Option voters were organized into and voted with a party 
committed against the saloon? We would have at least 4,000,000 voters 
join our ranks who are opposed to the liquor business." The saloons can't 
control over five million votes at their best, and they only claim to control 
three and a half million, who are in the other parties, but say they can muster 
five million. That's nothing; if, all the people who believe the saloon and 
liquor traffic^should be stopped, will vote either for the Prohibition party 
or for a new temperance party, — ^vote solidly, bringing the liquor traffic as a 
paramount issue m American politics — ^we can muster nine million votes; and 
nine and five are fourteen million. I can find you thousands of men who 
will say **yes." **If you vote to stop the manufacture of liquor, and if you 
bring the liquor traffic as the paramount issue in American politics, I'll vote 
with you and for you," they will tell you. The people must cease being 
in partnership with the liquor traffic through the government revenue sys- 
tem — $200,000,000 taken in by the government as revenue. And the people 
spent for drink in 1906, $1,500,000,000, or, for every $1.00 taken in by tKe 
government on reveriue, it cost the people $16.50. Besides, another $1,5000,- 
000,000 to keep up the fruits of the liquor business — crime, misery, sorrow, 
woe, and expense of the jails, prisons and asylums; brothels, divorces, -widows, 
courts, police and the depraved, debauched men and women, who are eood 
for nothing but to deprave others and drag them 4own with them. Think 
you not, it is time for the 5,000,000 Local Option voters to become a parti- 
san movement ; to come out from the old parties and vote solidly for a party 
committed against the liquor traffic that will force the issue to this? 

It will be a liquor party and a temperance party, one for the saloon, 
the other against it. Make it a national organization with a party behind 
it. and temperance will win. It's only a question of time till the liquor 
traffic will be the paramount issue in American politics. The politicians of 
both old parties have, for years, when the campaign came arotind, dodged 
the Temperance issue and said, "Just vote with us this time and 'save the " 
Nation.' They have ignored the whiskey question and made Free Silver, 
Tariff, Free Trade, Imperialism and Gold Standard the issue, when it should 
be the Liquor Traffic, as the only issue, till that is settled; because, the 
Liquor Traffic is the most hurtful and detrimental thing now to the American 
people. Capital and labor, and all the other issues, can't come up to the 
drink traffic issue. Read the figures given below. I think you will agree 
with me that the Christian-Temperance and moral people have been hood- 
winked — ^had the wool puuled over tbeir eyes, and have been blindly fol- 
lowing and voting with parties that stand for, and are committed to the 
liquor traffic. 

Who are our old party leaders? 

Who gets elected today? 

Who controls all of our public offices? Who are our mayors, judges, 
chief s-of -police, prison wardens, sheriffs, governors, legislators, senators 
and congressmen today? Are they Christian and Temperance men, in 
favor of Civic Righteousness, religion and moral movements? No, 3adly, 
no. They generally are sports — ^men in favor of a wide-open town; believe 
in gambling, the race course, prize fights, the open-door saloon, the crib 
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and red-light district. They, as men, drink liquor, get drunk, keep sporting 
wcfmen, gamble, swear, smoke cigars and cig&rettes. In other words, they 
are proud of the fact that they are known as "all-around" sports, going the 
"booze route," and the * 'wise-guy-route." At the same time, you'll see the 
emblem of the sport — the Elk head, the Eagles and Forresters' badges; 
these three lodges are the sporty class; they stand for wine, woman and 
song, the "gay and giddy" throng. Once in a while a good man, sometimes 
a Christian man, is elected. But if he stands boldly for his principle, he is 
soon set down on by the whiskey men, and his political head is cut off. Don't 
you think it folly for Temperance people to elect these sporting men to all 
our offices, and then take aroimd a petition, with names on it, asking and 
begging them to make and enforce laws against the saloon, and for Civic 
Righteousness, when "it goes against the grain?" They are "sports" and 
don't care for religion and temperance, and they believe in a "wide-open 
town," and everything is against their "grain" and "principle," excepting 
sports; so, I say, elect Christians with backbone principles from God, Our 
Father. 

Elect men iri favor of religion, temperance, prohibition and Civic Right- 
eousness. Put a party behind these men that stands for our principles, 
^ihen we'll have laws made and enforced, and we'll not ask the other side to 
do something against their "grain," — some of the things Temperance people 
" and the other side, pay for 50 per cent more taxes to keep up the fruits 
of the liquor traffic, 95 per cent of the criminals, 80 per cent of the paupers, 
55 per cent of the insane, 44 per cent of the idoits and feeble-minded. 99 
per cenX of the gambling, 95 per cent of the vjce, 85 per tent of the prostitu- 
tion, 98 per cent of the murders, directly or indirectly; 85 per cent of the 
the divorces, 80 per cent of the orphans, 85 per cent df the suicides, and 99 
per cent of the poverty and distress. 

The saloon, the liquor traffic is the greatest agent of the devil today to 
drag "God's image" down to "Hell." This traffic with its now more than 
300,000 drunkards — factories which have an army of slaves to work for 
them, bound in the chains of the "booze-fiend," cannot escape after drink 
has crushed their will power. He is bound in strong fetters of vice, his 
strong will-power and good character he started with, is gone, broken, 
scattered to the four winds like chaff, he becomes a fiend to the habit, can't 
quit. 

This army, the all-powerful liquor traffic, has in its ranks almost 2,- 
500,000 drunkards in this our so-called Christian America. Of this number 
1,500,000 are depraved, are so-called criminals and bums. They will not 
work; all their manhood is sapped out of them; they have been good, hard 
working people orice, but now they are depraved; they are "no good" as 
their pals call it. They have "seen better days." 

• As to the other million, they are working, but will soon fill the "no 
account" class. Then we have the 2,500,000 about approaching this awful 
place. They are in high and low society; in -the workshop, store, the halls 
of Congress,* (and all intermediate grades. ) 

The other 2,500,000 whom society calls bums, hobos, tramps, thieves, 
harlots, convicts, and all kinds of non-descripts, these people are just learn- 
ing how and going step by step down. Tney are getting on to the ropes, 
as their class calls it. So this makes 5,000,000 men and women that are 
being debauched and depraved by drink. Then there are the 100,000 drunk- 
ards who die yearly, directly; and there are the 100,000 who die indirectly 

There is no "Gentlemen's Entrance" to saloons. They are "Fallen 
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through drink. That is 200,000. So it takes this many boys to step in to 
take their place each year, Over 65,000 girls die yearly through drink 
directly, fuiere are 300,000 fallen womfen in our Christian land, living a life 
of dehauch and sin, so 300,000 pure, innocent girls will have to succumb to 
the assassin's knife, the libertine-wise-guy, made so bv the saloon. 

But this is a people robbed, spoiled; they are all of them snared in holes, 
and they are hid in prison houses; they are for a prey and none delivereth; 
for a spoil and none sayeth, Restore. — Isaiah 42: 22. 

• These trustful little girls who listen to the tale of a libertine's false 
love, will be sacrificed on the shrine of lust to fill the brothels and take the 
places of the 300,000 fallen women made so by the saloons, wise-guys, liber- 
tines and brothels, procurers and agents So this work goes on and will 
as long as the liquor traffic lasts. So long as 5,000,000 local option voters 
vote for political parties that license the saloon, so long will we have our 
young men unmarried living as libertines and fiends, spending all their 
earnings to help along the saloon business, spendthrifts just to be "dead 
game si)orts,'' and "wise guys" debauching our girls and keeping them 
from being honest wives and mothers, — ^now the girls are filling to over- 
flowing the brothels, so that is all the fault of the saloon, the litSrtine and 
brothel school, that our 5,000,000 church member voters, blindly, ignorant- 
ly, and willfully vote for. , 

Some hate to give up their party and stand with the Prohibitionists 
because they are small in number, even if they believe in the principle. 
Jesus would surely say to these folks that pray for the saloon to be over- 
thrown and then vote for a saloon -licensing party, "Away with you, your 
prayers are an abomination to me." "Woe to him that buildeth a town 
with blood and establisheth a city by iniquity." — Hab. 2:12. "My people 
suffer it to be so.'' 

The United States government is friendly to the saloon, it protects 
the saloonist, it grants him a license to sell and to manufacture all kinds 
of liquors. Our government receives a revenue from the liquor traffic. 
The political party that has been in power for forty y«ars, in 1862. brought 
this government into partnership with the liquor tmffic. That means the 
people are now in partnership with the "traffic,'! for the people are the 
government. 

The old Democratic party never has abused the Republican party be- 
cause it has protected the liquor traffic for forty years, tor the Democratic 
party would do the same thmg if it were in power. So a man. who votes 
for either of these old parties, either does not care about their belonging to 
the liquor traffic, or else he is deceived by the thought that some day they 
will take up the teniperance question and make it the paramount issue in 
American politics. But. I sav, friend, you will see they will never do it; 
whiskey men control both old parties and the tempemnce men in both will 
have to come out 'from them and form a new temperance party or go into 
the Prohibition party, one or the other. I do not care which, so the principles 
of the Prohibition party win, and win they must to overthrow the liquor 
traffic, for its principles are high. 

Read the Prohibition platform of 1904; it is broad-gauge, not narrow; just 
the thing. So I invite you if you are not in favor of the saloon and want to 
stop the mantofacture of all liquors in America, to investigate and join the 
Prohibition party, for that is what we stand for, — to stop the manufacture 
of all alchouc liquors for beverage purposes. 

The Abolition party did not win, but their principles when taken up 
by the Republicans, did win. It took seventy years to overthrow slavery; 
it may take that long to overthrow the drink traffic, but it is bound to die — 
Die it must. The Republican party did a wonderful work with Lincoln, 
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the Prohibition President, freeing four millions of blacks; but it has fostered 
a business for forty years which has enslaved at least twenty millions of 
people, white and black, in the chains of drink and vice, and now threatens 
to enslave the entire eighty millions of American people, — even now they 
are under bondage to this awful crime. 

There is not a family or a society in our land that can not look back- 
ward at the present and sajr they have not been bitten . by this accursed 
serpent of the still, — "and still> my people suffer it to be so.". Church people 
vote for a party, for sake of party, regradless of principle, not thinking what 
that party stands for. 

The liquor business pays the government $1,800,000 a year revenue, 
but it costs the people $1,400,000,000 every year for drink m the United 
States. Figure it up; for every dollar of revenue taken in by the govern- 
ment ( from the traffic) it costs the people about $16.50. That is putting 
money in a **rat-hole *■ Just watch it run down Besides the fourteen 
hundred millions spent for liquor, fourteen htindred million dollars more 
would never pay for the criminals, bums, harlots, villains, tramps, slums, 
jails, work-houses, asylums, prisons, divorces, orphans, widows, murders, 
anarchy, suicides, antagonism of labor and capital. Young men and women 
living unmarried lives m sin instead of contributing of their manhood and 
womanhood to this nation in building up happy homes with families. In- 
stead, crime and misery is the result, of whith seventy-five per cent is caused 
by the liquor traffic. Then there are the half-million souls cast into hell 
annually because of the 300,000 dnmkard-factories licensed by the Republi- 
can party, and these old parties are voted for by something like 5,000,000 
local-option voters or temperance men. No wonder we have thousands of 
young men living single lives, earning good money and spending it all to 
debauch themselves and drag down true, pure girls into vice and sin, some- 
body's sisters and daughters But as long as it is "the other fellow's sister' 1 
the young man don't care. If it were his own sister, whom he saw some 
viUam deceiving, he would doff his coat too quick or draw a gun ; but as long 
as it is the other fellows' sister he'll help drag her down. Some of these 
fellows are so depraved they wouldn't even defend their own sister, but 
laugh at her going down. That's so in some cases. 

Think! Over $655,000,000 spent every year by the poor laboring man 
for drink. We have nearly 1,500,000 tramps, bums and hoboes — tramping 
from one state to another; laying around saloons — "saloon bums" some 
call them. They won't work — ^they can't — ^their manhood is gone. The 
saloon cancer has sapped it out; they are worthless. We have an army of 
2,500,000 men and women with will, mind, character, hope for this life and 
the one beyond, all gone. We have another army as large coming on, and 
others learning how to drink, and get the habit fastened on them, which 
will swell the whole army of those who are today depraved — those who are 
past recall — ^those who drink the social glass, and believe it all right to drink 
once in awhile. This army, out of our 80,000,000 people, would likely swell 
the depraved and the so-called "respectable drinking class" to eighteen to 
twenty-five millions men, women, boys, girls and children. Then, think 
of it. License man and voters, what you are doing when you support a man 
or a_party at the polls, regardless of principle. 

'Die enormous sum of $1,500,000,000 was spent in our "Christian" land 
for drink last year. 300,000 fallen women live in America. Now they fell 
through drink, the dance, and society. The saloon is debauching and de- 
Better further on. 
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praving thousands of our young men, and society will call a woman fallen, 
because she steps aside from the path of virtue. But the man can be called 
a gentleman, and run for office, hold high positions and be "Honorable Mr. 
So-and-so.*! Society is "black at heart,"— receives the men who are liber- 
tines and seducers — ^men who are cigarette and tobacco smokers, swearers 
aiid whiskey drinkers; card sharps and liars. Society makes pets of these 
sporty saloon -trained men, who, in turn, drag our innocent, ignorant girls 
down. ^Read Mrs. Edholm's startling book, "Traffic in Girls." 

Oh, yes, I drank, smoked, danced and would lie — ^Thank God, for the 
change. Since I was saved, I have carried a sign against the liquor traffic. 
I voted the Prohibition ticket; I confess'Jesus before men and tell what Salva- 
tion has done forme. Glory to Godl It will do you good, my friend. Let him 
come into your life, for Jesus said, "Whosoever will, may come and take of 
the Water of Life, freely." And, "Them that cometh unto me, I will in 
nowise cast out." That Blessed book says, **Woe unto them that buildeth 
a town with blood and establisheth a city with iniquity." — Hab. 2 :16. "Woe 
unto him that giveth his neighbor drink" — ^Hab. 2. 12. "Woe unto them 
that are at ease in Zion" — ^Amos. 6:1. 

Christian, be careful how you rest easy and don't ^help your fallen 
brother. Be careful how you stick to your party, regardless of principle, 
when both old parties grant license to the saloon. jSid, then, the saloon 
makes men so they will go into society and drag down the virtue of our 
pure girls; the saloon makes thousands of depraved harlots, infidels,- crimi- 
nals and libertines, while the chur,ch is rescuing one. The saloon is against 
the church — ^the saloon would kill the church, if it could; the church could 
kill the saloon, if it would. And still the church blindly votes against its 
own interests, by voting for parties that protect the saloon. The Bible 
condemns the liquor business from "lid to lid." Gladstone siad, "the liquor 
traffic has caused more misery than war, pestilence and famine combined. 
Lincoln was a Prohibitionist. He said, "The liquor traffic is a cancer in 
the heart of American society and cannot be controlled or regulated, and 
must be eradicated, root and branch." "After reconstruction the next 
great issue will be the overthrow of the Liquor Traffic." — ^Abraham Lincoln, 
April 14, 1866. 

It pays the liquor traffic to put up large billboards, all over the country, — 
"Drink So-and so Whiskey.!' So I say, put up some of the above mottoes 
and facts and figures on billboards, wagons, buildings, with posters, etc., 
"that him that runneth may read.*! I started the billboard work in Los 
Angeles County, about four years ago. About twelve different state com- 
mittees are putting up billboards against the liquor traffic. Some of the 
mottoes read thus: "Wanted — 100,000 boys to take the place of 100,000 
drunkards, who die yearly through the liquor traffic." "Fifty per cent of 
every $1-Tax you pay goes to keep up fruits of liquor traffic," and the Glad- 
stone-Lincoln mottoes, "The saloon — the great grist mill." Sam Tones 
said, "The drink-track is the main -railroad with 10,000 branches to Hell." 
The liquor traffic employs procuresses to catch girls for the Red-light. 
"And still you vote for whiskey parties, or parties committed 
to the saloon, or license parties.'! Here is one, "You say you 
do not vote for the saloon, but do you vote against it, when you 
vote for the same party the saloon keeper does? When the church says, 
"Go and vote so the saloon will *go* — Rev. Jos. Cook, D. D." It costs 
California $2,300,000 to keep up its prisons, asylums and reform schools, 
fruits of drink. The state of Missouri has 2265 convicts. Two thousand 
of that number, said Chaplin Warren, got there by drink. 

Ten thousand murders are caused by drink; suicides, 5069; murdered 
babes by the thousands; feeble-minded 100,000; paupers, 100,000; mur- 
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dered wives, 3,000; widowed mothers, 40,000; orphan children, 100,000; 
insane, 10,000; criminals, 100,000; 84,000 convicts, coming in and going 
out of our prisons every year. I have worked in jail and prison work since 
the dear Lord saved me from a worldly, sporty, drinking life, and when you 
talk to the boys in prison, 95 per cent will say, "I went the 'Booze Route.' '' 
I think the 5,000,000 Local Option voters had better ask God to direct their 
paths, and they wouldn't vote for a party, then, that would grant a license 
or protect the liquor traffic. Better either vote the Prohibition ticket, 
brother, or, all Temperance people stand together in a new party. 

Just so you take the Prohibition party principles, I don't care what 
name you call it. I have had sorrow, misery and woe in my life through the 
liquor traffic. God saved me, and I thank Him for it. If you are not saved, 
I know, if you will pray to God with a heart of repentance and faith in Jesus, 
and ask Christ to forgive you, and cleanse and keep you, He'll do it. You 
must ever trust Him, obey Him and love Him. '*Ye are my witnesses: 
If ye confess me before men, I will confess you to the father, which is in 
Heaven," said Jesus. I thank God, I can start Temperance wagons. I 
hope others will start wagons in the big cities. 

We ask people to write us about the California Prohibition Bill 
Board Association, the California Anti-Cigarette Club, How to start 
Bill Board Wagons, How to sell **The Booze Route,'-' etc. We want 
Christian men and women as agents and workers in each state. 




No Christian should ride on a street car, train or boat on Sunday to 
attend some kind of excursion to the beach, resort or pleasure grotmds of 
any kind. We can't be foimd among the worldly pleasure seekers on the 
cars or boats, in Sunday excursions, Sabbath breakers. The only excuse 
a Christian can have for taking a car, train, etc., on Sunday, is to go to 
church or to be on your way to hold a religious meeting., or do good. (Keep 
on reading. ) In other words, if you are working for God, preaching His 
word, you surely can take a car on Stinday, but be careful that it is either 
to go to church or to hold up the cross. If you want to have an outing on 
Sunday, get a rig, take your family, take your Bible, your lunch, drive out 
to the woods or some quiet place, and be alone with God. Amen. But 
keep away from the pleasure resorts. Don't let sinners say, "There is a 
Christian at the park, beach, or Sunday concert." God wants you to keep 
every day holy. Keep your eye single on Jesus, and keep His Sabbath. 
Go to church, rest, pray, read the Word and hold up Jesus before sinful men. 
You could not do this and take in Sunday excursions, Stinday concerts, 
the 'beaches, parks and pleasure resorts. Amen 

Has this book made it hot for you? Read on. Is your picture here? 
Don't get mad at the truth. Read on. 



Prohibition Party Platform 

The Prohibition party in National Convention assembled, at Indian- 
apolis, June 30th, 1904, recognizing that the chief end of all government is 
the establishment of those prmciples of righteousness and justice which have 
been revealed to men as the will of the Ever-Living God, desiring His blessing 
upon our national life, and believing in the perpetuation of the high ideals 
of government of the people, by the people, and for the people, established 
by our fathers, makes the following declaration of principles and purposes: 

The Most Important Questions in American Politics. 

1. The widely prevailing system of the licensed and legalized sale of 
alcoholic beverages is so ruinous to individual interests, so inimical to public 
welfare, so destructive of natiofial wealth and so subversive of the rights of 
great masses of our citizenship, that the destruction of the traffic is, and for 
years has been, the most important question in American politics. 

2. We denoimce the lack of statesmanship exhibited by the leaders 
of the Democratic and Republican ^rties in their refusal to recognize the 
paramount importance of this question, and the cowardice with which the 
leaders of these parties have courted the favor of those whose selfish interests 
are advanced by the continuation and augmentation of the traf&c, imtil 
today- the influence of the liquor traffic practically dominates national, state 
and local government throughout the nation. 

3. We declare the truths demonstrated by the experience of half a 
century, that all methods of dealing \^ith the liquor traffic which recoginze 
its right to exist, in any form, imder any system of license or tax or regula- 
tion, have proved powerless to remove its evils, and useless as checks upon 
its growth, while the insignificant public revenues which have accrued 
therefrom have seared the public conscience against a recognition of its 
iniquity. 

4. We call public attention to the fact, proved by the experience of 
more than fifty years, that to secure the enactment and enforcement of 
prohibitory legislation, in which alone lies the hope of the protection of 
the people from the liquor traffic, it is necessary that the legislative, execu- 
tive and judicial branches of government should be in the hands of a politi- 
cal party in harmony with the Prohibition principle, and pledged to its 
embodiment in law, and to the execution of those laws. 

5. We pledge the Prohibition party wherever given power by the 
suffrages of the people, to the enactment and enforcement of laws prohibit- 
ing and abolishing the manufacture, importation, transportation and sale 
of alcoholic beverages. 

6. We declare that there is not only no other issue of equal importance 
before the Ameciran people to day, but that the so-called issues upon which 
the Democratic and Republican parties seek to divide the electorate of the 
country are, in large part, subterfuges under the cover of which they wrangle 
for the spoils of office. 

7. Recognizing that the intelligent voters of the c6untry may properly 
ask our attitude upon other questions of public concern, we declare ourselves 
in favor of : 
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The impartial enforcement of all law. 

The safeguarding of the people's rights by a rigid application of the 
principles of justice to all combinations of organizations of capital and labor. 

The recognition of the fact that the right of suffrage should depend upon 
the mental and moral Qualifications of the citizen. 

A more intimate relation between the people and government, by a 
wise application of the. principle of the initiaitve and referendimi. 

Such changes in our laws as will place traffic schedules in the hands of an 
omni-partisan commission. 

The application of uniform laws to all our country and dependencies. 

The election of United States Senators by vote of the people. 

The extension and honest administration of the civil service laws. 

The safeguarding of every citizen in every place under the government 
of the people of the United States, in all the rights guaranteed by the laws 
and the constitution. 

International arbitration, and we declare that our nation should con- 
tribute, in every manner consistent with national dignity, to the permanent 
establishment of peace between all nations. 

The reform of our divorce laws, the final extirpation of polygamy, and 
the total overthrow of the present shameful system of the illegal sanction of 
the social evil, with its unspeakable traffic in girls, by the mtmicipal author- 
ities of almost all our cities. 




Pawn ShopSi Saloons and Second-Hand Stores 

You generally see the three brass knobs or balls hanging out as a sign 
for money lenders. These places are next door or near a saloon ; for when 
a man spends all his money in drink and gambling, he then begins to pawn 
his coat, shoes, or anything from his children or wife, which he can get hold 
of. The saloon n:iakes villians and thieves of its victims. 

In saloon cursed nations, the man or woman depraved by the appetite 
for drink, morphine, cocaine, opittm, will steal to get money with which 
to buy liquor and these drugs; they steal money, break into houses, stores, 
freight cars, blow safes, rob banks, wreck express and mail trains, hold up 
passengers, take small things and run to the pawn shop, get a loan and go 
straight to the saloon and drink up proceeds of their ill-gotten gain. 

So you see what the pawn shop, the second-hand store mean to the saloon 
Our prisons are being enlarged to keep up the fruits of the saloon ; to keep 
the thief in a place of punishment for his crime. Thieves often call the pawn- 
man a * 'fence'* because he buys and receives stolen goods and knows it. 
The "fence'' loans the thief money to beat his case in court when caught. 

Did you ever hear the song of the pawn-broker's shop, telling of the 
drinking man pawning his baby's little shoes. Nearly always pawn-shops 
are run by Jews. 

Work for the Lord by selling this book to your neighbor. If you need 
to make some money to help you on, this book will pay your expense. 
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THE LODGE AND THE SALOON.— THE LODGE AND JHE CHURCH. 
THE CHURCH AND THE SALOON. 

You join a lodge you mock at the Bible. When you lay your hand in 
ring on tne Bible with your hand over your heart, just watch a crowd of 
Mystic Shriners and see them in parade with their cigars, follo\lring them; 
after the parade, see them night and day in saloons, and brothels. I think 
it a shame and disgrace to the gospel of Christ for a preacher to lower the 
standard as to be found "yoked together'.' with these Masonic unbelievers, 
(or any other lodge). To the Christian preacher or child of God, Christ 
should be the Ideal; not so with Masons, Odd Fellows, Knights of Pythias, 
Woodmen of the World, Maccabees, Elks, Eagles, Forresters, etc. The 
Masons have a religion of their own and teach that the men are going to the 
Masonic Heaven; the women don't get in. I refer you to Downer's book 
"The Devil's Church.'! Yes, some preachers belong to lodges. Many 
church members also, but it is the Devil's church just the same. Of all 
of these different 300 lodges, the Masons is the mother of them all and as 
the oldest of all lodges she has a kind of religion that if you ask if a Mason 
is saved of God he will reply that Masons are doing more good than the 
church. He holds up the lodge and its religion instead of Jesus Christ and 
the blood. 

All lodges hurt the church. The evidence that such a large per cent 
of all lodges and clubs, the members being liquor drinkers and tobacoo users, 
is, awfully bad. Go in to the saloons and you will see the many lodge tnem- 
bers drinking at the bar. When certain lodges have a "blowout" or a sup- 
per, you find kegs and bottles in their kitchen. Just ask any lodge mem- 
ber about the joy of God in his soul and you will find there is but little, 
if any. ^ So the lodge has its socials and worldly pleasures but it all works 
to the influence of the saloons. Saloon men belong to the lodges. Men 
who are drinkers belong to the lodges. A large amotint of the different 
lodges believe in drinking and the men that belong to the lodges are chiefly 
the sporty class. So the saloon gets the best of the bargain. 

The Christian that belongs to these lodges is weak Imeed and without 

JDOwer. And without the blessing of God in his heart; the worldly, sporty 
odge has sapped the spiritual life out of the church. Look at the lodge 
pins instead oi the cross m the church. We do see the big gold cross on some 
folks. The Catholics worship the gold cross, statues of St. Mary and St. 
Peter, but God helps us to have the Christ in the life. The lodge can't 
take the place of the church.; lodge religion will not save in judgment; 
nothing but the soul washed in the blood. You talk to me about lodges 
doing good. I say, lodge Christian, that the lodge is the thing in the Devil's 
haiids today to take the place of the church. It is the churches place to 
look after the sick, the poor and needy — ^here. is where the devil comes as 
an angel of light. He has raised up the lodge to take the place of the church, 
and it does. Look at the lodge pins worn today; three hundred different 
lodges all professing to do insurance ajid benevolent work. Looking after 
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the children, widows and orphans, the lame and the sick, is the church's 
work. J 

If the church was where it ought to be before God and man, if the 
church would quit her worldliness and turn to God,; if the church had the 
money it takes to support the lodges and large salaried preachers and of- 
ficers, and big church nouses costing $40,000 to $100,000 and pa3ring preach- 
ers from $3,000 to $10,000 per year; if the proud worldly church was right, 
we would have no use for lodges with their benovelences and insvirance. 
Look how the lodge has grown in the last fifty years. Look how the Amen 
Church has lost in spirituality in fifty years. See the lodge pins in the church 
and no chtirch pins, no cross on the coat, no cross in the life, no Amen in 
the heart. Then you talk to me about temperance lodges. I say. No, do 
away with the temperance lodges and use the same organization in a wide, 
open meeting like the W. C. T. U. Jesus said there should nothing be done 
in secret; it must be done openly. Open up your temperance lodges to open 
meetings, do away with secret organizations, do away with secret insurance 
lodges that openly defy God, and have a religion of their own. Elks, Eagles 
and Forresters who are some of these lodge members, are gamblers, saloon 
men and bar-tenders, sporty hashers, l^rbers, theatrical managers and 
showmen, race horse men and "touts," brewers and distillers, wholesale 
and rectifiers, wise guys, grafters, fakirs, libertines and crooks. A large 
part of these men are seducers of women and keep and go with fast women. 

I repeat it, that a large part of our society, business and professional 
men, many men who have got their eyes on the world just for a so-called 
good time and really don't mean to do very much wrong, are being led into 
these lodges; so I say the mass of these men are of the sporty, depraved 
order, and I don't care how much money you have got; money don't make 
you good ; if a man don't want to be a depraved sport he had better let these 
lodges alone and come out from among them and stay at home with his 
wife. Every short while they have their spreads, smokers and stag parties, 
then the wine, beer and champagne flows, and if "you follow the push,'! 
as they call it, and you go to these parties and are a member of these lodges 
and don't drink; if you turn down your glass at these spreads and refuse 
to drink, you will find out you will get persecuted and sneered at like this: 
*'Ha, come on, old boy, be a sport, don't be a baby; a little glass of wine is 
all right, it won't hurt you if you don't use too much. Don't be a baby 
now, be a man; take a drink. You can't belong to the fraternity of *'Booze- 
oligist' and not drink. This baby needs his mother," and all such abuse; 
so you yield to the cup. If you want to be a good man and are a member 
of these lodges, either one of them, you'd better let them go and get out 
from among them, for these fellows and their commanders are made up of 
men who are sports. 

A great many very good, respectable, business and professional men 
are being drawn into these three lodges. Some of these men are inclined 
to be pretty good citizens, but even if a man is morally inclined, the tide 
ia these three lodges is too strong, and it is only a question of time till you 
will be a depaved, broken-down sport if you follow these wise guys and fast 
sports in these lodges. 

I am aware of the fact that thousands of very respectable people, ig- 
norantly, and many wilfully, belong to some lodge. There are real good 
Christians that belong to the big churches now-a-days; there are good people 
in aU the churches, nearly. But oh, the awful tide of worldliness, dress, 
pride, vanity and cultured, fashionable kind of religion the folks have now. 

Saloons are the place where crime and vice are hatched. 
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THE HOME PARLOR DANCE.— THE DANCING SCHOOL. 
THE DANCE-HALL AND THE SALOON. 

I have belonged to Clubs and Societies that gave dances. I never was 
an expert dancer — ^was not good on the floor. I was awkward and the 
waltz bothered me, but I loved the dance. I had a real passion for the 
gay ballroom. I know what it is to enter the ballroom all aglow with beau- 
tiful lights and decorations for special club occasions. Oh, when the giay, 
young couples are approaching the dance-hall, hacks and carriages are lined 
up and down the street, you can tell the ball-room girl and fellow on the 
street by their dress, so in cities you can see the dancers approaching a dance- 
hall, sometimes for one-half mile away. As we enter, hack after hack drives 
up, the "swell" young ladies and "gentlemen" (so-called) alight. Oh, yes, 
society lodges many times a club gives an invitation dance; that is just 
for the members of the club or lodge and their ladies but at the public ball, 
all classes of society are represented. 

Well, we would go to see and be seen, "to enjoy and be enjoyed,'.* "to 
cut a dash" is the desire of every young fellow with a, girl tripping so gay 
at his side. • You would think to see on the inside of a ballroom and hear the 
gay laughter and watch the yoimg folks, that sorrow or broken hearts had 
nothing to do with them. Oh, my The soft, bewitching, intrancing, 
hypnotizing music, it floats out on the still night and as it softly steals over 
the dancers in the dance-hall, oh, it seems to thrill and fill one. so, it puts you 
in a trance, almost. The dancers become intoxicated by the music; their 
eyes sparkle and the dance is full of pleasure and passion, and rapture; and 
they are held by its power spell-hound, is very mild to put it. If one is in- 
different to the dance and says oh, I do not care for dancing, I like to look 
on, that's all. "It will never catch me and turn my head." I say it will; 
you just go there a few more times, and some one that you know that loves 
to dance, will come up to you and introduce you to a nice partner that can 
dance, and oh yes, will gladly teach you how, so come on, come on. Don't 
be a "wall flower any longer.'* You will find Out ^ou will yield, and it will 
not be long till you will be a dance fiend. 

" As you watch the dancers as they go around, you can see the girl look- 
ing up into his eyes, face all aglow with passion as he is telling her a lot of 
thmgs, talking in her ear words that if it were in a parlor or on the street, 
she would get grossly insulted; but the dance excites the base nature in man 
and woman alike; arouses the base passions in both sexes that has been 
sleeping until kindled by the licentious position of the dance. So the girl 
lets him talk on and even smiles at its wicked meaning, with "that knowing 
smile'-' that is produced on the ballroom floor. Yes, I say it again, if there 
there could be a flash light made and the thoughts thrown on the wall, the 
thoughts of the dancers as they go around in the magic twirl of the dance. 
If they could see their thoughts on the wall with their name under the thought 
they would all flee out of the hall. 

Now, mothers, you that are looking forward to launching your fair, 
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yoting daugEters out in gay society, and you want her to be "accomplished," 
first by sending her to the dancing school, you ought first to get a copy of 
"From Ball-Room to Hell" by T A. Falkner, the converted dancing school 
professor. He tells how young libertines pay their fee to be a member of 
a select dancing school for the express purpose of seducing young, ignorant, 
innocent girls, by first getting them in love with them and then betraying 
them. They can go in society doing their fiendish work while the girl is 
"turned down" by everyone. Nothing is left her but suicide or the brothel; 
and I say Mr Falkner tells the truth in every word he writes in that book. 
The half can not be told. / 

I have seen young men out in the recess or just a little way from the 
ballroom, rolling and smoking their cigarettes, bragging how many girls 
they had betrayed in three years, and planning how to get the best of So- 
and So. She is a "peach" dancer. Now, I'll try so-and-so and if my plan 
don't win out , why "Jack you can try your hand " I'll take her to so-and- 
so and I'll do this-and-the-other. Throw a few "boozes" into her, and it 
will be over, ha, ha. 

Now mothers and girls, these things occur at i)ublic dances and at the 
"select" dancing schools; I know the home dance is just the "starter." I 
had to tAlk pretty plain to a young woman who was trying to teach a Sun- 
day-school class, and when she heard me tell my class to never swear, lie, 
drink, smoke, steal or go to dances, she was insulted, and said: "Mr. Main, 
I'll just tell you I go to dances and I don't think there is any harm in it 
either '* Well, I told her my experience for about an hour, and about the 
last -plain thing I said was, "Young woman, I have to be plain with you. 
In the cities there are all sorts of sporty men, they nearly all make for the 
wine room, the theater, restaurant or private box, and they go to the dance 
room to s§e what they can 'copp out' that is 'new and fresh' to them as they 
call it. Then down in the 'swell joints' as the men call them, are the girls, 
in these places," I said, "Yotmg lady» if there is no harm in dancing, I want 
you to tell me why all these girls, some very young and the prettiest to be 
found anywhere, why it is every one of these girls are the lairest dancers 
you can find." She said she did not know. These girls can tell you how 
they danced in the gay ball-room, loved him, went to the restaurant, private 
box, drank wine, trusted him and fell; then were deserted; then mother and 
girl you should read that wonderful book of Mrs. Charlton Edholm, the great 
rescue worker, "Traffic in Girls," that shows how the liquor traffic sends out 
its men and women to catch "fresh" girls for their houses of ill-fame. They 
can work the dance girl, she is always "easy". Over 65,000 girls die every 
•year through the liquor traffic; they are caught with the love bait, the dance, 
and the bottle of wine or beer, in the private room or restaurant box, help 
catch her. Remember that when>a girl meets a fellow at the dance and 
loves him, she will do that which she never dreamed of before. She loses 
her will power, she is led by him; she is in his power; she trusts him and be- 
lieves in him. She would stake her life, lie to her parents, or anything that 
she never dreamed of before she met and loved him. 

I don't believe there is one fellow out of fifty, that attend dances now 
days, that would not rob a girl of her virtue if he got the chance; and I be- 
lieve two-thirds of them go there planning how they can "work'.' the girls, 
as they call it. 

If a young man is sort of a decent fellow and honest at heart about that, 
he will not stay that way very long, for the other fellows will "put him wise, 
or next. 'i 

Do you pray God to overthrow the rum power and then vote for Republi- 
cani Democrati Fopulist or Socialist Parties? Help, Lord! 
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I have worked as a jail and prison evangelist, and you go to the jails, 
work houses and prisons and see the Women in there; they are nearly all 
there for being drunk, fighting or acting mean on the street ; nearly all are 
the red-light type. Many have drifted in to the lower sins, unexpressable. 
They use "hop or dope" as they call it, the "hypo" is their friend. Their 
faces are scratchea, worn and weather beaten, some times beaten by a 
lover's fist, because she could not earn enough money for him to spend. 
You see these women lined up in the police court, you find them doing time 
in the jail work house and prison ; they are so depraved in many cases that 
they are what men call the "dump class." "Oh, just an old bat from so-and- 
so dump," the dump grade is the lower grade, possibly once from the "swell 
joints," but they have drifted. That is the way men talk about some moth- 
er's daughter, who is leading a life of sin, who has fallen, and the beginning 
was at the parlor dance, at the parlor spread or wine party at the homes, 
at the dancing school, then into society, then to the dance-hall, club and' 
lodges, select dances, then to the public dance-hall where everyone is on the 
same level, and so on down the grade as I have described. Thev are pointed 
at and jeered at on the street by men, who have taken a hand in dragging 
them down; now they can point and call them "old bats,*! "tommies," just 
in from dump so-and-so. 

"Oh, you wicked men " I say you make me. feel almost sorry to claim 
my sex. I feel ashamed and sorrowful in my soul for the men today; they 
can trace ninety-five per cent of their depravity to the cursed saloon, that 
is dragging men and women down by the tens of thousands, and you know 
when you see a dance-hall if you look arovmd you will see a saloon just across 
the street or right tinder the place, and you will see the sign out, "Ladies 
Entrance," to make the saloon business look respectable or "family entrance." 
You always see a saloon close to a ball-room and you will see it fitted up 
with private boxes, small rooms; so that the young man can take his girl 
down from the ball to get refreshments between dances or order lunch at 
the close of the dance. A restaurant in connection, or next door, anyway, 
the drinking is the game with the dance. Drink and the dance go hand-in- 
hand for making libertines and harlots. 

A few quotations and I am through on this subject; ask any chief of 
police or warden of prison about drink and the dance; that ought to be 
enough. 




"No harm." Would Jesus go to a dance of any kind? Would He 
play cards or gamble at home or in the den? 

"That's not all," read on. 



Say, are you a Christian? Would Jesus vote for a political party that 
grants a license to 250,000 saloons? Then how can you? 

Not the "best on earth.'! Read on. 



<<From the Bail-Room to Hell" 



QUOTATIONS THEREFROM 

Since my conversion from a dancing master and a servant of the "Evil 
One*' to an earnest Christian and a servant of the Lord Jesus Christ, the 
question has been repeatedly asked me: "Is there any harm in dancing?! 

And lerters inntimerable have been coming in with questions to the 
same effect. 

The more I mingle with people outside the dancing circle the more 
forcibly I am made to realize how many there are who are seeking to know 
the truth concerning the evil of dancing, and how many thousands more 
who, if they are not seeking that knowledge, certainly ought to have it. 

Let me assure you in the first place that I am well aware that there are 
many church members and professing Christians who dance; but, if on the 
strength of this jrou deem it a safe amusement, come with me for a few eve- 
nings, and when you have seen all that~I can show you, let your judgement 
tell you, whether you can, with safety, place your pure, beautiful daughter 
in the dancing academy or ball-room. 

Let us first take an instance from the "select'! dancing academy, and 
thus begin at the root of the matter. 

Here is a beautiful yotmg girl. Let me take her for an example. 

She is the daughter of wealthy parents; they have been called to mourn 
the loss of two children; and this is their only remaining treasure; their 
darling, their idol almost, whom they love more than their own lives. 

They wish to bestow upon her every accomplishment which modem 

society demands, so when it is announced that Prof. ^will open his select 

dancing academy they hasten to place her under his instruction. 

At first she seems shocked at the manner in which he embraces her to 
teach her the latest waltz. 

It is her first experience in the arms of a strange man, with his limbs 
pressed to hers, and in her natural modesty, she shrinks from so familiar 
a touch. It brings a bright flush of indignation to her cheek as she thinks 
what an unladylike and indecent position to assume with a man who, but 
a few hours b^ore, was an utter stranger, but she says to herself: "This 
is the position every one insist take who waltzes in the most approved 
style." 

Some contend that there is no harm in parlor dancing. How many 
parents are able to restrict their children to parlor dancing only? Not one 
m ten thousand. 

Dancing is too fascinating, and they who were at first content with 
parlor dancing, soon want something else, and will, for the sake of dancing, 
go to almost any place. 

If private dancing is allowed, and all else strictly forbidden, the child 
will often deceive his parents and dance at times and in places that they 
know not of. 

Keep reading. 
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I have known young people to be at Sunday night dances, and in low 
company, when their parents (who only allow parlor dancing ) thought they 
were at church. "* \ 

They made a practice of going to the church and remaining long enough 
to get the text of the pastor's discourse, and then going away to spend the 
time in dancing, and if questioned, they were able to give the text of the 
evening's sermon, and the trusting parents would not dream of their having 
been anywhere but at church. 

I only wish that certain parents, who think they are restricting their 
children to *'parlor dancing at home only," could have been with me the 
night of May 30, 1892, and seen, as I did, their girls, some of them but twelve 
or fourteen years of age, dancing in a public saloon, where so much beer had 
been spilt on the floor that the women had to hold their dresses up to keep 
them from getting soiled and wet as they danced. 

This is usually the result of teaching the child to dance and then re- 
stricting them to home dancing. If they once become fascinated with it, 
they must and will, by some means, fair or foul, have more of it than their 
homes afford. 

There are professing Christians who condemn the sale of liquor, advo- 
cate the closing of saloons, and frown on Sunday picnics and other amuse- 
ments, who allow their own children to attend so-called select dancing parties. 

In these places are taught the rudiments of an education which may 
make them graduates of the saloon or the brothel. ' 

I do not say that it always does, but I do say that it often does. 

The safe side is the best side. Keep them from taking the first step to 
ruin, and they can never take the last. 

Where did the majority of the drunkards take their first drink? Where 
did the gambler play his first card? Where did three-iourths of the women, 
who are toda>r living a life of shame, have a man's arm clasped about them 
for the first time? Let me answer. 

The first drink of the drtmkard was just a social glass. 

The first game of the gambler was just a social game. 

And three-fourths of the outcasts had a man's arm about them for the 
first time when they were young girls at a social dance [or skating rink]. 

There are in San Francisco 2,500 abandoned women. Prof. La Floris 
says: *'I can safely say that three-fourths of these women were led to. their 
downfall through the influence of dancing." 

The lot of a Negress in the equatorial forest is not, perhaps, a very 
happy one, but it is not much worse than that of many a pretty orphan girl 
in our Christian land. 

We talk of the brutalities of the Dark Ages, and profess to shudder as we 
read in books of the shameful practices of those times, and yet, here beneath 
our very eyes, in our ball-rooms and theatres and in many other places, the 
same hideous abuse, which must be nameless here, flourishes unchecked. 

A young penniless girl, if she be pretty, is often haunted from pillar 
to post by her employer, and if he fails to get her to submit to his diabolical 
solicitations outside of the ball-room he will, manage to get her to attend a 
dancing school, where-he has the right to encircle her with his arms and press 
her to himself until she is inflamed with passion. She hears in the ball- 
room no warning voice, finds no helping hand to guide her in the path of 
virtue. The only helping hands there, are those of which Byron wrote: 

"Hands which may freely range in public sight 
Were ne'er before'!-^- 

and which helps her rapidly down the road to ruin. 
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When the poor girl is once induced to sacrifice her virtue, she is treated 
as a slave and outcast by the very man who brought her ruin upon her. Her 
self-respect is gone. Her life biecomes valueless to her, and she is swept 
downward, ever downward, into the bottomless pit of prostitution, and be- 
comes an outcast from her fellow-beings. 

But she is far nearer the loving, pitying heart of Christ than all the men 
who forced her down. And who shall say that Jesus loves her less htan He 
does those who profess to be His followers and the soldiers of His cross, and 
yet stand silently and idly by while this all fearful wrong goes on. 

The matron of a home for fallen women in Los Angeles, says: "Seven- 
tenths of the girls received here, have fallen through dancing and its in- 
fluence." (Drink and dancing go together). 

Of course, some of these, either from inherited passion or evil education, 
have deliberately and of free choice entered upon a life of shame; but the 
great majority do so tmder the stress of temptation; sometimes because of 
poverty or chafing against uncongenial employment, with meagre wages* 
They are told that -^i the profession of prostitution, they can, if they are 
lucky, make more in a single night than they could by sewing a week. 

Can you wonder that many a girl, aroused by the waltz, and then lured 
by such glittering bait, is led to sell herself, soul and body to those who make 
use of her and then cast her aside for another? 

And yet ball-rooms, where this corruption germinates, flourish and are 
coimtenanced by many preachers of the gospel, and attended and encour- 
aged by church members whose pastors Have not the moral courage to con- 
demn the evil, for fear of offending some of their members who dance. 

The ministers, in a great measure, set the standard of momlity in our 
land, and when they will rise to the occasion and make a long strike, a strong 
strike, a strike altogether against this ball-room curse, Christian people will 
strike with them. Then, and not until then, will this evil be wiped out. 

[The skating rink of fifteen years ago was stopped because thousands of 
young girls were ruined. Now the people have forgotten it, and the devil 
has fitted up the finest and most attractive gilded palaces of hell, where 
'dancing and skating go hand in h.ind. Seducers flock to these "swell" 
places. Thousands of dear ones are ruined. Stop it, for Jesus sake!] 




Can you notice that the wonderful spiritual band, the Salvation Army 
They are not as deep in experience as in the times of "persecution, 
when it was a "rough house" in the back of the hall, and souls getting saved 
at the altar. Ask the old officers of twenty years ago. Do you think it 
the thing, does Jesus approve of the church oyster stew, the festival, the 
rummage sale, the fair, games and the suppers given by the church and 
religious societies to get money to help the poor, old Lord along in his work? 
Jesus took a whip of cords and drove out the folks from the Temple. He 
said ''they had made the house of God a den of thieves." Methinks He would 
do the same thing with the entertainment, oyster stew, supper, old clothes 
rummage sale folks. He'd tell them thalrthe poor, old Lord, as they would 
make Him out, didn't need them to help carry on His work. Glory I You 
don't like it? Read your Bible. We just want to uncover sin wherever 
it is found. If you find it in me, I'd say. Amen brother, that's right. God 
wants His people to be holy by His help. I'll not do that thing again. 

. It's better further'^on. 



Evils of Dancing and Roller Skating 

It is often claimed that the Bible mentions with approval that good 
men danced in Bible times. But it is a fact that the dancing mentioned 
approvingly in the Bible, was performed by the sexes separately as a relig- 
ious act; but the association oi the sexes is the chief attraction of the ball 
room without which they would soon cease. The Bible gives no record of 
social dancing for amusement, except that of the "vain fellows" devoid of 
shame; of the irreligious families described by Job, which produced increased 
impiety and ended in destruction; and of Herodias, which terminated in the 
rash vow of Herod, and the murder of .John the Baptist. Men, who per- 
verted dancing from a sacred use to purposes of aiyiusement, were deemed 
infamous. Dancing was performed usually in the day time, in the open air^ 
in highways, fields or groves. 

2. Experience and observation demonstrate that the whole spirit and 
tendency of dancing is worldly. As the taste for dancing comes in, the love 
of God and of prayer always go out. In harmony with this fact, a dancing 
church member lightly esteems his own religion, and the world deems it 
contemptible. Pious and consistent people, in all denominations, zealously 
oppose dancing. Our Saviour, the apostles, and early Christians did not 
dance. Even the Mohammedan religion forbids dancing within the harem. 
We have never heard of a convicted sinner sending for a dancing professor 
of religion to enquire of him the way of salvation; nor of a dying Christian 
sending for such a person to admini^r comfort to him. 

3. Dancing is not done in the name of the Lord. Paul says do all 
things in the name of the Lord. Dancing is revelling, and Paul says they 
who do such things shall not inherit the kingdom of God. It is heathenism. 
The less of civilization a nation has, the more dancing. It leads to a viola- 
tion of the laws of health, great loss of sleep and too much exercise. It 
creates or fosters a love for the fatal cup. It creates jealousy between man 
and wife — ^between lover and lover. 

4. The tendency of dancing is lasciviously immoral. Particularly 
are the "round dances" calculated to stimulate impure passions. The 
Police Gazette once remarked: "Strange that young ladies will allow gen- 
tlemen to assume positions, and to take liberties in the public dance, that 
they would not allow in their parlors." When a paper of that kind begins 
to preach moral decency, it is time for Christian people to take the hint. 
The dance is substantially a system of means contrived — ^with more than 
human ingenuity — to excite the instincts of sexuality. Though subtle 
and disguised at first, in its sequel it is most bestial and degrading. It is 
a usage that tantalizes an animal appetite, as insatiable as hunger, and more 
cruel than revenge. Gail Hamilton said: "The thing in its very nature 
is unclean and cannot be washed. The very pose of the parties suggests 
impurity." If we should attempt to describe the positions asstimed, and 
the movements also, true modesty would be shocked. What, then, must, 
be the effect upon the susceptible natures of those who come into such close 
physical contact? A clergyman said: "When the roimd dance is indulged 
in for half an hour, there is accomplished — in susceptible natures — all that 
lust could desire except an overt act of crime. Many a pure girl has been 
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taken in the embrace of a treacherous villian.and swung in the dance until 
her moral energies have been relaxed, after which she has surrendered her 
person, virtue, and happiness to her destroyer." Thus, lust is the domi- 
nant passion — the presiding genius of the ball room. The straying of many 
of many from virtue's path, and their subsequent downfall, is directly trace- 
able to the dance. The New York Chief -of -Police ^says: "Three-foufths 
of all the prostitutes in this city attribute their downfall to dancing." What 
a fearful comment on the harmlessness of this so-called innocent amuse- 
ment. A reformed prostitute said: "Contrary to the wishes of my 
mother I went to a dance with a yo\ing man. But for the dance I might 
have been pure as a little child. Dancing is not fit for innocent girls." A 
recent writer said: *'The dancing-hall is the nurserjr of the divorce court 
and the training ship of prostitution, and the graduating school of infamy." 
The evils of the dance are not confined to the tmmarried alone. It is said 
to be an undeniable fact, that in what is known as fashionable society, the 
largest per cent of divorce cases is caused by the dance. The Westminster 
Catechism rightly classes lascivious dancing and stage plays as sins against 
the seventh commandment. 

5. Finally: Dancing quenches the Holy Spirit,; stifles conviction; 
dissipates the mind; corrupts the heart; hardens the conscience; violates 
the Bible rule of modesty and economy in dress, and exposes to powerful 
temptation^ No one would like to meet death in a ball room. Wide is 
the gate, and broad is the road that leaded to destruction, and many there he 
who go in thereat. 

Closely connected with' dancing is the Roller skating rink — another of 
the abominations of the land. Of this most pernicious institution the 
Earnest Christian says: "Its influence is demoralizing and degrading. It 
is the insidious enemy of Christianity and good morals. It is leading its 
votaries to barbarism and perdition. Here all who pay the admission fee — 
the virtuous maiden and the abandoned libertine, the drunkard, the gam- 
bler, ahd the church member — ^me^i together on terms of social equality, 
and slide, and joke, and laugh, and bet with each other in the most unre- 
stricted manner. Vice is a great leveler. It makes the educated and the 
ignorant, the rich and the poor, roll and reel and wallow together. The 
skating rink is managed for only one object — ^to make money. Hence 
resort is had to everything that a perverse ingenuity can suggest to draw 
a crowd. In Wilkesbarre, in a rink chiefly owned and controlled by a prom i- 
nent member of a large, popular church, they had, one night, a pig race. 
Pig and man ran, and slid, and slipped to the delight of the intelligent aud- 
ience, composed of all sorts and kinds, from bartenders to choir-singers, 
from beautiful girls to abandoned women. At another time they had a 
prize of twenty dollars for a twenty-four hours' race. Nine boys entered. 
As the. strength of the four who held out was failing, whiskey was given 
them freely. The ball of the great toe of one of the slaters burst open, and 
the blood ran freely. Some were doubtless disabled for life. Betting went 
on briskly among the applauding spectators. As one of the resuHs of a 
six days* contest in New York, one or two have already died. Many a 
family has already been broken up by flirtations begtm in the skating rrnk 
between the young wife and the practised seducer, who comes here to seek 
his victims. These barbarous exhibitions should be suppressed by law. 
Men should not be permitted to line their pockets with money at the ex- 
pense of the life-blood of others. *1 

You say you do not vote for the saloon, but do you vote against it when 
you vote for the same party the saloon keeper does? 
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Mrs. H. L. Hastings says: "I have heard from the lips of three phy- 
sicians the statement that a large proportion of the girls from twelve to six- 
teen years old, who attend these nnks have, as a result, blasted lives before 
them. Many a heart-broken mother would give all she ever possessed 
could she place her daughters and her sons where they w^re before they 
attended the rink. People may call skating rinks places of innocent anuise- 
ment, and perhaps they might be made so, but they are not. I consider 
them, next to intemperance, the greatest curse of^our land to the young. I 
was at a home for the fallen the other day, and the matron told me tliat the 
skating rinks were the greatest curse to the city and to the yo\mg, and that 
the majority of young girls under her charge were girls who were once pure 
and good, but had been allowed to attend' the rinks, dnd now see their folly 
when it is too late." 

The Chief-of -Police of Coney Island, N. Y., Captain McKane says: "My 
private books^will substantiate the fact that nine out of ten of the girls be- 
tween the ages of fourteen and sixteen arrested by my officers on the island, 
late at night, during the past stimmer, have upon private questioning by 
me, dated their fall from the time when they commenced to frequent skat- 
ing rinks. This is no exaggeration. -^ From the stories told by these young 
girls in^ my private office, I realize the danger that surroimds the young 
female in such resorts." 




Some of God's Precious Promises 



Alphabetically Arranged by A. K. Nash. Pasadena, Gal. 

Psalms LXXXIV, 11, last clause. 
Psalms CXVIII, 29. 
Psalms CXVI, 16. 
Psalms CXIX, 25, last clause. 
James IV, 7, last clause. 
John V, 39. 
Psalms CXLV, 18. 
Psalms CXIX, 92. 
John VI, 47. 
Luke XII, 8, last clause. 
Psalms IX, 18, last clause. 
Psalms XXIII, 4. 
Isaiah I, 27. 

And we know that all things work together for good to them that love 
God.— Rom. VIII, 28. 
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The Gambling "Joints" 

They go hand in hand with the saloon. Nearly ninety-eight i)er cent 
of the men who gamble, drink. The professional gambler is a * 'sport through 
and through." He always has a fast woman. He dresses nice and often 
goes in the best society. He don't let his business be known only in his 
own class. He makes his money easy and he spends it fast. He dissipates. 
Heavy gamblers have won hundreds and thousands in a day and inside of 
a few hours or a few days be "broke," and not have a cent. 

Gamblers are the worst fiends to prey upon woman's virtue. This 
class of sports belong to the Elks, Eagles, or Forestei's' lodges, if they can 
afford it, and they watch young girls going home from work or school and 
if possible, make what they call a "cetch;" get acquainted, make a date 
and win the girl's love and betray her, ruin her, cast her aside. They lie 
about their business, always to the girls. 

Gamblers, bartenders and saloon keepers are generally found together, 
either on the race course, in the brothel or on the street, with their "eye 
out for new women.*! When in their place of business, they generally stay 
sober, when "skinning suckers" as they call it. I never followed the business 
as a profession, although I have worked with gamblers on the fair groimd 
and races and have been around them in the joints as they are called I 
know the gambler pretty well. He swears, drinks, steals "professionally.". 
As a general rule the bartenders and saloon keepers don't believe in God. 
Anyway their business makes them despise religion. 

Well, we see the inside of a "joint" situated under, over or in the back 
part of a saloon. We may see the big wheel of fortvine, slot machines, 
poker tables. At these tables can be seen men by the hundred playing 
poker, seven up, euchre. We can see the faro, roulette, keno and long 
crap tables with the inside hand man rolling the dice, calling out, "Come 
on, boys." At all of these tables, and in every house is found the booster, 
who plays the part of the outside man. He is always playing his money 
and winning out. Just as the outsiders come up, you can often hear the 
inside man say to the outside man "here Jack, there's a bunch of 'rummies;' 
they look like 'live ones.' " .Then they yell ou4; " throwed seven, come big 
Dick,'/ and the game gets life, just as soon as some "suckers" come in to be 
skinned or have their heads "bumped." 

Gamblers are cruel and wicked at heart. They take a victim's last 
cent. They live up their money as fast as they make it. In a fast life 
about one out of a thousand ever saves an)rthin^. They are shrewd, but all 
their sharpness is directed to fleecing the Victims out for a "good time." 
The victim generally gets his good time before morning. Thousands of 
laboring- men have lost all their hard earnings and gone home to a himgry 
wife and children, empty handed. You find a large per cent of the men 
in the penitentiary today are gamblers and saloon men and men who drink 
and "hang out," as they call it, in the saloon. 

I loved to spend my time around these places before God changed my 

"Are you saved?" Oh, you "belong to church." That's respectable. 
ARE YOU SEPARATED FROM THE WSrlD? Keep readin«r. 
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heart. Oh yes. I spent some money there but not so much, for I many- 
times was the outside man, although as I said, I never made a business 
of it. But many times in my travels, I got in with them so I know them. 
They are deceitful, crooked and licentious, always planning to ruin some 
girl, if they can "lasso one." 

On the fair grounds the gambler approaches the officers of the fair 
and trys to buy a concession for gambling. Sometimes he has already 
"squared it" with the Board to nm gambling at the fair. The officers of 
the fair, for a good piece of money as they say^ sell these men, there robbers, 
the right to fleece the yotmg country and the old cotintry man who comes 
in to the fair. 

On the fair grounds we find some of the following devices : The swing- 
ing ball that's hke robbery, next the old army gamp, chuck luck, three wins 
and three loses. It never wins an4 always loses, tmless they want to be 
sqiiare and let the fellow have a bite once in a while. Well, we will find the 
Drop Case with its figures on five sides of a wooden pin. The:i>ooster stands 
outside and has a roll of bills he has just won and says "that's easy." The 
fellow behind the case tells the greenhorn, "Now Mister, just knock them 
dcJwn'for ftm. All right. See what you have got. Four and three are 
seven, seven and five are twelve and three are fifteen and six are twenty- 
one. Ah, Mister that's right. Down there, the Single Star, you would 
have won that gold watch. Now then. Mister, I'll put up $5.00 and you 
put up $5.00. Now you just show me that you have^ot $5.00. Just show 
me. Well, he reaches down and pulls out $5.00. Each $5.00 goeis up. 
He knocks down the pins. They are all counted, say its nineteen this time, 
on the Double Star, a conditional prize. "Now this $10.00 is yours, Mister, 
but you have to put up $10.00 more to get it. Oh, yes, this is yours. I 
lay it ri^ht down here and put $10.00 more with it, that makes $20. Now 
you try it again. All right." He's got his victim or "sucker" going now. 
He knocks them. "Ah, thirty-two, right over here and this Double* Star 
a conditional prize. This prize wins you the twenty, that's now your money, 
and twenty besides. Now then, that's forty and I'll put in forty ihore. 
This forty is all yours. Mister. We will lay it right down here. Now then, 
there's eighty. Forty yours and forty mine. Now then you show me 
forty more. Just show me that you have got forty more." 

Then the greenhorn is staggered and hums and haws. Then the boost- 
.er who stands there with a roll of bills he has just won as the sucker was ap- 
proaching the game, he speaks up and says "Say, Bill, let me have this 
fellow'sr chance. I'll give you sixty for this man's chance." And the in- 
side man says "No sir, you can't have this 'gentleman's* chance. I don't 
do business that way. You go on away. You just won $300 of my money 
and I jdon't want you here." Then the booster whispers to the sucker 
"Go on partner, that fellow is dead easy. Go on. Let's skin him. 1*11 

?ut in twenty. We'll go in together and divide the pot. Go on, I tell you. 
ou have forty in now of your own money, and he puts up forty. Now 
you put up twenty and I'll put up the other twenty." Slips him the money. 
The sucker bites for another twenty and so on umtil he is broke; robbed of 
likely a whole year's or summer's hard earned wages. And so on. Then 
we come to the Paddle Wheel. A fellow selling pencils at ten "cents a pad- 
dle. You win a pencil and he buys it back for^twenty cents or according 
, to the ntimber. Some nvimbers pay even and some twice and four times 
the cost of the first paddle. There is a "squeeze" on the wheel. A little 
button right tmder the stack of money or in front of the men. All he has 
to do is to press down on the stack of dollars, or lean hard against it and it 
will stop right where he wants it to. He can throw the money to the wheel 
or to the booster and once in a while to the sucker to give him a bait. Now 
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these fellows are all drinkers that run these games. They don't care if 
they start a young boy on his road to ruin or not. They get their depravity 
in tne saloon. 

The fair ground officers are a set of drinkers and sports of a wild degree, 
and so they, for a large sum, grant licenses to these depraved men to sell 
liquors and run gambling. Often the whole thing is bought up by a saloon 
man and he hires men or sublets it, and so our church folks vote for a politi- 
cal party tjiat licenses the saloon that runs gambling and bad women, and 
instead of our fairs being a decent thing, they are controlled by the saloon 
and gambling men who control all the primaries and political caucuses, 
and they lead the church vote right around by the nose, and nm the whole 
thing; and the boys and girls are tempted and taught vice and crime at our 
public places. 

I am glad that many of the fair grounds over the country have shut 
off all these wicked men who spread their vice wherever they are permitted 
to set up. The vice of gambling, the vice of drink, the vice of bad women, 
all three go together on a fair grotind, if they can "square it with tlie Board." 
Lord help tjie "decent folks'! to wake up sometime and assert themselves 
Jri God's name. 

I say that nearly ninety-eight per cent of all the public positions and 
offices today are held by sports or men who take a drink, men who g6t drunk 
and are friendly to the liquor traffic. I say that the people do not run 
things today. Very often they vote for men not looking at the man, 
but bebause be belongs to a party that they and their fathers have voted 
for. 

A party with all of its rotten whiskey soaked, whiskey controlled poli- 
ticians. And no one dare say that the Republican and Democratic parties 
in city, county, state and nation are not committed to and nm and con- 
trolled by the liquor traffic. You say no. Then I say you are not informed. 
You say no. Then I ask you to attend the small primaries and at all the 
caucuses, who presides, who captures the meeting and elects their delegates 
to the city and county conventions? It is the liquor men who march their 
forces en mass to the poles at the primaries and capture the delegates. You 
never see the moral element, very seldom at the polls and hardly even in 
control. They are too busy. Haven't got time to go to the primaries. 
They, lots of them, are too busy and neglectful, that they won't even go to 
the poles to vote when the regular election comes off. The ballot is the 
guardian to pubh'c safety, and it is also the power whereby the morals of 
the community are lowered and degraded. 

It is a sin for a man not to use his ballot at all_, for him to be so indifferent 
that he won't vote at all. By the votes of many good men in majority 
good laws are made. By the votes of many bad men in majority, bad laws 
are made to the detriment of the community's morals. 

The shrewd wiskey politician has learned and puts into practice that 
they must get hold of and capture the small primaries and caucuses so that 
they can elect their delegates to send up to the city and county, and then 
capture the State and National Convention. Forty-three years ago they 
captured the United States government through the Republican party; 
for in 1862 the license system was adopted through a pretext of war revenue 
with the promise to repeal it when the war was over. So you see they lied 
as they do now-a-days. So the liquor traffic has grown in forty-three years 
from a small handful of influence, then to the mighty power that it now is, 
all nursed and reared in the Republican cradle till now business and com- 

The world needs a world-wide revived of Holy Ghost religion. 
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merce bow and tremble at its feet. The Associated Press, with about 
ninetjr-eight per cent of its papers are its slave for the sake of the whiskey 
editorials ana paid adds. Society caters to the bottle and worships the glass 
at all its spreads. The saloon octopus hovers one hand over the home, 
with the appetite from the parents to the children. It works in the public 
schools to try and not get the teachers to teach from a healthful and hy- 
gienic standpoint that alcohol is a poison to the nerve, brain, skin, stomach, 
heart and bums out the stomach and entire system. It don't want the 
22,000,000 school children to be taught this, for a brewery paper said. 
What will become of us in future years? The liquor traffic attends and 
belongs to church. Sometimes it stands up in the pulpit with its octopus 
hand over the preacher's mouth. It sometunes preaches the gospel. Look 
at Bishop Potter and his subway followers. 

The Prohibition party is the only fully organized party that has dared 
to speak or lift a hand against the cursed liquor business of this country. 
This party has rose up and gone down in defeat year after year for over 
thirty-five years. It was launched in Chicago in 1869 and now after thirty- 
five years has nearly 300,000 voters and is growing rapidly. Read the 
platforms of all the parties of 1904 back and see how they dodge the liquor 
traffic. Even the Socialistic party don't even breathe a word about the 
saloon problem in their platform and they are supposed to be a reform 
party. 

The Prohibitionists have lately elected Hon. Oliver W. Stewart from 
that wicked city of Chicago, to the Illinois legislature from the 43rd Dis- 
trict. \ 

Last fall there were three Prohibition members sent to Springfield to 
the State Capitol. This last February about 400 officers were captured 
by the Prohibition party in the State of Pennsylvania. ' Good! Several 
cities in the United States, have Prohibition mayors. 

Where the church and moral forces have made an awful mistake is by 
their loving their old party and hating to give it up. They have voted with 
it all these years with promise after promise that they would take up the 
temperance question. But just let us get this tariff and free trade out of 
the way. Vote with us this year; till we settle the gold and silver question; 
the country is at stake. We'll take up the liquor question after that. The 
people are not ready for it. They were not ready for it. There are about 
6,000,000 voters in the United States that vote for local Prohibition. Who 
are they and where are they? Do you mean to tell me if these five millions 
of men were organized into a party separate from any of the old parties, 
do you mean to tell me that if these men would march to the polls in Novem- 
ber and vote solid for a party that was out against the liquor traffic; I say 
the brewery, distillery and the saloon would be shut up within six months 
after it was done; for with that kind of a movement it would carry five mil- 
lions more votes with it from all classes of men ; for the entire vote of the 
United States is from fourteen to sixteen million. That would leave six 
million votes for the saloon party; for when the liquor traffic becomes the 
paramount issue in American politicts, there will be just two parties, Saloon 
and the Prohibition or no Saloon parties. 

The liquor traffic only claims to have three and a half million votes 
that they are sure of. The olny sure success they have is controlling the 
church vote, as they call it by the name of Republican or Democrat parties. 
The church man has been raised and used to voting for their party. A great 
many good men are married to their party. They love the Republican 
party, the name and influence it has on them. They don't stop to consider 
that the Republican and the Democrat parties grant licenses and believe 
in the system of the saioon and that the saloon is at war and enmity against 
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the church, the home and the school. They don't think their grand pa ty 
is controUwi by their enemies and that it never has and never will do any- 
thing for temperance or Prohibition; because nearly all of the leaders and 
politicians today are a set of sports, and fainety-five per cent of them are 
whiskey drinkers. The good people are not asserting themselves by 
strongly organized party forces. The liquor forces are organized and 
control everything. I have heard the whiskey^ element plannmg and talk- 
ing how to control the church vote. They have confidence that the church 
voter will cling to the ''NAME'' Republican or Democrat party and not 
stop to consider who and what they stand for. 

I say that the five million local option voters, if they be organized into 
a party and vote, they can throw' the liquor traffic at the first election, for 
there are thousands of voters that will vote with them for national Prohibi- 
tion. There are thousands of even drinking men who have the appetite 
on them that see the evil of drink, that will vote for national Prohibition. 
Three men out of four that you may talk to will tell you, **Yes, I believe that 
national Prohibition is the remedy for the saloon, and I'll vote for that. 
But nothing else.'. 

The Ajnti-Saloon League has made a great mistake by putting in its 
Ritual "that we pledge ourselves to* never laimch a political party of our 
own. We promise to be non-partisan and omnipartisan.'.' Such are about 
the words of the Anti-Saloon League Ritual. 

It does seem foolish for a temperance body like the Anti-Saloon League 
to pledge itself never to vote solidly for a political party that would declare 
itself against the liquor traffic. To be non-partisan means to work through 
all parties for the thing we want instead of our movement launching out 
into the deep and putting a temperance party into the field of our own. A 
party free from old party rules and tricks. 

You take the old parties today. They are pledged to the liquor traffic. 
Gamblers and saloon men, sports and infidels are nearly always in the front 
ranks to be leaders. Take a look all over the United States today. Who 
controls our offices from pond-keeper up to Congress? In nearly all locali- 
ties it is the sport. In our chair of office, he wears the §lk head or some 
other worldly ,sporty badge. He goes around strutting about, with his 
cigar or cigarette in his mouth, blowmg smoke in the peoples' faces, spitting 
tobacco juice all over everything for the skirts of ladies to take up. 

Oh, I am so sorry that the Anti-Saloon League has pledged themselves 
never to form themselves into a party against the liquor traffic, for it has 
crippled the League for action. The saloon men laugh up their sleeves at 
this. We have worked for and with the League, and believe they do lots 
of good in giving away literature and moulding public sentiment. But they 
are like the bird with the broken pinion, they can't soar so high, high enough 
to meet the enemy on his own grotmd, for the saloon man and the liquor 
traffic is in and controls politics today, both old parties. So the temperance 
man and the man who opposes the saloon will have to get into politics. 
They will have to have an organized force with a party behind it before the 
saloon and the distillery, brewery and the entire liquor traffic will go, and 
we must stop the manufacture of the cursed stuff. Then man can't drink 
it. As long as we make it, men will sell it and drink it. 

We must have all the organized temperance bodies in one organization, 
one party pledged against the saloon and liquor traffic. Pledged to stop 
the manufacture oi liqixors of any kind, and to make laws so binding on men 

God send us a world revival, not to make church members, but standard 
bearersi Holy Ghost Christians. 
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that to make it or sell it, would be to class the law breaker with the thief, 
train robber, rapeist, the murderer, or the man who would set a town on 
fire; and make it the same kind of punishment and then you are getting 
down to business. But "church people" and the moral and temperance 
man, and all opposers of the saloon, must work together and in a political 
party that is out and out for the overthrow of the liquor traffic. 

We must have all the churches, Yoimg Peoples* societies, W. C. T. U., 
Good Templars, Anti-Saloon League, the Prohibition party and other tem- 
perance and Prohibition organizations, working in harmony and organized 
m a political party to overthrow this curse of drink. 

Now whether the Prohibition party wins as a party, I don't care, but 
its principles must win, for on this subject they are as high as the sky and 
broad as the sea, and as sensible as is almost possible to be put into words. 

I am not ashamed to submit their broad guage platform of 1904. 

Now then, whether they win as a party or not, I say I don't care, but 
you, after reading their platform, ^ust» say their principles must win. If 
they are swallowed up by some new temperance party that comes out of 
all the other organizations and a new party is formed with principles of the 
Prohibition party, I'll say Amen, and go in and work with that party, for 
we must have an organization with, a party behind it before we stop the 
making of Hquor. 

So it is a very foolish thing for church and moral people just for the 
sake of preserving the old parties, and for the sake of not giving up the party 
they have been with for years, it is a shame for them to think of electing a 
set of sports to office and then ask them to make dry laws and close gambling 
dens and wipe out crib districts, close up saloons and stop vice and crime, 
for these fellows call themselves dead game sports, and they don't want 
the things the way the church and moral folks want them; and you may 
elect them, but they will fool )^ou every time. Your petitions will be always 
trampled upon and covered with tobacco juice on the floor under their feet. 

felect our own kind with a party at the back of our organization, with 
the principles of the now so-called Prohibition party, the party that has 
rose up and gone down in defeat for thirty-five years and is still growing. 
Last year, 1904, polled nearly 3,000,000 votes; had three representatives 
in the Illinois legislature; had captured 400 offices in the State of Pennsyl- 
vania, and are marching on to victory. -^ 

I ask you to vote with us and you'll be sure to be on the side of right, 
if nothing more. * -.,.»,>. f. ^ 

Then could we get all of the opposers of the saloon into our ranks, 
you could see we would close up the traffic in one year after we were all or- 
ganized into one party, for the 5,000,000 local option voters who are opposed 
to the saloon in local places, they would be enough to overthrow the traffic 
in one year after we were all organized. The saloon men only claim to con- 
trol about three and a half million votes, do you see? 

Gambling of course, is truly gambling, no matter where you find it. 
It may be in some fine home or an humble home. It may be just a game 
of cards for a prize silver cup or any kind of prize where there is something 
at stake. It may be at a Catholic Fair, rolling a wheel of fortime for some 
article for sale in the house of God. What do you think Jesus would do if 
he'd come and find them eating and drinking and gambling, rolling a wheel 
of. "chance" at a Catholic or Protestant Fair?- Well, he drove them out, 
the money changers, with a whip or cords. He said, "Ye have made my 
house a den of thieves. *i 

A few years ago it was said that some people tried to raise money by 
a pretty girl kissing a man for a dollar, so as to get money for their work. 
Better go without the money ten thousand times. Some of our Protestant 
1 
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churches sometime ago gave some of these chance fairs, but they put an end 
to it I hope. I haven't heard anything of such a thing lately. They leave ^ 
off the take a chance part of it, tne wheel of chance, but my understanding 
is that the Catholics still have the fairs. I saw one that even had cigars for 
sale and 1 have smelled tobacco on Priests' breath, and the Catholic church 
don't care much for temperance. The Priests drink and smoke both. Thank 
God our preachers don't do that much. 

I am sorry some of our preachers do smoke. I say a Priest or a Preacher 
that smokes or that drinks liquor, he and his congregation are cold spirit- 
ually. They have no "praise Gods" in their hearts. There is no amen 
comer, and a sinner had better not link up with that kind of a church after 
he has given God his heart. He had better htmt a church that knows God 
and has power. There are plenty of them, little himible churches. The 
Catholics don't have the Amen and the Praise God spirit. They believe 
in drinking, smoking, dancing, and a whole lot of other things that they 
can't find in either Bible. They don't want their members to read the 
• Bible and get a salvation in their heart. No, go to the Priest instead of 
going direct to our Lord Jesus. **I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life.". 

I say, the CathoKcs believe in drink and dancing, and fairs, etc., but 
there is a movement in the Catholic church for temperance that might divide 
the church again in America, for Father Coffey of St. Louis said, "We are 
hated by our own people." This body is known as the Catholic Total Ab- 
stinence Society of America. Representing 80,000 total Catholic abstain- 
ers. Well, praise the Lord for that. I hope and pray that a real salvation 
will shake the old Catholic church and shake up our cold, luke-warm Prot- 
estant churches. 

Gambling is one kind of stealing. No matter if done by Priest or a 
smoking preacher, or even in a church fair or not; the big fellows in the ring 
at Chicago, the Boad of Trade, and on Wall street where they gamble on 
the wheat and products that the people live on, this is gambling just the 
same. Raising the price of oil and-squeezing the little man to death, like 
Rockefeller -has done. Rockefeller gives $10,000 to some church or charity 
work and then raises the price on oil, probably a cent on the gallon all over 
the United States to get it back. Is that love? This is not what Jesus 
would do. I have seen' men act like mad men in the Board of Trade at 
Chicago. Monte Carlo isn't in it for excitement, only they don't drink 
and revel while in the Board of Trade. But they gamble on the laboring 
man's hard toil, and this is a kind of stealing. 

The prisons are running over with all kinds of gamblers, defaulters, 
embezzlers and crooks of different kinds. They all begin their crookedness 
at drinking and gambling in the saloon, then follow do'wn the grade to Hell 
in the end. Thank God, I am saved and don't care any more for the sporty 
life. I tried it fourteen years. Had sorrow, misery and woe at the wind- 
up. 

Misery, poverty, death and hell are the outcome of the sporting life. 
Lord help the people to get saved. 

I am sorry to see the awful amount of worldliness in churches. Think 
of the great Christian Band, the Y. M. C. A. with her billiard and pool tables 
in the house of God, the worldly sporting games played in the house of God; 
their training the young in the "gyms" is good work, but I mean billiards 
and games they have taken out of the saloon. They can't have even a 
moral influence at that rate, much less an influence for salvation. 



^,Read it through. 



Liquor and Divorce 

If you want to read a good chapter on the divorce question, get a copy 
of the Life of Carrie A. Nation, ^fine-tenths of the people do not under- 
stand her or her work. She states that the Republican party put her in 
jail in Kansas and tried to pjut her in the insane asylum. If you read her 
book you will not think she is insane. You may not a^e with her, but I 
say the people do not understand her. Read page ninety-five where she 
quotes the law on which she defends her 'smashing," and which makes the 
saloon an outlaw, and the whiskev-soaked politicians, judges and prose- 
cutors, criminals and perjurers for having put her in jail. Read what she 
says about her whiskey-murdered husband and the Masonic Lodge; how 
the Masons made her husband drunk; then he was locked in the Masonic haU. 

Sister Nation, like myself, has gone thru sorrow, misery and woe, at 
the hands of the liquor traffic. She has moved from Kansas to Guthrie, 
Oklahoma, where she is printing a paper called the Hatchet. She tells 
her sorrowful experiences in life in her book. It is well worth the fifty 
cents. 

She tells how God has led and called her into this work. She gives 
Jesus all the glory. She explains that she had a baptism of the Holy Ghost 
before she did the smashing, or she could never have had the courage to do 
it. She says the Lord has used her life different from any other person. 
She proves that the drink business is the thing that causes nearly all the 
unhappiness between the sexes. That a man begins to drink and then 
leaves his wife and babies for the saloon, lodge and club. She savs drink 
is the cause of much of the separation, poverty and crime; and fufly 86% 
of the divorces, today. If you are in search of truth, read the life of Carrie 
A. Nation; it is fine; it is grand. I wish a million copies of it could be sold 
in Christian America. 

You have read my experience of how my mother had to leave a nice 
home in Illinois because of a drunken father. Friend, there are millions 
of homes thus wrecked by the curse, drink. Vote it out. 

Divorce is what you have to read about in every newspaper you pick 
up. It is awful, and I am sure Mrs. Nation is right when she says saloons 
are responsible for the trouble among men and women resulting in divorces. 

There ought to be laws made about men' s purity being the same as 
a woman's. If it is wrong for a woman to revel in vice, it is wrong for a man 
and there ought to be laws against an impure man taking to himself a pure 
wife, for a pure woman does not like a dnmken tobacco sot for a husband. 
Many times she is deceived. linpure men want virtuous women for their 
wives, and L say they do not deserve one. Let them stay with their own 
clan. 

If a man loves the company of evil men and harlots, saloons and gam- . 
bling joints, swearing and vulgarity, better than to live an honest, clean 
life, I say, keep him with his own class. Make laws of state and society 
to keep him in his own class; to uphold the same standard of purity for 
him that God and society do for women. Away with the double standard 
of morals that characterizes our divorce courts today. 

A man loves a pure mother, sister and wife. Society should say to 
him: Live a pure life. 
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Our laws today are too loose in regard to divorce. There ought to be 
a rigid committee appointed on marriage. Also, no minister ought to l>e 
so greedy after the gold of a * 'preacher's fee", that he would marry a couple 
where he knew either one had been divorced, for it is against God's law. 
The Bible says: "If a man put away his wife, or a wife put away her hus- 
band, and marry another, they live in adultery." If a preacher joins a 
man or woman, either of whom have been divorced, he joins them in adultery. 
Do you think God will bless the marriage? He can't; it is against his word. 
Neither can he bless the preacher in the work he is scattering abroad 

^This is not a bit more radical than the Bible is radical. The Bible is 
a very radical book. It says God will make us a peculiar people; that if 
a man has the love of the world, he, at the ^me time, has not the love of 
God in him. The Bible says: "Come out from among them and be ye sep- 
arate; be ye not tmequally yoked together with unbelievers." So you see 
our spiritiiaHty is very low in many of the churches, because professing 
Christians are tied up with divorced mates, — tied up with imbelievers, 
in business, in lodges, in commercialism, in money getting. You see the 
the lodge badge in church instead of the cross of Christ. 

You see in almost every paper "Child Wife Deserted.'' That is a 
crime which ought to be punished. The dreadful sporting age! Sport, 
drink, gambling and spending your money make divorces. Men are so 
mean they soon get tired of the woman or child wife. The woman is tender, 
trustful, wants to be loved. Instead of loving her as a devoted husband 
should, her man, in a short time, goes back to the saloon, club and lodge. 
She is left alone to mourn. Soon she becomes desperate, commits suicide, 
or steals out to hunt a man who will love her. Soon it is a divorce. The 
woman either marries again or goes to the red light to be the prey of men- 
vultures, and seduces many men who have wives at home mourning because 
their husband is out- on the broad road in his up-to-date auto going "the 
wise guy route '! God help us. 




Saloon Keepers Generally Foreigners 

Did it ever occur to you that nearly every one of our large breweries, 
distilleries and saloons are run by foreigners? just look at the names on the 
front of a saloon or licjuor company — It nearly always starts with Metzer, 
Zieger, Sousoshon, Luigurger, Dolen, Murphy, O'Neil, O'Brian Dougherty, 
Do vine or La Sargha, and you notice the names such as The Senate, The 
Mint, Health Office, (it should be Death Office,) Blue Ribbon Working 
Man's Home, Ladies' Entrance, "All Nations Welcome Except Carrie,", 
and Uncle Sam holding a bottle of whiskey. 

Many of the saloon men are nominal Catholics, the large majority are 
infidels and scoffers at all religion. Very few Americans are engaged in the 
saloon or the wholesale liquor business. There are many good foreigners 
in this country, but one of the great curses of the country is the nominal 
Catholics, infidels, anarchists and evil socialists. The scum, class of Europe 
and the Orient are coming to America at the rate of one million a year. 
Many of these go into the saloon business employed and stocked up by the 
great German Breweries, Irish Distilleries, French and Italian Wineries. 
Christians, something must be done; church members, moml men, respectable 
home lover, laboring man, Mr. President, Congress, Senators, political men, 
everybody; things are in an awful state in our Christian land. Something 
must be done; what will you do. Pray and vote, I recommend. 



' 'Private Boxes," Cafes, Hotels 



The so-called respectable saloon in the shape of Hotel Bars, Hotel 
Dining Rooms, etc., serving liquor, is a snake in the grass. Our young 
men and women go to a nice hotel, as they believe, to get dinner. Wine 
and liquor are served. Beginning in such a respectable way people are led 
to drink with a friend and do take their first drink tinder these circumstances, 
when they would not drink in a saloon. Thousands of girls take their first 
drink and start their ruin, for when the young man can get her to drink 
he knows he can soon get her imder the influence, so she will go with him 
to a hotel or rooming house and spend her first night in debauchery and 
sin. Thousands of dashing yoting fiends and libertines, who go in the 
best of worldly society, belong to the best of lodges and clubs, attend the 
select dancing clubs also, always at the public dances, where there is always 
a saloon or restaurant serving liquor in boxes near the dance hall. You 
ask me what boxes are. Saloon boxes, restaurant l)oxes, private boxes or 
"private rooms for ladies." In all of our cities, where they have not been 
outlawed, there is cafe and restaurant with license to sell liquor with meals. 

This makes it respectable and enticing. These cafes and grills have 
boxes or little rooms partitioned or curtained off, called, "private boxes 
for ladies." This means a private place, a room 8x9, or 6x8, large enough 
for a table, chairs and small sofa-bed. A young woman is invited into a 
cafe to lunch, day or night, mostly the latter. She does not know where 
she is going; she trusts her lover or friend, and he has already planned to 
get her into the private box, get her to drink wine or some kind of liquor, 
maybe a "knock-out-drop" in her food or liquors. So when she leaves 
the "private box for ladies" she is a lost and ruined girl. She stays out 
all night from home, puts up at a hotel as man and wife with the villain 
whom she has trustea. He leads her on; soon her sin finds her out; she 
is turned out from her home. Parents shut the door in her face and she 
has no friends. She is the prey of the saloon libertine. Nothing but a 
life of sin and debauchery is before her. Oh, how wicked of parents and 
society to turn their backs on, and close their houses on a pure, innocent 
girl who has trusted some leacherous villain who deceitfully berayed lier, 
who said he loved her and would make her his bride; who met her at the 
dance or party at her own home or some friends. Maybe she was intro- 
duced by ner father, brother or chum. Perhaps she met him at the lodge 
or club dance; perhaps her friend or brother introduced her as, " this is a 
gentleman friend of mine." He is a member of this lodge or club; he cuts a 
dash and soon lies his way into her heart; then after the villain has betrayed 
this sweet innocent yotmg girl, society and even her own parents set their 
foot on her neck; every door is closed against her. Nothing but libertines 
and the red light yawn with open maws for her. But the same society, 
the same parents and the same homes receive this black hearted murderer 
back into their house and into their company of pure young girls only to 
continue his hellish crimes. Oh, he ought to be branded as a murderer, 
as a cut throat, an outcast from society and either hung or put in state's 
prison as a malefactor. Think of it, you wicked parents who would do this, 
you double-cross black-hearted society people who would do this. See 
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an ignorant, innocent ^rl, down in the red-light, suffering the agonies 
of a living hell, steeped in opium, cigarettes, rum, awful disease and vice. 
She thinks of home and loved ones, father, mother, her pure life, only a 
few short years ago. How she wishes to be back in mother's arms. But, 
Oh, horror of horrors, she has even changed her name, all the old friends 
disown her. Her home is in the red-light, not a hand is outstretched to 
save her, but as she looks at the society page of the paper she reads where 
her old lover was entertained at one of her old friends, and there is the 
name of a beautiful yotmg girl in the list of names as his girl for the delightful 
evening. Madge turns pale; she lights another cigarette, calls' for more 
whiskey; she drinks and drinks, drinks again; then goes across the street 
to the drug store, buys a drug and comes back to the house. Everybody, 
men and women, are drinking, smoking, playing the piano, singing vul^r 
songs. Madge holds the black bottle up before the drunken crowd. Do 
you see this, "here goes." "Tell Jack 1 love him; he betrayed me, put 
me here three years ago; tell him I loved him. Oh, how I loved him; I trusted 
him; I was young and innocent; he was a villain, I loved him though. Here 

foes; tell him I Imve gone to hell; he'll meet me there pretty soon; goodbye. 'i 
he drank the contents of the black bottle and fell dead upon the carpet. 
Everybody was too dnmk to knock the bottle of poison from her hands. 
She lay on the floor dead and the drunken crowd yells and says, "she is 
not dead, she's only jollying us.". 

Jack, her old lover, is tonight up in her old friend's house being intro- 
duced to the yoimg girls as Honorable Mr. So and So, our new senator or 
congressman. He is high up in society and goes on dragging p^ure girls 
down, and he is just called a little "wild". Oh, he will spend his future 
in hell, with cries from all his girls ringing in his ears, "you sent me here." 
Where will be the parents, the society people, the people who voted wilfully 
for a political party that granted license to the saloon that depraved Jack 
and Madge — ^hmi a seducer — ^Madge and all the rest of them will point to 
you in hell and say: " You sent me here, you shut your door agamst me, 
you voted for the license, you betrayed me.'! 

Oh, what an awful title. Oh, God help the proud, wicked, up-to-date 
evil people to turn to Thee before it is too late. Begin a clean life with 
Jesus down here and you need have no fears of hell. 




Would Jesus go down the street with a pipe, cigar, cigarette or chew 
in His mouth? Read His life in the New Testament. He condemns world- 
liness as sin. Then how can you get into heaven with your sins on your 
back? Read on. 



Don't get mad, read on. 



Penny Arcades and Wicked Picttires 



Very few good people know what an awful evil confronts the public 
along the picture line. There is the vile picture in the saloon hung on the' 
walls in gilded frames. So very suggestive that it is enough, Mother, to 
poison the mind of your boy and make a real libertine to go into pure society 
and drag down some mother's innocent daughter in sin to fill up the maws 
of the "Red Light.'* There's the slot picture in the saloon. *'Drop a nickel 
in the slot and^see the sights." Yes, see sights that w^ere hatched by the 
devil in hell. There's the bartender with his bunch of wicked pictures to 
entertain his drinkers. There's the news agent who sells the wicked ** Yellow 
Back Novels" with the "fire, murder, help, police, blood and thimder'' 
criminal teaching detective stories, or sensational murder love stories. 
Then there is the billboard displaying all sorts of v^lcked liquor advertising 
pictures. I have seen many pictures on the billboards put up by the brewery 
and distillery syndicates and the cigarette and tobacco companies, that 
were so suggestive to the youth, it was enough to deprave them for life. 
Then there are the awful theatre pictures representing the different kinds of 
shows, Opera, drama, vaudeville, spectacular, tragedy, circus, dog show and 
other kinds of depravity teaching the youth who looks, murder, crime and 
licentiousness. One of the new things is the "Penny Arcades", moving 
pictures or "Museums of Art". Alongside of the wall are great rows of 
picture machines. Seventy-five machines on one side, seventy-five in the 
center of the room, seventy-five on the other side, more or less', at a penny 
a machine. You can see what it would cost to see all. Every machine 
shows different pictures. Some are marked under very sensational titles, sp 
the youth will see them'alL The picture machines are run by electric wires m 
the slot, to set the machines in operation. The companies that make these 
machines procure their photographs that their pictures are made from, by 
visiting all the Red Lights in different countries and getting the fallen 
women to pose in some of the most wicked and horrifymg positions that 
the devil in the shape of men could imagine, then they put these suggestive 
pictures into picture machines to sell to saloon keepers, swell gambling 
joints and brothels, "Penny Arcades" and moving picture venders. All 
the men who run this kind of business drink, gamble, smoke, swear and are. 
sports. They, of course, generally wear an Elk's, Eagle's or Forester's badge. 
Our great cities are filled with these slot picture machines. Great rooms 
are fixed up "swell", fine lights, music and decorations to attract the youth 
into depravity and fit him up to be a drinker, smoker, swearer; scoffer, 
libertine, professional love maker and seducer for life. These evils have 
all sprung up with the saloon and up-to-date sportism that the people have 
let grow on them by voting for a political party that would for a price, take 
the license blood money of the saloon keeper and grant him a license to sell 
stuff that would deprave and ruin forever their precious boys and girls. 



o 

CD 
> 

Q 
W 

r* 

w 

CD 
O 
5^ 

l-H 

w 

»— I 
C/3 

o 
?d 

CD 

> 

^ 
H 

W 
O 

d 

CD 
> 



g 




Daily Papers and the Liquor TraJEfic 

The great daily pai)ers could by a -united effort have more influence 
in moulding public sentiment against the curse of drink than any other 
power, save the pjo^er of the church of which nearly 5,000,000 of its mem- 
bers vote for parties that are committed and controlled by the saloon forces. 
When you ask an editor of any of our large papers what attitude he takes 
on the saloon, he, if he tells you the truth will say: "Well, I think drink 
is the curse of the present age; personally, I believe in temperance, (even 
if he takes a drink and lets it alone)." 

The editor personally wishes the drink business in the bottom of the 
sea because every day his reporters bring in reports of murders, divorces, 
thieves, orphans, fights, riots, gambling, debauchery, and harlots being 
turned out by the saloon grist mill. The wise, fat old editor knows all of this 
and keeps still for gold. 

If you say to him: ** Don't you know the power of the press on the 
subject. Ought not the newspapers of our christian America stand to pro- 
tect the homes and save the people's children who are going down the 
broad road of the saloon to ayawning hell? Now, Mr. Editor don't you know 
our- papers ought to fight this curse." 

Then he looks wise .and very solemn and with a sickly smilQ he says: 
"Well, you see it is this way with the newspapers, it is simply a business 
proposition, - The big whiskey firms lay away tens of thousands a year for 
newspaper ad*s. Tlmt is cold, hard cash for us and good, sure pay. The 
whiskey people have the coin and they pay us well for the big page ad's 
and the stuff run in as- editorial to make drinking respectable and decent 
before the people." 

When a town, county or state are in a fight for local option or prohibi- 
tion, the big whiskey unions pile up the money in that locality. They first 
buy up the newspapers in that section to publish prepared editorials written 
by a saloon man, to prove that prohibition does not prohibit, to discourage 
the people in the local fights, and make them believe that they can't get 
prohibition, and that it don't pay, that it kills a tovm. They don't say 
that 50% of every dollar of tax that is levied is because of the lic^uor traffic, 
or to keep up the fruits of the rum fiend. They don't say in their editorials 
against prohibition that for every dollars of revenue, it takes 
$16.50 for the people to keep up extra police, extra courts, jails, prisons, 
asylums, poverty, crime, misery and woe. So then, Mr. Editor, the great 
newspapers of our coimtry sell their virtue, principle, conscience, and all 
that IS good in them to the drunkard maker for gold for the "coin" as you 
say, when they ought to cast it right up under their feet and throw the bribe 
money in their face and say: 'Get thee behind me, Satan. No, I will not 
take your bribe money and sell the boys and girls of the people who support 
and keep my paper, by making them believe that it is all right to drink, 
and that there is no danger, and that they can't get prohibition, and that 

Read it aU. 
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they can*t stop a man from drinking, and that it don't pay from a business 
standpoint. 

They won't tell us that the money spent over the bar never goes into 
the till of the grocer, never buys shoes for thfe little feet, clothes or fuel for 
the home or pay the rent. Who cashes nearly 60% of the checks, or time 
checks of our working men, who cashes them? The grocerymen, the cloth- 
ingmen, the butcher, baker, real estate men? Oh, no'" It is the saloon 
keeper. Then the money blown in for booze over the bar don't go to any . 
of the above business men, and the workingman and his home is desolate 
on account of the night debauch. AiTd so, Mr. Editor, you will look wise 
and tell me it is a business proposition, and that you must get the coin no 
matter how many lives and homes are destroyed and you will tell me that 
if you refused the bribe money or pay for the ad's or write-up and took a 
stand against the saloon that you would be boycotted. Now, do you think 
that the 250,000 saloon keepers and manufacturers could boycott the whole 
associated press, and the 80,000,000 of people? *'No." Well, then Mr. 
Editor, don't you think it is the duty of all the temperance, religious and 
moral people to protect their hon^es, their children, churches and schools 
by boycotting a paper that will sell out their souls and body to the liquor 
traffic just to ^et the coin of the people? If they would refuse to take a 
paper into their homes that would print whiskey ad's or run whiskey edi- 
torials, paid for by the liquor interest, what do you think the press would 
do? Would they mould public sentiment in favor of drink? 

"No, no, they would bring the whole bunch to their milk. ^ We would 
then refuse, but as it is now, it is purely a business proposition.' Oh yes, I 
know you are right in all you say about taxes, morals, the church voting 
for the saloon, protecting parties, crime, jails, thieves, divorces, prisons, 
asylums, misery and the like on the increase, but with us -it is the cold- 
hearted dollars. We are out for the coin. Good day, I thank you very 
much. 




Child Labor and Drink 



The socialists tell us that child labor and women slaves are all caused 
by the "capitaHstic system". Partly this is so, but largely not so, for the 
real cause is drink and sportism. Be a sport; be a good fellow.; turn your 
pockets wrong side out next day after pay day is what is the matter with 
the men now-a-days. If a workingman and others have a dollar in their 
pocket they say **I can feel this dollar burning a hole in my pocket, so come 
on boys. What will you have? Come Bill, JacK, Slim,' Line up. Here 
goes the last red. I believe in a feller bein* a sport, see." So they are off 
in a **bunch." "Here's lookin' at ye," and so the dollar goes. If it is the 
week or month's pay it "goes for booze" and being a spendthrift . Many 
of all classes of men now-a-days are spendthrifts and the "wage earner" 
has got that sprit and no matter if the rent is unpaid, the cupboard bare, 
no shoes or clothes for the family, not ever dreaming of having a home of 
their own, they must be a"good fellow". 

So I sa^i to the socialist and everybody else, the trust and capitalist 
are a great evil, and crush to the ground, almost, many, many poor people 
and I am in favor of government ownership of all utilities. I am in favor 
of cleaning up the trust and the capitalist system, by a prohibition ballot. 
Remember that the prohibition party stands for a great deal of socialistic 
principles that are reasonable such as government ownership, killing the 
trusts, against traffic in girls, mob law, desecration of the sabbath, electing 
president and senators by direct vote of the people and when you read on 
down, you find we have a broad platform on all of the leading issues of the 
day. Then we fiit out at the liquor traffic and say kill it forever by shutting 
off the supply. Simply putting the distillery and brewery out of business. 
This is a plank in our platform that none of the old parties have dared to 
touch because they are controlled and led by *' sports". Men who are liquor 
men. No,-«iot even the socialists will do a thing on the drink question only 
to take the profit off. Turn the liquor business oVer to the government 
and we woula have free booze for the thirsty socialists to have all they could 
drink. They or any other boozer could kill themselves by drinking, almost, 
if they wanted to. The socialists say, "Give us free booze and let it kill off 
the class that haint any will power and that v/ill make a hog of himself." 
They say we would be better off without the class that would go down under 
a reign of free booze. What do you think of a party with that kind of prin- 
ciple? Will you be one of them, willing to take the profit off of liquor and 
let our ignorant, foolish, high-toned, or all classes drink all they wanted 
and if they got the appetite fastened on them, as they surely would, just 
let them drink themselves to death? Isn't that heartless? How could a 
Christian support such a party? I believe in a great deal of socialism but 
I will vote and work with the prohibition party to get it. I say candidly 
there is no moral force in the socialist movement. It is all appealing to 
the base and lower nature of man, the dollar and cent standpoint. I could 
not be a Christian very long and vote with the socialists or either of the old 
parties with no moral issues. 

^*Who are you, a poor blind candidate looking for light?" Look to 
Jesus, He's the Light of the world. 
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Take the profit off from liquor. I couldn't do it. -I have to kill it. 
Vote for a party that by past example would grant license to 250,000 saloons, 
not much. Who could i link up with as a Christian or decent citizen? 
Why with a party with a moraj issue, and that is the ''^liquor 1?tafiic", and 
that party is the prohibition party full of moral issues with love for and 
belief in God. The socialist is almost an, infidel party of drinkers. The 
old party leaders are sports but manage to lead blindly, Christian voters 
by the thousands who seem to think these old rum parties will kill the 
saloon system. I "S^-y they never will. A new party against the business 
.will have to kill it. 

Well, you say, **Come back to child labor". Listen. There are 
about three million and a half children working in factories, stores, shops 
and mines, also about five million women alid children together working 
today. This is because of real necessity. They don't take pleasure in 
staying away from home and school. From early morning till dark, need 
drives them to it. Why? Because of the trusts? No, sir. But because 
of a drunken husband arid father who spent all his earnings in the rum shop. 
The wife and children have had their man supporter to die because of drink; 
desert them because of drink; lose their job because of drink. They have 
been turned out in the snow, furniture all sold to buy bread; and nowhere to 
sleep at night. I. repeat it, need, because of drink, has driven at least 85% 
of these working women and children into the shops and factories. The 
socialists tell us the capitalistic system causes this. Only about 15%. I 
believe that drink is the cause of at least 85 to 95% of the woman and child 
labor we have in America today. If you don't believe that drink caused 
it, just take pencil and paper and go through factories, stores and mines. 
You will be surprised. 'The socialists tell us that "Poverty causes drink". 
That's a lie of the devil. Drink causes poverty. Working men being 
toughs, drinkers, swearers, smokers and spendthrifts, is what causes the 
poverty of today. 1 know all working men are not Itoughs. A great 
mass of good Christian people are among the poorer classes today, but this 
class, nearly every time, own their own home and have saved their wages. 
But the great mass of hard laboring nten today are spendthrifts. They 
have taken the saloon keeper and rowdy for their friend and companion. 
Our great mass of working men in the cities are cursersund mockers at God. 
This is partly caused by Ingersoll and other infidel teachers and the church 
to a large degree losing her power with God by getting so stylish that she 
has quit preaching the old time religion and has so much mcmey, style, 
swell dress and pnde that the laboring man is not drawn there. Only the 
cultured and wealthy are welcome in many big stylish churches. But as 
I have told the working men, there are thousands of churches all over the 
country with the power of God and love for souls that welcome the poor 
class to come to tnem. So they have no real excuse, and won't have any 
excuse in judgment for they really have, by choice, turned their hacks on God, 
joined hands with the saloon keepers and the devil, work for and spend 
their wages in the saloon, gambling hell and brothel. So I say it is sport yism 
and spendthriftism that makes drunkards who leave their wives and children 
homeless and starving and cause them to work early and late to get a pitiful 
living. I do say put out of business the trusts and "capitalistic system", 
but put out the liquor traffic system first for it is the greatest detriment 
and most hurtful thing we have today. It is the school of crime, vice and 
sportyism, so I say kill it with votes, prohibition votes. 




Why Toung Men Bo Not Marry 

Thousands of our young men today are unmarried. I will show you 
how the liquor traffic is to blame for it. Only forty or fifty years ago if 
some ^f you older fathers will look back, our yoting men considered marriage 
sacred ,^a God-given privilege, and when a young man became twenty-one 
and sometimes earlier, he thought about getting a home and getting a wife 
to adorn it. But now a great army of our young men are from twenty- 
five even up to forty single. First, they do not have the means laid up coi 
which to keep a wife. The yoting man today does npt own anything. Sec- 
ond, they are leading a life of sin and dissipation, there is no dependence 
to be put in them, they are deceitful and worthless, they spend all they 
earn in *'riotous living," every cent is gone many times before payday. 

You take a pencil and paper, go through a railroad shop, take the train 
^men, or any factory-men, mmers, skilled mechanics or laborers in public 
'works, ask one man after another, "are you married?" and you get a wise- 
guy, tough answer, "Ugh, can't make 'nuff to keep myself, see?" "Me 
keep a w3e? I can't get 'beer money,' can't get 'n\if coin to keep me boozed 
up, see." That is because of the saloon depraving our young men. These 
unmarried men earn good wages, some are skilled trades-men, those that 
are not, make from $1.50 to $2.50 a day; thousands of them making from 
$60 to $150 a month, spending all their money in the saloon, brothel, gam- 
bling den, dance-hall, race-course, prize fights, billiard hall and cigar stand, 
theater and «uch like. All these things go hand-in-hand. These fellows 
will tell you they don't make enough to keep a wife. But they can run 
from $40 to* $60 bar-bill. 

You will find them on Saturday night down in the slum places, saloons, 
brothels, spending their money right and left. The Monday after pay day 
they can not pay their latindry bill; but can keep a womfen in sin down in 
the scarlet district and pay $40 to $60 a month bar-bill. The whole thing 
has grown up since the Republican party has been in power. Forty^years 
it has rocked the saloon babe in the cradle. Now it is a strong man in power 
and controls all branches of commerce and the home are greatly influenced 
by it. Politics are controlled by its influence. The child is brought up to 
be a beer drinker in thousands of homes in our large cities. He is sent 
through the streets with the "growler" as the sporting class call it; or "shoot- 
ing the can" which all means to be sent after beer. 

So thousands of our children are acquiring the drink habit. The girls 
brought up this way soon are seduced, the boys go to the reform school, 
from there to the penitentiary and to the gallows very often. It is ap- 
palling to go into the cities and find out how many little ones, tough children 
are growing up. They can smoke cigarettes, swear, talk slang, and drink 
till you would feel dumbfotmded. If you knew the conditions the saloon 
is making upon its victims, you would not wonder much when you read of 
the murders, riots, divorces, and crimes in the newspapers. Eyery paper 
one picks up is full of it. Crime is on the increase on account of it. The 

Do you love Oyster Stews and Ginger Bread frolics in the church? God 
wants a peculiar people. 
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saloon is the school where both child and adult are taught how to become 
sports, — "dead game sports. '1 That means to spend all your money in 
having "a good time."- A high "flyer or high roller" spends all in the saloon 
and its branches, viz., theaters, brothels, gambling dens, dance halls, pa- 
. vilion race-courses, and cigar stands, billiard halls, etc. The saloon is the 
great grist mill turning out tramps, convicts, thieves, divorces, widows, 
orphans; filling jails, prisons, brothels, asylums and sending 65,000 girls 
and 100,000 men down to immarked graves every year. 

Still you vote for whiskey parties that license saloons. The saloon is 
the up-to-date educator to be a sport also a criminal and an anarchist. So 
no wonder the depraved young man who is working setting brajces on the 
train, in the wine store, factory, and shop, says: "Me got a wife? Hey, I 
can't keep beer money." 

We'll trace this yotmg sporty libertine up; he dont stay where he got 
his education to be a depraved sport.* He don't stay with his own class 
down in the saloon and brothel, where he took his lessons in crime and 
"wise-guy-ism." You trace him up you find that society, Christianity, 
and morals does not hold up the same standard of purity for the man as it 
does for the woman. So you find this young fellow, this yotmg spend- 
thrift down in the saloon on Saturday night and on Stmday night you may 
find him in some respectable home courting some innocent, yoimg ^rl, who, 
if she could have seen him the night before, would flee from him. But* 
he laiows how to be deceitful so he wins her heart; she trusts him; h^ ruins 
her and so one more victim is added to the red-light to pass a life of hell 
upon earth and get hell in the end. So there are thousands of yoimg men 
who ought to be married, keeping a home up, aiding the world to progress, 
who are spending their time and money not only to drag, themselves down, 
but the pure young womanhood of our cotmtry. The saloon sets the ex- 
ample and teaches how to be a sport and not get married, and how to seduce 
and prey upon virtue. 

They really do not believe in marriage, for by their example the saloon 
man, the sport, sets the example before the yoimg man that it is wise to keep 
a woman down in the scarlet district in sin, for they can not deny it that 
thousands of saloon keepers, brewers, and distillers, gamblers, crooks and 
all classes of sports do each one keep a scarlet woman, a woman that they 
call "my girl" or "my Tommy," as not many saloon keepers have wives, 
or if they have, they have also a woman in the red-light. Thus thousands 
of our yoimg men are living this life and believe it wise not to get married, 
and think they are "dead game," as they call iti if they spend their money 
as I have described. Now they learn this from the saloon, that is the "sport- 
ing school" of the world where the example is set and followed out by the 
old. For the "tender foot" as he enters in this "sporting life," in the saloon. 

There are now about 300,000 saloons, all schools of crime, anarchy 
and vice for our unwary feet to enter. The teachers are the sporting class 
of men and women who are partly saloon keepers, bar-tenders, scarlet 
women, gamblers, crooks, theatrical performers, race-horsemen, show men, 
grafters, "high-pitchers,", ex-convicts and petty thieves, bunco-steerers, 
and the different clashes of thieves; all have been educated here. Then 
comes the so-called business men of all grades, barbers, hotel waiters, res- 
taurant hashers,are generally of the drinking classes; commercial traveling 
men all have their merry drinks. 

Among them thank God for the "Gideons," a band of temperance com- 
mercial travelers. Then we have the high-toned gambler, the Wall street 
and Chicago Stock Exchange and Board-of -Trade. 

We have^tots of sports among the millionaires and spendthrifts; they 
.11 J -1^1^. so the young men today of the different classes and avocations 
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have the desire to be a si)ort, are taught in the saloon — over' one-half of the 
laboring people in America drink; for the laborers spend every year 655 
millions for drink; they take up a big share of the 1450 millions spent every 
3^ear for drink. No wonder there are so many thousands of our young men 
living a life of sin unmarried, spending all their time and spending their 
earnings to debauch themselves and dragging down pure women out of the 
different ranks of society. 

This class of men make this a study and spend their money this way 
and call it "a good time," or "taking in the town.". So, mothers of society, 
if you want to protect your boys and girls, hold up the same standard of 
purity for the man you do for the girl. Help overthrow and do away with 
the liquor traffic; turn to God and you will be doing the right thing for this 
life and that which is to come. For worldly pleasure in its different phases 
and classes, some more innocent than others, all lead downward, hell ward, 
at last. I do not mean to say that all of the people I have named in my 
"sporty" class, drink, or that all are as badly depraved as some, for there 
are a few saloon keepers, brewers, distillers, and wholesalers, that drink but 
little. They see the results and are afraid to tamper with it. They admit 
that it is a wicked line of business, but say I can get my license and am in 
this business purely to make money and will give it up when I get rich 
They all demand employees who do not drink, and when the habit is fastene 
on an employee and 'he is no good," he is discarded to become a "spittoon"- 
cleaner, for his bc^rd and drinks. - He is with the rest of the thousands 
known as "saloon bums,' who clean windows, scrub floors, mop up the 
filth that comes from the saloon. 
-- These fill criminal cells,* and pauper graves, insane asyltims, and the 
fruits of the liquor business is the reason that tax payers have to pay fifty 
per cent more taxes than they would if there were no liquor made and sold. 
Instead of this great army of depraved, debauched, infidelic^, sporty, set 
of manhood in America today, if it were not for the liquor trafl&c, we might 
have thousands of our men married, living happily, earning and saving 
wages, with a wife, home, and children arotmd the fire-side. The family 
would have good clothes, home paid for, plenty to eat, money in the bank, 
everything lovely and nice in and around the fireside. We would have 
seventy-five per cent less of the social evil, for the saloon and the brothel 
go hand-in-hand. These young men I have been talking about are taught 
by, and through the influence of the saloon, that it is wise to persuade yoting 
girls into vice, — ^wise to betray girls into a life of sin, wise to jolly a girl 
and make her think he loves her and give her a little "con talk," get her in 
love with him and accomplish his purpose. Betrayed, seduced, cast aside, 
then after desertion we find the girl in a brothel. Better cut her throat 
while she is pure and innocent. It would not be any more of a crime to 
cut her throat than what they do. This is what the saloon is teaching our 
yoting men, how to be "wise guys," how to betray innocent young women, 
and that it is not wise to marry and save our earnings and be respectable. 
Have a home and family. Give your hearts to God, work for the church 
and missions and live a pure, clean life on earth. 

No, that is a "farmer or a rummie" that would do that. May God 
help them;. they are the ones who are deceived by the devil. 




• Are you a church member, and still belong to the Devil's church — ^the 
lodge? 



Prize Fights, Bull Fights, Duels 

Prize fighting is heathenish, worse than the Dark Ages. Any town or 
city, state or county that permits jwrize fights within their borders even 
by their silence to speak out against it, are partakers in the crime. Think 
how many people have been crippled and murdered "in the ring." 
It is cruel as the grave to allow men to beat each other up as do the up-to- 
date "pugs" of today and any band of men that band together and give 
these f^hts under the name of Athletic Clubs, are a set of low, depraved, 
debauched, whiskey-soaked, tobacco cursed, Devil ruled sports, and ought 
to be looked upon by the people as a set of depraved criminals, not far in 
morals from the prison or gallows. 

I have no better opinion of the blood thirsty "gang" that fall over each 
other with $10.00 to $100.00 in hand to pay for their seat and sit there and 
enjoy men hammering away on each others bodies till they often die. Society 
" has no right to look upon men of this type other than anarchist criminals. 
They are to be classed with the saloon man, who starts your boy on the road 
to prison, the gallows and Hell, or your girl to the "Red Light." The gam- 
bler who steals your money before your eyes, the harlot who separates 
husband and wife and depraves the yoimg man for time and eternity, who 
buys and sells your * 'fresh," innocent girls; the highwayman who says, 
•^hands up," or the crook with the "jimmie" who "kicks*' in your "dump" 
and steals your goods, rather than work, or the depraved, debauched man 
who commits murder in a drunken saloon fight. This class are always 
found at the prize fight. 

Now, you so-called respectable business or professional sport, you can 
see who you are mixing with when you go to a prize fight. I have about 
the same opinion of a bull fight, which is witnessed by thousands of so- 
called respectable sports. In this class the "gentleman's duel." We don't 
have many in our coimtry, but in France a man slaps a so-called gentleman 
in the face with his glove so they meet out in a lonely place and kill either 
with gun, swords or knives. We think that awful, but in our dear, civilized, 
heathen coimtry, called Christian America, we have the murderous prize 
fight, the wicked cock and dog fights, and just laugh at Spain's bull fights. 
We allow them t6 parade our streets and advertise their bull fights, yes, 
in America, civilized, heathen. America. What does this do? It teaches 
our boys to fight, to be blood thirsty, to be murderers. 

You see in every saloon at times, "ex-pugs, "-inen who have been prize 
fighters but they are just broken down sports now. No money, no home, 
just common "saloon bvuns," pointed at as an "ex-pug" and many times 
as an "ex-convict." As when whiskey knocks them out so they are no 
good for winning "stakes," fighting in the ring, they go out in the dark and 
follow a trade known to them as the "strong arm act." In other words, 
"holding people up" by putting their arms around their neck from behind, 
giving them a quick jerk, then a blow, their victim hits the ground, has his 
money and jewelry stolen and is left unconscious, while the two "strong arm 
actors" make for their favorite saloon where many times, the saloon keeper 
and bartender gets the "tip" to be on the lookout for a "fly bob" who might 
arrest them. This is in a large city. If they do their "job" in a small 
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place, they hop the first freight or passenger. Ride either the "blind/! 
top," "rods," or sometimes get in the water tank and make their *'get 
away J* This is done by different criminals. 

I found out a great deal before I was saved, following races, fairs, car- 
nivals, midw^ays and expositions. Then, since I was converted, I found 
out a great deal in my jail and prison work as an evangelist. 

The saloon depraves and is the training school for all this up-to-date, 
wicked sport yism. 




"Would Jesus join secret societies and take the oath when the Bible sa)^ 
"Swear not, neither by heaven or the earth" Matt. 5:34? And He said, "there 
is nothing done in secret," and "be ye not unequally yoked together with tin - 
believers."- How can you join a lodge, mind you a Christian, really have 
fellowship with a lot of ungodly men and ride a mock "billy-goat," with 
a cabletow around his neck, one foot in a slipper, the other bare; one breast 
bare, no clothes on, only just a robe partly on? Then you be led by a rope 
around by the neck, like a blind-folded bull and you get down on your face 
and pray God to bless you and the order, (keep on reading), and you come 
on to anothef High Priest who is a sinner. He says, "who comes there?" 
"Oh a poor blind candidate looking for light." Brother, look to Jesus who 
is the Light of the World. Then you stamp on the floor over the death of a 
man who fell among thieves and is found and raised from the dead. Hiram. 
Abiff is a big gim in the works." You come to another High Priest A com- 
pass is pressed against your left breast. "You answer a torture." Then 
you hear the Bible read. You are reminded if you give away any of the 
secrets in any^Bhape, form or fashion, that you will be torn to pieces and fed 
to the wild beasts and fowls of the air." Then you come to the place in front 
of a High Priest who is a sinner. He has a sign on his breast, "Holiness 
unto the Lord." You kiss the Bible. ^Keep on till you read it through.) 
In your initiation you are doing nothing t>ut mockery to God. You have 
made a covenant with death, sure enough. This is brief quotations from 
the "Devil's Church," rewritten from memory. William A. Downer, of 
Glassboro, N. J., has written a book, "The Devil's Church," an expose of 
the mother of all secret orders, giving grips, passwords and a strong plea 
for professed Christians to get out of the Devil's Church, out into God's 
highway of holiness. It is a 300 page book, takes in all secret societies. 
Do you point to the moral training in some lodges? Yes, but they have 
no salvation, no you say; oh the widows and orphans; yes, if the church 
was right with God she could do all the charitable work that the 300 secret 
parasites on the church do. Oh, yes, insurance If the man gets killed 
and leaves a wife and children. Yes, if we must get insured, there are 
dozens of reliable insurance companies you can get insured in without dis- 
obeying God ill taking the secret oath and making "a covenant with death.'! 
and lose your soul. 



Don't get mad. Keep on reading. 



\ 



Jail and Prison Work 

In the prisons of "Christian America'' there are about 84,000 convicts, 
about 60,000 going in and coming out every year. Eighty-one to eighty- 
6ve per cent of this number can trace their fall to the saloon or drink curse, 
lirectly. Ninety-eight per cent directly or indirectly. * These criminals' . 
.is outsiders commonly call them. They are not natural bom criminals 
either. People think that the men behind the white walls and iron bars 
are all bom criminals. This is another popular mistake. The environment 
makes the criminal. There are thousands of mothers today rocking the 
cradle of a convict simply because the "odds are against her child." The 
child's father is a man that don't care for church, salvation or morals. He 
cares nothing for his home, wife and children. The saloon and green carpet 
with its clinking glasses and rattling chips, ablaze with lights so beautiful, 
entranced with bewitching music has control of his very being, soul and body. 

"Be a good fellow and have a good time." This means he will spend 
his money as soon as he draws his week's wages or salary. He, the father 
of several boys, spends his money freely every payday in this government 
licensed popular, amusement resort. 

"Set 'em up again, Jack, old boy. You are a good fellow. Now have 
one on me." And so goes the rounds of the drink mill. The men who 
spend their money and frequent these places become enticed and enwrapped 
in these places of sin till wife, home and the baby have no place in their 
hearts. You'll find their wives at home albne, the furniture broken up, 
the rent unpaid, the children in rags, the cupboard bare, no food or fuel 
in the house. The husband has run in debt to all the groceries and other 
stores until his credit is "N. G." (no good). You find his wife at the wash 
tub, the children run out in the streets. They break windows, ring door 
bells, "swipe thiags" in front of stores, get before the police Judge, get put 
in jail and the Juvenile Detention Home. From there these boys are ready 
for the reform school, next the jail for "petty larceny" — then a "jolt" in 
the prison. Out agaia, down in the saloon drinking, then he does a worse 
"job.'' Maybe in a drunken frenzy, he puts a "pal's light out." In other 
words, he shoots his fellow opposite in the game. While they are all crazed 
with drink, get in a quarrel and so when this man sobers up. in the morning, 
he finds himself in jail charged with murder. He does not recollect pulling 
the trigger. He does not remember an)rthing but "set 'em up again. Jack, 
old boy. You are a good fellow." So now he is a "life timer" for murder 
that he did while in a people-endorsed, government-licensed, protected 
saloon, (for the moiTvote for a political party that grants and protects and 
stands for the saloon system.) 

What can you expect from the child, with a father who turns him 
out in the street to nm with the "little killers;" a father who spends his 
time and money in the saloon?. He is a slave to drink. He has gone too far, 
he was once a good man, had a will, "but drink is a vice" and vice will crush 
the strongest will-power that ever lived. This man could once hold a po- 
sition, but alas, now, he took one too many with "the boys." His will- 
power is crushed. No one wants him to work for them. He becomes a 
saloon castaway or ''BUMM He now wears the stripes of a felon, paces 
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to and fro in his six by eight iron cage. He mutters, "Whiskey done it all. 
Oh, that I had not gone the "booze route." His wife is dead from hard 
work trying to support her large family of children by washing. Their 
children are now found; two boys in the Reform School for stealing, one 
"doing a year" in the county jail for larceny, two girls in the brothel, the 
twin sister to the gambling den and the saloon. So this man faised up a 
family of criminals just because of his example and life in the home. A 
home without morals or religion is on the downward road and sooner or later 
will go to pieces. 

Our fathers by the tens of thousands are either foimd in the dive saloon, 
clouded with cmpke blended with curses of an- "up-to-date" drink pjalace, 
or the saloon, dance hall, gambling den or Vaudeville theatre. This has 
come into the father's life till\he has become a spendthrift. His children's 
only thought is to rtm away from school. Run with the "kids" in the streets 
that throw rocks at people and are commonly known as "little ruffians'' 
or "killers.". They begin to smoke cigarettes, swear, drink, and gamble 
very yotmg. 

They are found up before the Police Judge. In Chicago, New York, 
and all large cities, and even smaller tovvTis, go into a Police Court early 
Monday morning and you will find lots of young boys there, up for different 
crimes.. All of these lads smoke cig:arettes, drink beer, swear, read ten cent 
novels, use slang and are just waiting till they grow older till they get up 
to the big "house," the pen, then they will " begin life on the installment 
plan," for as soon as they get out they will get back in again unless they 
yield to God and He saves them from the desire to sin. 

All of our prisons are kept up at the expense of the State by tbe people, 
• the people vote for a certain party. One of these parties get into power. 
Each party has certain princlpies, policies and methods to uphold. A man 
is elected by one of these parties, he must stand for what it stands for, stand 
by the policy of this party on different issues, or else he is a traitor to his 
party and they ought to dethrone him from office or defeat him the next elec- 
tion. So far as the liquor traffic is concerned, it has been the policy of the 
Republican and Democrat parties, to stand by the liquor traffic and grant 
licenses to saloon after saloon for forty years. Plenty of good people have 
thought one of these old parties would take up the saloon question as an 
issue and make it paramount; stop the manufacture of the liquor traffic 
and give us national Prohibition, instead, all these years the liquor traffic 
has grown from a small handful of influence till now it is a mighty power, 
controlling all branches and avenues, no matter which party was in power, 
these ^orfy years. 

^ The Democrats said everything you could think of about the Repub- 
licans but never abused them because they raised a crop of 260,000 sa-loons. 
Neither did the Republicans abuse the Democrats because they did stand 
for saloons when in power, but every issue imder the sim was raised in cam- 
paign year, but the liquor question. They were one on that. Never quar- 
relled about it. Now since the awful advance on the people by the saloon 
and drink habit, crime has increased more, murder more, theft of all kinds, 
deeper depravity of our men, women and children. We have been making 
money by the millions. The saloon has been the great "training school" 
for sports, vice, and libertines, so while we have grown more wealthy, piled up 
riches, our people have been getting more depraved every year, because of 
the sport)^sm growing out from the saloon school. 

The saloon radiates and permeates society through and through now. 

Are you bound by the chains of worldliness, lodge members and luke- 
warm professors in your church? Ask God to help you Read on. 
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by its influence in each commtinity, of the sportyism. It has produced 
our convicts. Nearly every one are all sports of different classes. Ninety- 
nine out of one hundred got their training in the saloon, step at a time. 

** Sport 3dsm" takes in all of the lip-to-date vices. The saloon takes 
in sportyisms. See. If you vote for a political party who has stood for, 
endorsed, protected, granted license, and whose policy was the policy of 
the saloon interest, you have voted, my friend, directly for what you did 
not want if you are a temperance man. You have voted for saloons and got 
them, and the Republican party has proved it,self a license policy party all 
these years. Even if you vote out the saloon in a local district, the liquor 
trafl&c will fill your town with what's called * 'blind pigs." You go and raid 
these joints who are anarchists to yotir local law. You find they have a 
government license. The Republican and Democratic parties have for 
forty years been the agents of the Government elected by the people, so 
which ever party is in power, it is responsible for what the Grovemment does. 
So if the Republican party is in power and you have voted out the saloon 
in your town, and the saloon forces itself on you through a government 
license, who is "to blame? The government, I say. The Republican party 
who has control of the government license system. Along the line of the 
revenue system, if you are a temperance man and vote for either of the 
old parties you vote for the saloon and still you are an enemy of the saloon. 
Do you see the complication 3^0^ are in? 

The saloon in all local option territory has proven itself that you can't 
control it or regulate it. It won't be controlled. It will disobey every law 
you make. You cry out law enforcement. I say you can't get law enforced, 
if the officers who are to enforce the law against liquor are liquor drinkers 
and are sports and the party they are elected tinder is a liquor policy party. 
That's the way its done. You can get laws made about local option regu- 
lation and so on. 

What does the liquor traffic do? It operates through its -paTty who 
is in power. That party gets an officer to enforce these laws who is a sport, 
and who will permit the "blind pigs" to run, and laugh at you. You know 
this is the case. You can't find a policeman and only a few officers any- 
where that are real, true Chrsitian or moral men. Our police, mayors", 
cotmty and state and national officers are nearly every one of them, "dead 

fame" sports. Many of them belong to the Elks, Eagles or Forresters' 
/odges. So many of them keep or associate with Red Light women, and 
nearly all drink, swear, smoke and lie to you. So how can you expect to 
get moral laws enforced by a set of sporitng men. No. No. You must 
have a party behind these laws: that stands for these principles that the 
laws stand for. A party that will put men into office who believe in and are 
loyal to its principles. 

When you fmd a Prohibitionist, you find a man who is bitter against 
liquor. His party will back him up whenever you get ready to_put it into 
power. After you have tried everjrthing else you will have to come to this 

¥rinciple to stop the manufacture of liquor if you want to stop selling it. 
his is what the Prohibition party stands for. 

Now you look all arotmd and see if the other parties don't stand com- 
mitted to the license system, or would just take the "profit" off and give 
us free liquor. The liquor traffic turns out criminals. That is the fruit 
it bears. That's its business. That's why we have our up-to-date sport jdsm. 
It has grown on us all there years till we now have anarchy, crime, vice, 
sportyism, reigning everywhere and the police wink at it. They just keep 
some of it down. The worst they can't cope with under our present "sj^- 
tem.". You ought not to wonder at our prisons, asylums, jails, detention 
homes, reform schools being enlarged every year. Our poor boy^ and girls 
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growing tougher and looser in morals every year. Mtirder, robbery, bank 
defatilters, boodlers, grafters in our State and national capitals. Drinking, 
profanity, lying, business stealing, tobacco smoking, libertines and seduction 
on the increase. Sin is gjrowing in the people's hearts at a rapid rate. The 
people are getting less moral and religious every year. Isms and Schisms 
have sprung up. All kinds of teachings to lead the people farther away 
from the old time religion, and the real true God, the maker of heaven and 
earth, mankind and everything that's good. The Devil's business has been 
to increase the "saloons, get them and theiAportyism to grow on the people 
and make them worse and worse. And things will not get better till we do 
away with saloon, sport yism, vice and crime. We must have a great wave 
of salvation that will clean the people up from their love for sin and world- 
liness. 

In some of our prisons we have some rules and regulations that are good, 
but generally speaking, our whole prison system is wrong, the same of the 
rest of the "system." Do you think it right to grant license to saloons 
and the saloons, the people's agents, sell the stuff to our people that depraves 
them, makes them low and worthless criminals, and then after they become 
criminals ttimed out from the saloon grist mill, which has a right to turn 
out these convicts because of its license? Is it right to punish the criminal 
alone? Why not pvmish the man that depraved him and made him a crimi- 
nal. Ninety-eight per cent of the cbnvicts in our prisons can trace their 
crime and fall back to a life of saloon training. They all can prove that 
it was drink that caused them to fall. The criminal is not alone to blame. 
He really is not to blame, only he was lead and chose the saloon sportyism 
Route. But the liquor traffic is the one to punish for our crime today. 
Ptmish it by stopping its business. Cut its head off. Is it right to license 
saloons to make 'drunkards, deprave mankind, make criminals and then 
tax sober people to keep up the fruits of the business? 

Our prisoners today are put in the dungeon for two weeks at a time 
till they go mad. Many times after a man is in the "hole" or dwngeon, day 
after day, the place is black with darkness, and the man begins to see strange 
lights, the room begins to turn over, the bottom sinks out, the victim goes 
mad, then he is thrown in what they call "sol," solitary confinement. Many 
people go mad from solitary confinement. 

Many convicts get converted in prison and go out in the world and stand 
true, but thejr don't get converted because of the present prison system.' 
No. Noi It is because of the Jail and Prison Missionaries who have given 
their lives to this kind of work. The seed is sown in the convict's heart 
by the Mission workers, the convicts have nothing to do but think. If he 
really wants to reform, to find the way in prison as he now has time to 
think. He's away from the saloon and its vices, he can read the Bible 
and take the advice of the Mission^ worker. If he really wants to yield to 
God, he can get saved in prison. But only a small per cent do. They are 
so tough and wholly depraved when they come into prison, they scoff and 
mock at religion. They are strung up by the thumbs, put in the straight 
jacket, locked in their cells, put in the dimgeon, solitary confinement, fed 
on bread and water, hosed, and whipped with the lash. Hosed means to 
turn an inch and a quarter hose on the bare skin with a doctor looking on 
till the victim is nearly ready to drop dead, then quit just in time to save 
his life. Different prisons have different ptmishments. Some have the 
tread mill, and other things I haven't spoken of. But our prisons are truly 

Do you take your stand for Christ and confess Him or eure you proud 
of your lodge pin? 
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a place of punishment and not of reform. The prisoner is told that he is 
brought there to be punished. Different places feed their men differently. 
But the food is about like this, white bread and mush or rice for breakfast, 
black coffee, no sugar or butter, plenty of salt. Dinner some kind of meat 
or stew, boiled vegetables, fruity sauce without sugar, black cofifee and white 
bread, sometimes greens or lettuce. Supper, boiled potatoes, beans, white 
bread, black coffee. On Stmdays and legal holidays, the food is a little 
be^tter. 

Some prisons keep their ni^n "in," locked up the yeai; around as they 
have no work for them. The most of the States have shops. This is better. 
The men who get into prison "never are guilty." Nearly always plead 
"not guilty" in court, and are never "guilty," let them tell it. 

I have worked among thim in Mission work. When they come into 
prison, they nearly all hate law and order. Would like to blow up the 
Capital, kill off the President, and all officers of the jaw. And when they 
get out or have "donQ their time," and they are to be set free their treat- 
ment has been punishment instead of a chance of reform, so they still go 
"out" more determined to be tougher, to still keepxjn a life of crime, get 
even with some judge oiusome one whom they hate. 

If you get into prisob , you will fare a great deal better if you are obed- 
ient to the officers and rules. When you get inside once, you had better 
conform. If you do like many prisoners do, undertake to "buck" the rules 
and officers, you will have a hard, hard time of it and may never live to see 
the "outside" again. Your officers will treat you better and your "time*' 
will not be half so hard to "do" as it will if you are unruly. They can punish 
you that's sure and have the power to do it. 

If you will let God save you and make you a new man, then ever3rthing 
in you and arotind you is new. The majority of our prisoners want to get 
even and get out again to kill someone. You can't expect anything better 
imder the- present saloon prison system. In countries where Prohibtiion 
laws are rigidly enforced, they hardly know what it is to send a convict to 
the pen. 

In San Francisco the first two days of the earthquake and fire the people 
drank liquor that was dumped out in the street from wrecked saloons 
The soldiers, fireman, policemen and people were dnmk and it was such an 
awful thing that a saioon sport. Catholic Mayor hati to destroy all liquor 
and shoot anyone found drtmk or with liquor on them ; that was the penalty. 
I think every drtmken person was ordered out of the city at the point of 
bayonet. They had three months of solid Prohibition^ with no jails, crime 
or courts. The police had nbthing to do. 'Frisco has been a lesson to the 
world on Prohibition; then the "blind pigs "kept crowding in, every time 
they would have a government license right against the people's wishes; 
so you see the government is an anarchist herself in the temperance terri- 
tory, so far as the Prohibition question is concerned. 

What will you do, voter? Will you vote for a party to hold the reins 
of government that will keep this crime, vice and saloons on the increase 
against the people's wishes, or will you vote for a party that stands to over- 
throw the entire saloon system.? 




When Forsaken 



"When my father and my mother forsake me, then the Lord willtake 
me up.'! Ps. 27, 10. 

That is what the Psalmist said, and I am sure it is true. And how 
precious and comforting it should be, could it fall in the ears of many a 
dearjnrl who .had met with that sad fate. 

One who in the hour of trial and temptation and misfortune, had been 
turned out into the cold, cruel, heartless world, simply because some vile 
man or demon had won their heart, love and confidence, and then taken 
advantage of it and deceived them and led them from the path of virtue — 
not of their own will, because I don't think any girl goes astray of her own 
free will. 

Just the very time a girl needs a father and mother's love, home and 
protection she is turned away from it. If they don't take her in and over 
look it, / wonder who is going tot And no wonder they go down to the very 
depths of sin and vice. As a rule, I think mothers would stand by their 
girls ^nd boys till the very last, were they not influenced by their husbands. 

What is the cause of all this misery, sorrow and woe? The demon, 
drink. 

Only a short time ago I had my first sight into the slums. A little 
band of mission workers were holding street meetings there in front of the 
saloons, and oh, to my utter amazement and horror, I saw the saloons crowded 
with precious, beautiful, intelligent girls and boys. It was a sight never 
to be forgotten. My heart went out to them and I got down in. the dust 
and wept and prayed for them. And I felt as I imagine Jeremiah did when 
he saw the manifold sins of the Jews and he said, "Oh that my head were 
waters, and mine eyes a fotmtain of tears, that I might weep day and night 
for the slain of the daughter of my people " Jer. 9, 1. 

And then I thanked God as never before that He had saved me. That 
He had spared me from that life and sad fate. 

Oh, it makes my heart stop beating almost, when I think of it. And 
I said, I will warn girls of the xoad to ruin. For I have been led up to the 
very brink, but God laid his hand on me and saved me from that fate. Glory 
to His precious name I will never cease to love and praise Him for it. He 
brought me through pure, true and tried, and without any stains of sin upon 
•my ^rments. Bless His dear name 

With sorrow I look back over my young life and see the many tempta- 
tioriS and narrow escapes. I was tempted in many ways. I went with 
drinking men against my father's wishes and it brought st)rrow to my heart. 
I was "disappointed in love" and my heart was broken and my life crushed. 
And I was misjudged, and yet through it all I never felL God kept me, 
to Him be all the glory. 

Why is there no Glory to God Salvation in the church today? Because 
full salvation is not preached. Don't get mad. Read on. 
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Sprrow and sickness brought me to death's door and I prayed that I 
might die, but God raised me up that I might show forth His praises. He 
found me when a sinner and took me in, forgave my sins, washed me in His 
own precious blood, and cleansed my heart from ill-bred sin, and sent the 
Comforter to abide. Now my life is filled with peace and joy since Jesus 
came to stay. Hallelujah! I never knew why I should have to suffer so - 
much. I wasn't a very mean girl, but wa^ counted as a good girl. I led 
a very simple and conscientious life. But my Heavenly Father knew I 
needed refining and made me fit for His use. And one day He spoke to 
me through His precious word, and said, **I have refined thee, but not with 
silver. I have chosen thee in the furnace of affliction." Isa. 48, 10. 

Now my desire is to live for Him who died for me, and when the Jor- 
dan's passed, may Heaven's sweetest joy be mine forevemOre 

Oh, dear girls, be careful of the company you keep. 

I was bom in Lindon, Texas, and reared up in Alabama, near Birming- 
ham. Four years ago I came to California in search oi health and happi- 
ness and foimd it at the feet of my blessed Savior and Redeemer; 

All for Jesus, 

MRS. MAMIE CROSS MAIN, 

Alhambra, Cal. 




"Fly Bobs," "Fly Mugs," "Coppers'' 
and "Bunco Steerers'' 



All over this cotintry is boodle and gtaft because the leaders of our old 
political parties are sports. The detectives, many of them, are just^as big 
criminals as the man they land behind the bars. In many of our large 
cities, our chiefs of police, our mayors and their under officers are taking 
"rake-offs" from fallen women. Detectives* 'dibbey up" with the bunco 
man and red-light women control oftentimes the mayor, judges and even 
the police. They give orders about the election with swift dispatch. 

In Tamjxi, f£., in 1898,, where I spent the winter, I was a sporty 
fellow and I wfent the rounds. I know that the mayor of that city was in- 
fluenced by a woman who ran a house of shame in what was known as the 
"scrub district". This woman got drunk one night in her own house. They 
were all carrying on and making lots of noise. A policeman by the name of 
Thompson came up to her front door and told her she would have to be quiet. 
She turned on him and said with oaths, "Thompson you get away from here. 
I will have the buttons and star taken off of your coat." The policeman 
got away, as he ran a risk of getting shot by this beautiful, depraved woman. 
She had l^en the wife of a wealthy race-horse man, and you khow the racing 
men kill themselves in drink and vice like other sports of their class. As 
soon as her husband died, she, who had been an actress and singer, began 
to run a sporting house. She told me she was a Catholic. She loved to 
drink and smoke cigarettes. When she said she would take the buttons 
off of the policeman, she meant she would have the mayor discharge him. 
Well, 'in a few days that policeman was removed from that beat anyway. 

I was in her house many a night when the mayor and his "party" were 
in a private parlor with girls, drinking and revelling. The mayor's crowd 
was sly, as he was a so-called respectable man, a married man, w^ith wife and 
children at home. Thousands of married men, high up in professional and 
business life, visit these "swell joints" on the sly, and many do so openly. 
They kre the leaders of our nation. They take home disease, sin and de- 
pravity to their wives and children. 

This woman, Lizzie, would smile very sweet and coldly brag, "I have 
got the mayor of this town just like this imder my thumb, see, I can lead 
him around by the nose. He'll do just what I tell him to do. See?" 

I was in her house one night when it was what she called "pinched". 
One policeman at the front door, one at the back and the rest went inside 
and put men and women under arrest. It so happened that a wealthy 
liquor man was in the crowd that night, as we walked down to the jail. 
Before we got inside the jail, the saloon man pulled out his check book and 
said something about like this to the police, "How much bail will it take for 
this bimch to appear in court tomorrow nionfing"? The answer was, $25 

Wc have wealth and up-to-datclinventions. We need the fire of the 
Holy Ghost. Amen. 
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for the landlady, $25 for this gitl, $10 for the men, total, $125. He just^ 
wrote out a check for $125 and we all walked back to the house and they' 
made just as much noise as ever. Lizzie sm.iled and said, "Watch me to- 
morrow morning". None of us had to go to court. She went to see the 
mayor before court. She got the $125 check, gave it back to the brewer, 
and there was no record of the arrests on the books. 

A policeman imder this same mayor, a true friend of this same woman, 
would meet our crowd of sports out in the "Scrub". He would go back of 
a saloon dance hall in the dark. One of our fellows would hand him a glass 
of gin, that's what he loved. We met him several times. He^liked our 
crowd of "jolly sports" as they are called. Some of our crowd "had it in- 
for" a certain landlady in Tamp%^who was an enemy of Lizzie's. Lizzie 
had offered a brand new suit oi clothes to anyone who would "clean, this 
woman out", so our crowd didn't like her. Some of the police didn't like 
her. We met this gin policeman out in the "vscrub" one night, our crowd 
or "gang" as sports call them, were pretty well boozed up, or they had about 
"three sheets m the wind". There was only one gun in the crowd that 
night. We told this policeman about our hard luck. We told him we 
wanted to "clean out" this landlady that we all hated. TuUey and Mooney 
were my employers. Mooney was our Irish "scmpper". He was our leader 
that night, I was their singer.' I went from house to house as their singer 
and entertainer. I was sober that night, hadn't drank a drop. This gin 
policeman, when Mooney told him we were going down and clean Madam 
So-and-So out, and that we only had one gun, the policeman went down 
in his hip pocket, pulled out his big 45 and said we could use that. He 
wished us good luck. He said, "Boys meet me at a certain time and returp 
that gim. I'll go away down on the other end of my beat and when the old 
woman hollers murder or sends out for help, she can holler police all she 
pleases but she won't find me. I'll stay out of sight. I'll fix the other 
fellow next to me so he won't be found either." 

Think of it, reader. That |X)Iiceman let us have a gun to go and murder 
with. Of course a drunken band would have to do some shooting to "clean 
out" a tough place like that. If we had killed anyone that nighf, that 
policeman's gun would have been used. If any one or a dozen people had 
been murdered there that night, I would have been arrested and convicted 
with the guilty ones just because I was with the crowd, although I had no 
gun and did no shooting. You see, yoimg man, how a young fellow can be 
led by bad company. 

So you remember I said I was sober. When Mooney said to me, "Red, 
shall I shoot that light out?" And then the girls and everybody ran and 
they were going to break up the piano and throw it out of the window. I 
saw there was liable to be killing there that night, and that I would be guilty 
because I was along. I talked Mooney and the others out of going any 
farther with the scheme. I was sober, they knew it, and took my cold 
advice. 

Mooney and Tulley were feather men. They renovated feathers with 
steam. I was a good talker and liar at that time, so they employed me as 
one of their agents. They made big money and spent it fast. They charged 
the people from ten to twelve cents per pound for cleaning and they took 
about one pound out of every four that came in. They would ship their 
stolen feathers away. They, were Catholics. They would go to mass, 
cross their foreheads and breasts, say some kind of Latin prayer, stay for 
church services, dip their fingers in the Holy Water. As they would go 
out they would make right straight for a saloon and go to the "scrub" ihat 
night. They asked me to join the Catholic church. I thought they were 
a pretty bad example. I. was a dinner then, and knew it, but I believed 
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if God saved a man, He ought to save him from all kinds of worldliness, 
lying, stealing and sin. And by the way, if you watch nearly every man that 
is a Catholic, you will see he is a tobacco fiend and liquor drinker. They 
don't believe in being converted and have a change of heart, as the Bible 
says, *'To be bom of the spirit of God," and sin taken out of the life is foreign 
to them. They believe in doing the same things as the world does. Go 
on sinning and get the Priest to forgive you. That's not Bible. Even the 
Catholic Bible -does not » read that way but the Catechism does, and that's 
what they follow instead of Christ. Its the Priest, dead Virgins and dead 
saints they pray to. Oh, that they would pray to the living God, to a risen 
Saviour that sent the Comforter to live in our hearts, rule and reign, cut a 
person loose from this old world and sin. Glory to God! 

The reader may want to know what a "fly mug" or "fly bob" is. Also 
a "bunco steerer." "fly bob" or "mug" is a secret service man or a detective 
who keeps his eye out for criminals. Fly bobs, is what crooks call them. 
A "crook" is a criminal, a crooked man. A "bunco steerer" is a "confidence 
man." One who gains your confidence, gets you into a game of some kind, 
is very sporty sometimes. He makes the resorts, travels on trains, boats; 
is known to have a partner who pretends to be a stranger when looking for 
"suckers." One gets into a game with men of money. He loses; goes broke. 
After spending pretty freely, he may pass off as a drummer or a broker, 
hard telling what, when he discovers all at once, he's broke except a check 
or draft on "Philli, Chi," Boston, K. C, St. Louis or some bank. Bunco 
men pass worthless checks and get the confidence of someone so that they 
can cash them. These "confidence men," they have been arrested vsrith 
stamps and an outfit with checks on nearly every well known bank in the 
United States. 

Now then, for the part the "fly mug" or the detective plays. You will 
find police and detectives in every large city in the United States that "stand" 
in with the criminals. It is true all over that the men who hold our public 
ofl&ces are generally sports, belong-to sporting lodges, keep or associate with 
scarlet women, so as I spoke of the mayor of Tampa having a wife and family, 
and still a pretty, scarlet "landlady" who could brag "I have got the mayor 
of this town right by the nose, see." ^ 

I mean to say, and make the challenge statement that this is the state 
of affairs in nearly every city in tlie United States. You find our city gov- 
ernment rotten to the core, no matter whether it be controlled by Republi- 
can or Democratic party, they are sports just the same. Everything is 
run by the saloon men, gamblers and red-light women. Vice reigns. Our 
boys and girls are trapped right and left through the avenues of society 
which the channels of sportyism operates. 

And all this is greatly because the church and moral man is riveted and 
married to his old party regardless of its principles. I am glad these chains 
of "my party" are being broken. 

When Christian men voted for McKinley, in the Illinois, the Peoria 
District as Elector was represented by Green hut, ©ne of the biggest dis- 
tillers on earth, and if they voted for McKinley they had to vote for Greenhut 
as Elector. When you vote for the Democrat or Republican party 3^ou 
vote to keep up their policy and their policy is for the saloons "for wide open 
towns." Why? Because the leaders of both old parties are sports. They 
control things, they get elected. A "good man" can't keep his word in 
their ranks because its "16 to 1" against him. He can't and don't "stem 

Read on. 
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the tide.". I know there are a few that have, but I say we must have the 
better class men come out into a clean party with a moral issue. That 
moral issue is the liquor question. That party is the Prohibition party, 
which in its platform stands to stop the manufacture of liquor; make it a 
crime same as murder or stealing; which stands f or the<jovemment Owner- 
ship of all public utilities; which is in favor of the laboring man; which 
believes woman should have the same right to vote as the man. Read its 
platform. 

Yes, the "fly cops" as they are called, also the police, mayors even qur 
senators and congressmen, our large and small county, city, state and national 
officers, either Democrats or Republicans are sports controlled and run by 
saloon policy, and for this reason crime, graft r^ooze and boodle is on the 
increase all over, in every state in the Union. The papers are full of it. 
Look at Minneapolis, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, Los Angeles, San Fran- 
cisco, all. of our large and smaller cities. The people don't reign, its the sa- 
loon, sporty boss who cracks the whip and the folks march around the ring, 
and vote for-my party to *'save the Nation.'* 

Did you know in Chicago that they have professional bondsmen who 
have a stand-in with the police judges, "fly boos," and if you get in jail, 
if you are a crook, one of these "straw bonds" come arotmd to your cell. 
Before you know it, he asks you if you have any bondsmen. You say, "no." 
"Have you any money?" "Yes, $50 out in the officp." "All right. Give 
it to me and I'll bail you out," and then you know the rest. You gladly 
ttim it over. You are met outside by a "fly" who walks you out several 
blocks and he says to you: "Say, fellow. If you know what is good for 
you — ^you "dig,"" see. ^ 

You need not tell me the $50 is not "split" between "fly cop," judge, 
the straw bondsmen and the ring. "Crooks" have told me this. It's so, 
not only in Chicago, but the spirit of "how much coin have you got" reigns 
all over. Many a case is "sqiiared" foi>money that the papers and people 
never heard of. And you Vote these men into power every year just to be 
loyal to your party. Shame on you men! 

A bunco man or crook comes into town, he is soon spotted by a "fly 
bob." The detective hails him. "Hello, Slim, Fatty or Kid. Where did 
you 'blow in from?" "Oh, I just hit dc Burg, on the blind, see." "The 
fly" says: "How's tricks?" "Oh, I've been up against it fur two weeks,, 
see. I only rooUed one 'stif.* I am a dead one now." 

The "fly" man has been known to say, "Do you see that farmer guy 
going down the street? You go touch him for 20, and bring me 10 back, 
or I'll pinch you, see. If I pinch you, I'll 'railroad' you for two years, see." 

The officers stand in with criminals, take money from them, let them 
go free if they pay them enough. If they can't, "they are sent up," or 
"railroaded." How do I get on to this? By following races, fairs, going 
to dances from saloons and gambling "joints." Also working in jail and 
prison work. Meeting these men before I was converted and since. I can 
prove what I say. And you still vote for a saloon protecting party. Shame 
on you men! Let the women vote ,they will not disgrace the ballot as you 
men are, they will vote for the interest of their chiMren and home. I re- 
peat it, shame on you men! 




The thing the church needs is the old-time religion, the gospel preached 
in its fulbiess, holiness, sanctification. Then people will stand. 



"Yeggman," ''Tramp," "Hobo** 

All over the country on every railroad, you see the Tramp or Hobo. 
Some are "genteel bums'," some ride on "cards," some are polished in their 
address, and all are first class liars. In our "Christian land we have nearly 
one million five hxmdred thousand tramps, men who will not work, they 
laugh at you if you ask them to work. They may boast that they belong 
to the "Never Sweats" or "No Work Club," "Hey, me wurk? Hey, I am 
too wise to *wurk' — see." They will not work because their manhood is 
gone. They are depraved. Vice has sapped their will power. 

They commenced by smoking or chewing. Generally they are cigar- 
ette fiends, and of course hard drinkers, for whenever you find a hard drinker, 
you find, nine hundred and ninety-nine and a half times out of a thousand, 
they are hard smokers, for science proves today that smoking tobacco, on 
anyone leads to drink. You ask me how? I will tell you. After you be- 
come a slave to tabacco, especially smoking, you keep on and on increasing 
the amount of cigarettes, cigars and pipefuls, and still are not satisfied. 
You of course, get real pleasure out of your smoke for the time being, but 
it is only like the passing fancy. It is^one and still the effects of the tobacco 
leaves that long yearning, the tmrestful disposition, that unsatisfactory 
position of one in distress. You are in the toils of Hell. You long for 
something and you get it, you want something else. You have a dry parched 
tongue from tobacco, your throat is dry, the stomach gets burnt out so the 
digestion is hurt. The bowels are constipated and when you get where I 
did, from tobacco, you have "organic heart disease." My blooawas black, 
lips blue, veins all over body black, and the heart beat till it would shake 
the coat. 

A long time before you get this far, you are so nervous and cross that 
no one can live with you. A hard smoker is like a hard drinker, very ner- 
vous and cross. Well, you crave and C|ave and crave. You get what your 
appetite longs for and still you want more or something else, so this is where 
I make my point, that a tobacco "fiend" is led to drink. Even if you be- 
lieve in temperance, when some one says "Have a drink," you take it and 
fall another step to the drink habit, because tobacco gives you that awful 
thirst and cravmg. It shatters your will power, and makes you ready for 
dilnk. You go the "Hop Route," morphine and smoking opiima, and eat- 
ing cocaine, using the hyipo" 

Tobacco is depraving this nation almost as fast as liquor. It takes 
longer. A man can never be a real Holy Ghost Christian and smoke, al- 
though many church members smoke and chew. Some preachers use it, 
and because thousands of converted people have refused to give up the old 
pipe or smoke when the Lord forgave their sins, they refused to go any 
further, so they fell or never got any further in their religion than just where 
they started. 

Now a great deal of this I know from personal experience. All of the 
convicts smoke, drink, swear, and are tough. The hardest, the lowest 

If the baptism of fire was preached, some one would get it 
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of the lowest men and women all smoke. Think of it. I can find you in 
the towns and big «ities, what's called "saloon bums" of the lowest type, 
who are called "snipe shooters." They go along the side walk and dive 
down quick and pick up a cigar butt or a "quid." You may be Qne of them 
some day, if you keep on ; just sticksto it, it will land you at some of the above 
stations in time, and in Hell in the end. 

Whenever the influence of the Gospel comes over a person, by going to 
church, it helps them. One might be a church member or a preacher and 
never go any lower into vice and sin than just where you are. But they'll 
have to recent before they get intor heaven, for heaven will not have any 
sin, depravity, vice or tobacco smoke in it. Heaven will be pure! 

You may wonder and say that Mr. Yeggman or Hobo ought to work 
-.or that he "could be a man if he wanted to." I say, no, not tuiless he is 
converted, for as he is, he is depraved. He has gone from one degree to 
another, step at a time, till his whole will power is crushed by vice. He 
can't work, his manhood is gone; he has had a good education at the train- 
ing school of vice and crime, the saloon. He has arrived at about the "last 
stage" of the game. Smoker, drinker, swearer, thief and thoroughly de- 
praved. 

He according to his class, may be a "stick up," a peet man, train wrecker, 
a box car breaker, a man with a '*iimmey," or he may be a lodge "grafter," 
or a common back-door tramp. He may be a beggar. He may be a "kid 
snarer." A kid snarer is one who steals your boy, all the way from ten to 
sixteen years of age. This boy meets Mr. Yeggman at the water tank or 
"yards." He tells the boy of the joy and high life of "the road." How 
he can see the country, live well and cost nothing, have plenty of money 
arid not work. This just suits the t\py and he boards the first train with 
the old time professional hobo. The man teaches the boy how to get money, 
so>after three months on the road, the "kid" can get five to twelve dollars 
per day begging in the following way: 

The man takes the boy, puts him on crutches or "saps." He takes 
acid and bums a large ugly place on the boy's leg. This is called' a "bug" 
on the leg, a "dobie" is a dollar. The hobo calls the kid his "punk," for a 
nickname; so the man has been heard to say after laying around close to a 
town sleeping, "Hey, kid, take your saps, \fix up your "bugs," trow your 
"feet out," take a "ikip up to de burg" ( the town ) cop out a few "dobies," 
so we can all get our "slops" on, see." Translated from "hobo lingo" to 
English, this would mean, "Say kid, get your crutches, doctor up your 
sores, go up to the town and get a few dollars so we all can get drunk, see." 

The man treats the boy awful after he is in his power and a long way 
from home. I have heard that these boys have to give every cent they beg 
or "mouch" to their villian boss, while he smokes, eats, drinks under the 
shade of a tree. But this is not all. He makes the boy submit to some 
awful things. .This black villian. Well, you have read about So my. 
Well that name fits this case, with the'man and boy; the state laws say 
prison for life, I think; but if the boy would tell on this black wretch, he 
believes he would be killed ; so he goes on and on as a slave to earn the vil- 
lain's wicked living, but as a boy harlot. 

I think it time our people were awakened along these lines. Father, 
mother, it may be your boy trapped, if not this way, some other way. The 
saloon depraves, debauches such men as this and thai they deprave our boys. 
Other classes by the million set traps for our girls and boys too. The saloon- 
keeper wants the boys to drink so when they grow up to manhood, they can 
get all the money they earn. The saloon must have pure girls to take the 
place of the ones that die off every seven years from disease and vice of the 
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Red Light. How many boys and pure girls have you for these different 
places? You may say, "Not my girl or boy," I say, "yes." 

Society has all her traps, beginning just at the home, set towards the 
saloon, brothel and vice. How long will you continue to vote for a politi- 
cal party that grants license to 250,000 saloons with probably three times 
that many brothels on the side? How long will you? I say, society drinks; 
the odds of society are against your boy or girl toward the saloon and brothel. 
God will hold you ioj your ballot if you cast it in favor of these things. 




I believe there ought to be an amendment to the Constitution to abolish 
the United States Senate or elect them by referendum; as it is, the United 
States Senate is a tool for the greedy trusts of our nation. I believe the 
United States judges should be elected by the people; also that trusts and 
private monopolies are a curse to any nation. The people should own the 
trusts and monopolies, railroads, telegraph and telephone lines, express, 
railroad and steamship lines. Cities should own the water works, electric 
lights, street cars, gas plants, etc., and the Country is fast coining to it. 
Ajiy pej^on should have the right to own his home, not to be worth over 
ten to twenty thousand dollars. The people should control and not the boss. 
Give the national referendum to the people, them owning everything, and 
not the boss. These are the sentiments of the Prohibition party, I believe, 
also granting no compromise on the awful curse, the liquor traffic. The 
Prohibition party stand to stop the maniifacture of the liquor traffic. Read 
their platform on Government Ownership, the Referendum, and Real 
Socialism, backed up by pure laws, against making liquor and comprising 
with the up-to-date evils, of today, and see if you don't think they would 
not do just what I have been talking about, if given control of our govern- 
ment. I believe and urge every working man and working woman to own 
their own home, and not pay rent, and I believe H we had national Prohibi- 
tion stopping liquor from being made, the poor people would not live in the 
tenement and slums. The spirit of sportyism is broadest among the labor- 
ing class, till they are trying to follow the example of the rich young sport 
who spends money right and left. So the laboring men, the wage earners, 
can't keep money. "It bums a hole in their pocket, so they say, and so if 
the wage earner gets sick, gets hurt, he is destitute; his'family is out in the 
cold and starving, because he has 'blowed in' his years and years of earnings." 
People are going mad, wild over money getting and having a good time, 
rampant over worldly pleasure. I say the saloon is the training school of 
the sport, "be a good fellow, be a sport, turn your pocket wrongside out; 
on Monday morning after "painting the town red" you are broke, spent all 
your money in the saloons. I say kill the saloon and the common people 
will own their own homes and be decent citizens. 

If you donH like your neighbor down here, how will you like him in 
heaven? 



Tlie I^egro and Mob Law 

I have been through the south. You find the saloon separates the 
whites from the blacks in the southland. You see a sign, "Bar for Colored 
People," "Bar for White People Only." You see the folks go to church and 
they don't permit the negro in their churches. The black servant sits out 
in the carriage, while the white man worships God. 

It's a sure thing there'll be no distinction in the other two worlds, 
there'll be no colored bar or white bar in hell. You can't ^ven get a drink 
there, attend a dance, theatre, or light a "coffin nail". There'll be no white 
folks and colored folks partitioned off in heaven. Just the blood-THj^shed 
of all nations, irrespective of race or color. Amen! 

In the southland they have "com whiskey" at about 30c per quart. 
The negro has a big bottle of "com" in one hip pocket and a "45" in the 
other. The "niggers" as they are called in the south, go on to the "nigger", 
dance halls and "booze joints". They get "tanked up" on "com". They 
get their passions so inflamed, their mind and soul so depraved by drink 
that they, in their crazed condition, see a white woman and then is when 
the whiskey sets the flames of hell loose in them. The next thing you hear 
of is some beautiful young white girl or woman found in a secluded spot, 
ravished, with her throat cut open from ear to ear, or if not that, she was 
treated so brutally that she was "left for dead." Then you read.jon and 
find an armed mob of "fathers and brothers" pursuing the "rape fiend". 
Yes, fathers and brothers who voted for the democrat party that granted 
the license to the saloon keeper to sell the liquid fire that burnt out the 
good that was in the man and left the bad to reign and cause him to be a 
depraved criminal. Just as soon as the negro man got depraved enough, 
low enough, vile enough by the southern "bug jtiice", he was ready to way- 
lay or trap a white girl or woman and rape her; he would know that a white 
mob with clubs, rope a:pd guns would be howling after him, but the drink 
would so craze him that he would not think or realize about the law or howl- 
ing white mob. The only thing with him would be the fire of burning pas- 
sion urging him on to his horrible crime, and to his pure innocent victim. 
"Whiskey, that's all," not the "Best on Earth," or first over the bars,'! 
but southern "com whiskey,"," sold at 16c a pint. All whiskey is bad; 
the so-called gentleman's "Pure Gmde" will damn the soul, deprave the 
mind and destroy the body in time because of alcohol. All whiskey, beer, 
wine, brandy, champagne, hard cider and all liquors contain alcohol, which 
bums out the brain, nerves, stomach, in short, ruins the mind, depraves 
and destroys the entire bod)r and soul in time. Put an egg in alcohol and 
it will cook it. Man's brain is something like the white of an egg. Millions 
of people all over the world have had from 15 to 60 years taken off their 
lives because of the nmi fiend. That's any kind of rtim, "high or low grade." 
But this southern "com whiskey," or southern "bug juice," is what fires 
up the darkey to go out and rape the white woman or the white voung man 
to go out and force the negro girl to do his bidding. It is a well-known fact 
that the white girls in the south have their virtue protected by the yotmg 
men of the south pre5dng upon the virtue of the colored woman. The 
white women are protected in the south. If you call on a young woman 
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in tbe south, a member of the family is in the room to see and hear all that 
goes on. Someone is nearly always present with the young lady's company 
m the south. 

So, of course, com whiskey and sporting life in the south depraves the 
young white man, only instead of him, as a rule, preying upon the white 
girl's virtue as is the case in the north, he fpes out ^nd preys upon the black 
woman. It is nothing in the south for a white man to meet a negro girl 
along the highway and say, "Hello, nigger You wait." And at a harsh 
command she obeys him and, he goes on about his business. There is no 
howling mob after him with guns and clubs and a rope to hang him on the 
first bridge or bum him to the stake. No. He is known as "Massa" or 
"Boss". So I don't wonder at the better class whites and blacks learning, 
by hard experience, what the liquor traffic is. So they are and have imited 
their forces in the south aiid in spite of the democratic rule in the south and 
the republican system "of government license the south has, coimty by county, 
voted out the saloon and now at least two-thirds of the south is under cotinty 
prohibition. They have been compelled to do this on accoimt of the de- 
pravity coming to their white boys and the awful debauchery coming from 
the negro ravishes which has all been caused by rum. The liquor traffic 
can never be controlled or regulated south or north. Nothing but stopping 
the manufacture will do it. So the liquor traffic in the south as in all prohi- 
bition territory open up their "Blind Pig Joints" to prove that "Prohibition 
don't prohibit". The govemment gives any man a S25.00 license south 
or north and thus protects the joint man in breaking the local option law. 
I say the govemment is an anarchist in this territory protecting the liquor 
criminal for $25.00 against the will of the people. This will be so in the 
South as well as the north until the better class of voters vote for the onlv 
party that has for years stood for overthrowing the liquor traffic by stopping 
the manufacture. The prohibition party was bom for this purpose, so I 
apipeal to. all, the democrats of the south and north | and republicans of the 
south and north, to vote ,the national prohibition ticket as the republicans 
and democrats have always stood for liquor and the license system, and the 
people will never have real freedom from the salooi| as long as the govern- 
ment is in the rum business. It must be remembered that liquor affects 
the darkey in the south about like "fire-water" affects the Indian and worse, 
sets him crazy, drives him to be a villian and thus we have the "mob law"' 
in the south for the negro. "Booze is the cause of it", but no mob law for 
the white man for doing the same thing about to the colored race and booze 
nearly always causes the young white man to demand the colored woman 
to subntit to his will. I repeat it, I don't wonder at the decent whites and 
blacks joining their efforts against the rum curse in the south. Go on, 
south, vote the prohibition ticket and get free. The republicans tried to 
keep them as "slaves to their party". The prohibitionists have condemned 
the mob law and declare in their platform against it. We believe when 
we do away with the liquor traffic we will largely do away with the cause 
of mob law. 




Do you turn your head, longing and looking with vulture, lustful eyes 
af^every little school girl that passes by and wish you could seduce her, when 
yoii wouldn't pay the price of a clean life? 



Does the Tobacco Habit Glorify God? 

By Rev. A. Sims. 

God has created man for a great and noble end — the glory of himself. 
We must neither eat nor drink, nor do anything that will dot be for the glory 
of God. Can the habitiial use of a drug — so deleterious in. its effects upon 
the human frame, so injurious to the soul, and the hand-maid of drunken- 
ness be conducive to the glory- of God? Never — no, never Who will dare 
say that the puffing and blowing, the spitting and chewing of tobacco users, 
together with the time lost, money squandered, health injured, and bad 
example set, are for the glory of God? • ' 

How can any person, for the glory of God, create appetites and lusts 
for filthy, useless and injurious weeds, drugs and drinks, when he knows 
that these lusts, once fonned, will have greater power over him than any 
other? "Know ye not, that to whom ye-yield yourselves servants to obey, 
his servants ye are whom ye obey?" 

How can any Christian, having formed such appetites, continue in sub- 
jection to them for the glory of God? "Let not sin, therefore, reign in your 
mortal body, that ye should obey it in the lusts thereof." 

There can be no utility nor virtue in using nauseating and disgusting 
substances and drinks for which we have no natural taste, till we create 
artificial hankering for them, whith actually enslaves for life nearly every 
person who becomes a subject of it. "They that are Christ's, have cruci- 
fied the flesh with the affections and lusts." 

Can a Christian with impunity, by practice and example, lure others 
on into like filthy, expensive, unhealthy bondage? "Ye are the light of the 
world." He is a carnal man who does so, even though he is a minister. He 
by no means s^ks to "do all to the glory of God." 

Does it glorify God to fill the air with poisonous smoke and v^por/for 
others to breathe, or to spit tobacco-juice about for decent people to look at 
and walk in? We read of some, "whose God is their belly, whose glory is in 
their shame, and whose end is destruction." 

What tobacco devotee would -like, before lighting his pipe or cigar, to 
get down on his knees, and beseech heaven to bless the weed to the good of 
his body and the glory of God? Would he like to say, "Lord, let fhe con- 
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jipon ^ 

will not be for his glory. It is utter folly to argue that because there is no 
no passage in the Bible that says, "Thou shalt not use tobacco," that there- 
fore, it is lawful to use it. The Bible is essentially a book of j)rincij)les; and 
if is left to common sense, and honesty to apply those principles. In the 
passage which closes this tract, we have a clear and safe guiding principle 
for every circumstance arid condition of life. It is too plain to be misunder- 
stood; it bears right on the subject in question. Surely, if we wish to belled 
by Bible teaching at all, we shall not, in the very face of this principle — 
which is tantamount to a direct command — complain that the Scriptures 
say nothing against the use of tobacco. 

It is clear that we must speak to them in another strain. Let us kindly 
inquire of those who claim that they thus use tobacco: "If you have no 
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doubt now, did you never have serious doubts about this question?" We 
believe you have had such doubts; and how did you settle them? Did you 
take them to God for divine enlightenment? Did you read Romans, 14th 
chapter, and the 8th, 9th and 10th chapter First Corinthians? This is the 
only way in which Christian men should meet such difficulties. Did you 
thus deal with the question ? * Or, did you not endeavor quietly to shelve 
the^whole controversy? Have you not thus simk down into a sort of apa- 
thetic deadness of feeling, which is very much like having the conscience 
seared? Is it not mere apathy that you misfctke for faith in the propriety 
of ismoking? Let us then ask you to consider the whole question. We can- 
didly confess that we are anxious to make in the use of tobacco. 

Most earnestly do we beg an answer to the following queries: Are you quite 
sure that it is right to make use of a plant or weed which is confessedly one 
of the rankest of poisons, which, when first used, throws the whole system 
into a state of distressing agitation, producing nausea, headache, prostra- 
tion of the strength, and a host of other frightfuil ? Are you satisfied 

that it is right to use what the highest medical testimony, and every-day 
experience, tell you tend to sap thfe vital energies, and even to enfeeble anci 
ultimately destroy the mental powers? Are you positive that mental science 
and experience are wrong in this matetr, and that your view, on the contrary, 
is infallible? Are you certain that you are not robbing God of a part of the 
strength, physical and mental, which he claims for himself, by wasting them 
on a hurtful indulgence? Are you quite sure that your own piety and spirit- 
ual profit have not, in any degree suffered by your devotion to this habit? 
Are you assured that you could, with a clear conBcience, teach your wife and 
children to smoke, and if you are not, let us ask why? Are you certain that 
your usefulness has never suffered, and is not now suffering, in a single in- 
stance, by your love of tobacco? Are you satisfied that this habit of yours 
has never been a stumbling stone to a weak brother? Are you quite sure 
that you have sufficiently weighed the import of this exhortation : "Whether 
therefore, ye eat or drink, or whatsoever ye do, do all (smoking and chewing 
must of course be included) to the glory of God." And remember, that if 
you are not quite sure with regard to these queries, you sin in smoking, for 
"whatsoever is not of faith is sin.*!. 




Girls, are you cowards? Why don't you take your stand and not keep 
company with cigarette smokers? 




Thm was o&c« * m/tir uroliin— 
Havr and eyes as black as jet— 

Bnt be squtodered all his pennies 
On the nasty cigarette. 




Tss, he smoked them by the dozen. 
And be smoked them by the score. 

Till bis face was sadly altered, 
But he only smoked the more. 




And his father stormed and threatened. 

And his mother pleaded, yet 
He inst shook his head and fumbled 

For another cigarette. 




And his eyes grew dim and misty. 
And his featnres* once so sWeet, 

Changed so people failed to know biin 
When they met him on the street. 




T!ll at last be grew the color 
■ Of a walnut overripe, i 
And his mother conldn*t teH him 
From a comoob pipe. 

— ( From the California Votct. 



Opittin and Cigarettes 



Whiskey, opium, morphine, cocaine, cigarettes, tobacco and other 
vices go together. A boy begins to smoke out in the alley or over in the 
cornfield, woods or some secret place. Generally, boys first begin to smoke 
before they drink. They begin to §moke and chew, thinking it is smart, and 
some older one sets the example and leads them. After smoking they learn 
to drink and then .comes the cocaine, opium, hypo and what they call 
**hop head" or dope fiend of today. It is always certain that he started 
by degrees, first smoking, then drinking, then gambling, then women, then 
stealing, then the '*hop route", which always comes after the booze route. 

Should weeds grow in the garden? Could you hire a farmer to grow 
them? Every saloon is a weed in the garden of children. Men ,after being 
depraved for years, are fit for nothing but "swampers" around a saloon. 
Drink brings both high and low classes to be worthless bums or 
"swampers" in a saloon. A swamper in a saloon is a spittoon cleaner. 

Yo\mg man, in taking your "first glass", just remember that if you 
never take your "first glass", you can never take your second and from the 
moderate drinker comes the drunkard, then the fiend. You may commit 
suicide, naurder your best friend, land in prison, drag down womenkind, 
become a swamper, roustabout spittoon cleaner and in the end you will 
land in hell, if you follow the saloon, which is the devil's side partner. 

The people can have what they demand. If they demand that the 
saloon and the liquor traffic must go, it will go. When the church says 
go, and votes go, the saloon will go Rev. Jos. Cook, D. D., a high bishop 
in the M. E. Convention, said a few years ago: "The republican party has 
[ot the money and we must have it." The M. E. church is now republican. 
!*he M. E. church has got the money, and while they ha ve the money, they 
have lost power with God. They have had stylish and wealthy members 
full of pride, vanity and worldliness, many of them attending the race track, 
theatre, dance, card party and some drinking and smoking. Such people 
in any church are a disgrace in the cause of Christ and an abomination to 
the Master himself. They are more lovers of this world than lovers of God. 
They are neither hot nor cold and he will spew them out of his mouth. 

The church is a leader in all reform. Individual Christians are com- 
mitting suicide voting for political parties that protect the liquor traffic and 
grant licenses to the saloon, which is a bitter enemy of the church. 
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There will be no '^niggers" in heaven; no ''whites" in heaven, but re- 
deemed blood-washed saints. 



Tobacco-Using Injures Offspring 

By Rev. A. Sims, 

"Visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children, to the third and 
fourth generations of them that hate me." — Exodusjxx. and 5. 

Of all the harm done by the use of tobacco, physically, intellectually, 
morally and socially, the greatest harm and mightiest wrong done is that 
of transmitting unto the unborn the appetite for the filthy, imclean, impure, 
disease creating, misery engendering, taste and desire for smoking, chewing, 
or snuffing tobacco. 

Most strikingly applicable are the words of Ezekiel, "the fathers have 
eaten sour grapes and the children's teeth are set on edge." 

"In no instance is the sin of the father more strikingly visited upon his 
children than the sin of tobacco smoking. The enervation, the hypochon- 
driasis, the hysteria, the insanity, the dwarfish deformities, the consump- 
tion, the suffering lives and early deaths of children of inveterate smokers, 
bear ample testimony to the feebleness and unsoundness of the constitution 
transmitted by this pernicious habit." — Dr. Pidduck. 

The following is a medical testimony of no mean authority: "The 
parent whose blood and secretions' are saturated with tobacco, and whose 
brains and nervous system semi-narcotized by it, must transmit to his child 
elements of a distempered body and erratic mind, a deranged condition of 
organic atoms, which elevates the animalism of the future being at the ex- 
pense of the intellectual and moral nature." Again, -"It could be shown 
that the effects of the sins of a heavy smoker upon his offspring are such that 
anyone who cared two straws for anyone besides himself, should abhor the 
thought of inflictinepan injury upon any living creature, much less upon thp 
offspring of his body begotten. And here is the law of hereditary transmis- 
sion or penalty, (Exodus, xx. 4, 5, 6,) "visiting the iniquity of the fathers 
upon the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate 
me." Thus innocent ones are frequently made life long sufferers by their 
drinking, smoking, or licentious parents. And it is now come to be more 
widely known (what is an answer to the apologies of those who indulge their 
grosser appetites on the ground that such habits do not injure themselves) 
that persons inheriting good constitutions, of laborious life in the open air, 
will manifest foi: years comparatively little conscious injury for their vices, 
while children born to them grow up from birth sickly, weakly, nervous, 
with the hereditary taints, and sometimes epileptic or imbecile. And tliese 
known results might- be inferred from the well known fact that tobacco 
chewed is quickly absorbed into the system from the mouth; deranges the 
action of the heart; is an energetic depresant of tlie nervous system; while 
habitual smoking carries the deadly nicotine through the kings into arterial 
blood, depraving the very springs of life. Were it not that mothers are 
generally of purer life and purer blood than fathers, these deplorable results 
to offspring would be far more extensively manifest than now.". Exces- 
sive smoking has had no small share in the degeneration of Spain. 

"I can point you," says another physician, " to two families right under 
my eye, where in each case there is a nest of little children, rendered idiots 
by the tobacco habits of their parents." 
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"I know a clever man, but an inveterate smoker, who has three sons; 
the eldest is tall and excessively dull in every way, the second is idiotic, 
and the third short bt^t of good ability. The yoimgest is ten years old and 
although his parents are still young, (about thirty-five) they have never 
since had a living child." — Dr. Hampton Brewer. 

Says Mr. Thomas Reynolds, "On one occasion I was invited to meet 
Dr. Browne at an infirmary, and among the patients was a youth about 19 
years of age, «6«ffering from symptoms which I ascribed to tobacco. ' *What 
will you say to this case?' said my friend. 'This youth has never chewed, 
smoked, or taken snuff." 

"His father did this for him." 

"His father Are you a smoker?" said the doctor to his father. 
^ **0h yes, Dr. Browne." 

"How long have you smoked?" 

"These five and twenty years." 

"Have you," said Dr. Browne, "ever smoked an ounce of tobacco in 
a day?" ."Yes, many times." "This is the iniquity of the father visited 
on his son," said the aoctor. 

Dr. Lozier gives the case of a young lady whose constitution was com- 
pletely shattered by the smoking habits of her father. 

In a New: England town there was formerly a man who had yielded 
soul and body to the tobacco habit. Rarely was he seen without the pipe 
or cud. As Johnson said to Boswell, so might a blind man have said of this 
smoker. "I can't see you, but I smell you." The stench of the pipe was 
his natural atmosphere. He was able to attend to business but his offsj^ring 
were cursed from their birth. 

Sir B. Brodie writes: "We may here take warning from the fate of 
the Red Indians of America. An intelligent American physician gives the 
following explanation of the gradual extinction of this remarkable people : — 
One- generation of them became addicted to the use of firewater. They 
have a degenerate and comparatively imbecile progeny, •who indulge in the 
habit with their parents. Their progeny is still more degenerate; and after 
a few generations the races cease altoge^er. We may also take warning 
from the history of another nation, who, some few centuries ago, while fol- 
lowing the banners of Solyman the magnificent, were the terror of Christen- 
dom, but who since then, having become more addicted to tobacco smoking 
than any "of the European nations, are now the lazy and lethargic Turks, 
held in contempt by all civilized communities." 

"fhe tobacco smoker, especially if he commences the habit early in 
life and carries it to excess, loses ^is procreative powers. If he marry he 
deceives his wife, and disposes her to infidelity, and exposes himself to igno- 
miny and shame. If however,, he 'should have offspring, they generally are 
either cut off in infancy, or never reach the period of puberty. His wife is 
often incapable of having a living child, or she suffers repeated miscarriages 
owing to the impotence of her husband '^ If they have children they are 
generally stunted in growth or deformed iu shape; or incapable of stmfgling 
through the diseases incidental to children and die prematurely." — Paper 
published by the British Anti-Tobacco Society. 

The following is an extract from a comniunication in the Lancet, by 
Walter Tyrrell, M. R. C. S. 

"More especially would I direct attention to the depressing influence 
of tobacco on the sexual powers. I feel confident that one of the most corn- 

Keep on reading. 
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mon, as well as one of its worst effects, is that of weakening, and in extreme 
cases, of destroying the generative powers." 

Dr. Cleland, in his treatise on the Properties, chemical and medical, 
of tobacco states that the circumstance which induced Amurath the Fourth 
to be strict in punishing tobacco smokers, was the dread he entertained of 
the population being diminished thereby, from the antiphrodisiac property, 
which he isupposed tobacco to possess:*' 

"How is it, then, that the eastern nations have not, ere this, become 
exterminated by a practice which is almost universal? The reply. is, that 
by early marriage before the habit is fully formed or its injurious effects 
decidedly developed, the evil to the offspring is prevented; but in this coun- 
try where smoking is commenced early, and marriage is contracted late in 
life, the evil is entailed in full force upon the offspring. Against this truth 
let it not be urged that tobacco users sometimes have comparatively healthy 
children. So do drunkards. But are they what they could have been, 
and would have been had the parent been exempt from all contaminating 
vices. If there is any one act of criminality which nature stamps with 
especial abhorrence and punishes with more terrible and relentless severity 
than all others, it is that of the i>arent, who by marring his own organiza- 
tion, and vitiating his o^^-n functions, bequeaths irremediable physical de-- 
crepitude and moral degradation, for the inheritence of his children." 

Parents! The voice of God speaks to you, "Whatsoever you sow that 
shall you also reap." If then you use tobacco or alcohol, or any other nar- 
cotic poison, and -transmit to your children an inherited taste for them, 
and cultivate this taste by giving them tea ,coffee and spices, as soon as they 
are able to sit at your table, Iook to see the seed you have planted grow and 
bear fruit to the unutterable sorrow to yourselves and eternal ruin to your 
children. Look to meet your children and your children's children, at the 
judgment day, and have them point the accusing finger at you, as the cause 
of their eternal ruin 

Says O. S. Fowler: "Tell me a tobacco chewer is a virtuous man I 
know better. He may not have broken the seventh commandment outright; 
but as *he that looketh on a woman to lust after her committeth adultry 
with her in his heart,' so tobacco, in all its forms, causes that sinful, sensual 
tone or caste love feeling which constitutes the very essence of licentiousness. 

The influence of tobacco upon amativeness is powerful and powerfully 
vitiating. No man can be virtuous as a companion who uses tobacco; for 
although he may not violate the seventh commandment, yet in the feverish 
state of the system, which it produces, it necessarily causes a craving and 
lustful exercise of amativeness. just as alcoholic liquors cause such amatory 
cravings; and for the same reason. As alcoholic liquors and the grosser 
forms of sensuality are twin sisters, so tobacco eating and deviltry are both 
one; because the fierce passions of many tobacco chewers, as regards the 
the other sex are immensely increased by the use of tobacco." 




Men and boys, there are thousands of pure Christian girls that would 
like to have a pure, clean husband, but they know they are very scarce, so 
they are afraid. 
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The first temperance billboard on wheels 



Immigration and Labor 

One of the awful things with which Labor has to contend, is the scuni 
of Europe and the Orient drifting to our shores by the milHons. I do not 
blame the laboring men of the nation for taking means to get Congress to 
do something with this lar^e elephant that is on the hands of Americans to 
solve. We have immigration laws as to Chinese and a little restriction in 
other lines, but there are millions of the "ruff and scuff," scum element from 
Europe, and all over the world. Sixty-five to eighty-five per 
cent of the emigrants that come to our shores now, and that have come for 
years, are very ignorant and almost void of momls. You watch them un- 
loading in New Yotk and 'Frisco, when they reach this country, a large per 
cent are without money, and they are either dependent on some friend or 
appeal to the benevolent societies and are at the mercy of the American peo- 
ple at whatever port they chance to land. They have no funds, they are 
* 'broke,'* they seek employment through friends or agencies; they are not 
good workmen so they must work at almost starvation wages; 50c, 75c to 
$1 a day, and in some places without board. They turn out "cheap work" 
at cheap wages and hurt our home workmen because of the long hours, such 
low wages. I think in the lowering of wages, the lowering of morals and 
manhood, that the American people in the interest of our laboring classes, 
must "watch out." The Labor and Capital problem is a big one now, the 
foreign population is a bigger one right now than seventy-five per cent of the 
people are aware of. 

Nine htmdred thousand immigrants came to our land in 1904, one million 
two himdred thousand nearly, m 1905, all without any or much money. 
They propagate like wild animals. Sorry that American families 
are so small, — one or two children on an average, — ^while the foreigners have 
six to twelve, so you will see in fifty years at the decrease in children of 
"Yankee" blood, and the increase in births of the foreign blood, where our 
nation is likely to drift. Our American type of people will disappear, and 
our coiintry v;^ill be in the hands of low anarchistic type of foreign countries 
that is fast filling our land and gaining in numerical strength over the Ameri- 
can homes. Go into the slums and see the different nationalities, see the 
degraded look of womanhood and manhood, see the stamp of vice and sin 
on their faces. Their homes and families are vile and filthy. 

Show me a foreigner and I will show you a cigarette smoker or a tobacco 
user; a man of vice, a swearer, a liquor user. They are given the ballot 
soon after they land, while our brave, good, noble women are denied the 
franchise. The saloon controls this foreign vote every where; just a few 
drinks of whiskey will "do it." Not one out of a hundred have a Christian 
experience. They call themselves Catholics but" are so only in name for 
their life is out of place and not in touch with God. Salvation is repulsive 
to them, instead of loving our Christ they take His name in vain and hate 
any one that upholds Him. They are followers of the socialists and an- 

Is your lamp trimmed and bixming? Are you ready? 
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archists, void of religion and morals, lovers of the saloon, and roughs and 
toughs, slum, cigarette-joints and brothels. The greatest detriment to the 
laboring man today is the drinking, *spend-thnft, sporting disposition. 
Educated by the saloon, a man to be a "good fellow" must be a sport.— =■ 
turn his pocket wrong side out next day after payday and not have a two- 
bit piece to pay his laundry bill. A great detriment to the laboring 
man is foreign cheap labor floating in by the million to our country. 

Large capital encourage this scum element in coming tt America, in 
order to obtam cheap labor; this is something that every man must watch. 
They must put men m Congress and the Senate to make laws that will pro- 
hibit these "floaters'* whose vote the liquor traffic buys up for a £ink. 




Our Wives and Daughters Can't Vote 
Bttt These People Can 

They Make Good Saloon-Keepers, Criminals and Voters. 



From the California Voices December 29, 1904. 

Dtiring the year ending Jiine 30, 1903, 921,000 (nearly one million) 
immigrants came to our shores. A few came who love law, order and true 
liberty, and make loyal, patriotic Americans; but as we love our flag and 
our institutions we object to the pauperized, criminal, anarchistic classes 
coming, who have left their country for their country's ^ood. 

The great steamship lines, for the paissage monev it brings them, have 
their paid agents in Europe drumming up the worst classes to sail for Amer- 
ica as the "promised land.*! The politicians are dumb; political platforms 
mute; Congress cowardly. 

Americans have thrown wide open their doors to the mongrel throng, 
let them dominate American politics and now cower before them in the 
land of their fore-fathers. 

Many politicians are ready to kiss the feet of these aliens if they can 
only secure their votes. 

We Americans have to stay here twenty-one years before we cast a 
ballot, while it is placed in the hands of the ignorant alien soon after he re- 
covers from his sea-sickness, and long before he understands the principles 
on which this government was founded. 

The votes of these illiterates count as much as those of educated, think- 
ing men. 

Many of tHose who come are under the dictum of foreign influences, 
and through these agencies the foreigner is soon put into office. 

We are suffering from an invasion far more formidable than that of 
the Goths and Vandals who overrun the Roman Empire. 

• Before we wage more wars of conquest, seek to grab new territory or 
endeavor to govern heathen nations, would it not be wise to stay at home 
long enough to civilize and Americanize the ignorant aliens already here, 
and to learn how to better govern New York, Boston, Chicago,' St. Louis, 
OmahsL, San Francisco and a host of other cities? 

- In Boston the number of persons of foreign parentage is 72.2 per cent 
of the whole population. 

Turning to New England as a whole, we find that in 1900, of the total 
population of 5,592,017, 64.15 per cent are of foreign parentage. The largest 
percentage of foreigners is in Rhode Island. There are 64.2 per cent stock." 
«^he present population of Chicago is over two millions. The city 
covers 196 sqtiare miles. About ninety per cent of the peo|)le are foreign 
by birth or parentage. Every continent, and some of the islands of the 

It's better yet. Read on. 
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earth, are represented. Sixty languages are spoken. Different nation- 
alities colonize in different parts of the city, tintil one can visit Bohemia, 
Poland Italy and other lands without leaving the city limits. About 6,000 
saloons ard now doing business. These employ 31,600 persons, and have 
a daily income of $316,000. In a single saloon on a certain ordinary Sab- 
bath evening at seven o'clock there were counted 524 men. Within the 
next two hours 480 more entered, until men were standing six deep around 
the gambling tables. There are 3,000 billiard and |X)ol rooms. Houses 
of impurity abound. In one ward were cotmted 312, in which were found 
1,708 inmates. The religious and moral destitution of the masses is start- 
ling." 

A vast majority of the dram-sellers in the nation of foreign birth or 
parentage. 

In Baltimore 77 per cent of the total slum population is of foreign 
birth or parentage. In Chicago 90 per cent, Philadelphia 91 per cent and 
, New York 95 per cent. The slum districts are the largest contributors to 
the police court, work house and penitentiary. 

"Careful calculation has been made of the cost of caring for the poor 
of New York state, the amoiint being placed at $24,000,000 a year. As the 
foreign-bom are over half, the cost of their maintenance is least $12,000,- 
000 a year in one state only. The alien insane of the whole coimtry will 
cost something like $50,000,000 a year, within the next ten yeafs.'' 

What will wipe out the slums? 

How many decades will they last after the exclusion of the ignorant, 
criminal, vicious, diseased, pauperized, rum -ruled immigrants, the aboli- 
tion of the saloon, the overthrow of trusts organized for plunder, exter- 
mination of sweat shops, etc., and the proper religious and secular educa- 
tion and training of children? 

We would welcome to our shores those who come to make lo)^l and 
intelligent American citizens and who will aid us in perpetuating the liber- 
ties bequeathed to us by our fore-fathers. But we object to the coming of 
the ignorant, vicious, diseased, pauperized classes, in short to all who do 
not break with every foreign potentate and power, and who will not stand - 
by our constitution, the principles enunciated in the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, the public schools and the "Star Spangled Banner." 

The above is from "Ten Million Dollar License," by O. W. Owen. Now 
we want to add that we believe Prohibitionists would be th^ last people on 
earth to want to shut out the poor, homeless and friendless of any country, 
but we are opposed — tremendously opposed — to denying our own wives, 
sisters and mothers the right of the ballot in the American government 
and granting to a lot of ignorant, vicious, foreign ruled American and un- 
Americanizable nihilists, anarchists, Mollie McGuires, Mafies, and the like, 
privileges in the government that we deny to our wives and mothers. While 
we are willing to give homes to the homeless, and allow any human being 
to better his condition and that of his family. We do not believe that one 
of this class should ever have the right to vote, much less to hold office and 
dominate our public schools. It comes with mighty poor grace for a class 
of people who have given 72 per cent of illiteracy to Italy, 84 per cent to 
Spain, 96 to Ecuador, 94 to Mexico, etc., to come to this cotintry and talk 
about how to educate Americans, dominate our public free schools, and 
say what shall and what shall not be taught in them. Let our wives, our 
sisters and our mothers say. 

In 1906 immigration was about 1,500,000. 




The American Circus 



You Filipinos don't know what you are missing by not wanting to 
become citizens of this grand country of ours. There isn't anything like 
it under the sun. You ought to send a delegation over to see us — the land 
of the free — ^land of fine churches and 250,0% licensed saloons; Bibles, forts 
and gttns; houses of prostitution; millionaires and paupers; theologians 
and thieves; liberalists and liars, politicians and poverty; Christians and 
chain gangs; schools and scalawags; trusts and tramps; money and misery; 
homes and hunger; virtue and vice; a land where you can get a good Bible 
for fifteen cents and a drink of whiskey for five cents; where we have a man 
in Congress with three wives and a lot in the penitentiary for having two 
wives; where some men make sausage out of their wives and some want 
to eat them raw; where we make bologna out of dogs, canned beef out of 
horses and sick cows and corpses out of people who eat it. Where we put 
a man in jail for not having the means of support and on the rock pile for 
asking for a job of work; where we license brawdy houses and fine men for 
preaching Christ on the street comers; where we have a Congress of 400 
men who make laws and a Supreme Court of nine men who set them aside; 
where good whiskey makes bad men and bad men make good whiskey; 
where newspapers are paid for suppressing the truth and made rich for 
telling a lie; where professors draw their convictions from the same source 
they do their salaries; where preachers are paid $26,000 a year for dodging 
the Devil and tickle the ears of the wealthy; where business consists in 
getting hold of property in any way that won't land you in the penitentiary; 
where trusts hold up and poverty holds down; where men vote for what 
they do not want for fear they won't get what they do want by voting for 
it; where crazy men vote and women can't; where a girl who goes wrong is 
made an outcast and her male partner flourishes as a gentleman; where 
women wear false hair and men dock their horses' tail; where the political 
wire-puller has displaced the patriotic statesman; where men vote for a 
thing one day and cuss it 364 days; where we have prayers on the floor of 
our National Capitol and whiskey in the cellar; where we spend $500 to 
bury a statesman who is rich and $10 to put away a working man who is 
poor; where to be virtuous is to be lonesome and to be honest is to be a 
crank ;where we sit on the safety valve of energy and pull wide open the 
throttle of conscience; where gold is a substance — the one thing sought 
for; where we pay $15,000 for a dog and fifteen cents a dozen to a poor 
woman for making shirts; where we teach the untutored Indian from the 
Bible eternal life and kill him off with bad whiskey; where we put a man in 
jail for stealing a loaf of bread and in Congress for stealing a railroad. Where 
the check book talks, sin walks in broad daylight, justice is asleep, crime 
runs amuck, corruption permeates our whole social and political fabric, 
and the Devil laughs from every street comer. 



Keep reading. 




Woman Suffrage 



Society expects something of our women now-a-days in the way of a 
pure life, but of our men it expects nothing. I say hold up the' standard 
of purity just as high for our men as for our women. 

If it is wicked, mean and low for a woman to swear, lie, gamble, steal 
("in a business way*!), go down the street with a cigar, cigarette or pij)e 
in her mouth, or spitting tobacco right and left over the street, and if it is 
wrong for a woman to do these things, and if society says she will be branded 
as a fallen woman, if she is fotuid lined up against the bar drinking and spend- 
ing her earnings, if this is wrong for woman, it is just as much so for man 
and he ought to be branded as a fallen man. Sujjpose a woman would stand 
in front of pool rooms, saloons and cigar stands with cigarette in. her mouth. 
She would look like a vulture and make remarks, vulgar remarks, at every 
man that *^ssed by. , Would we call her a "lady.'i No. Then why call 
men * 'gentlemen'! that do this. They are not, and ought to be held up as 
fallen men. 

If a man can do these things now days and be called a gentleman, so / 
ought women have the same privilege. Do you see, men, where you stand? * 
You wouldn't want a wife of the same kind of a woman that you are a man. 
Then why can't she expect a clean man? Why can't she demand just as 
dean a man as what society and men expect of her a clean, pure woman ? 
Read God's word and you see a fallen man is just as sure of Hell as a fallen 
woman, who won't repent. _ 

God says He is no respector of persons. Taste not, handle not the 
unclean thing. Men are steeped and filthy in sin and vice today and still 
expect a clean, pure woman for a wife and they find them. Men control 
our voting, the making of our laws today, at the ballot box. Every vote, 
every law made, affects woman, in some way and every way woman is the 
helpmate of man, a partner in the business of life, if you please. She is 
held by man as not eligible" to ofl&ce or the ballot; not competent; she is 
a silent partner in life. Must raise children and have no part in making 
the laws that control them. Men have made laws in every State on the 
age of "consent" — in some States as low as ten years of age. A man can go 
unpunished for false love, false betrayal, false vows and promises. He 
can tell a child he loves her and will marry her, gain her love and confi- 
dence, seduce her, leave her with a baby in her arms and call it the age of 
consent, from ten to sixteen years of age. 

Fathers have made laws giving the age of consent to seduce their daugh- 
ters. There ought to be no such thing as age of consent till marriage, either 
by young men or women. The woman gets the worst of the bargain every 
time. She consents, she carries the load, disgrace, the man goes free. Wom- 
an, if she could vote, would not make such laws — I mean, if all the nation 
of women could vote. 

Women pay taxes. She is a real "business partner for life" to man. 
Every law man makes affects woman. Every time man makes a mistake, 
error, bltmder or mishap it falls on the woman to carry half of the load. 
I. hold that man making the laws, regulating and controlling the licruor 
traffic and all the evils and vices that revolve and center aroimd it, which 
are legion, instead of regulation and license, it ought to be killed, cut out 
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root and branch. Look at the increase in crime, crookedness, boodle and 
graft. Look at the decrease in morals; how the young men and women are 
going astray by the htindreds of thousands through the influences that cen- 
ter arotind the saloon or drink problem. Do you think our pure women 
of our land, if the ballot was given them, would vote for and make the same 
laws that our men have made? No. No. Our women are purer and cleaner 
in morals and heart. She would never vote for a law that would destroy 
her own offspring and people at large. I say you can find fiftv pure women, 
(yovmg and old ) in morals and virtue,^ today, where you will only find one 
pure man. That's so men. Take a look at our men down the streets to- 
day. Everjrthing nearly, you meet wearing pantaloons has a red eye, 
a bloated face, vice stamped on his cheek, and you'll see a cigar, cigarette 
or pipe in his mouth, and a chew of tobacco in one side of his cheek, a strong 
whiskey breath that with the tobacco would nearly knock you down. Look 
at our men's faces in the street, sunken eyes, hollow lank^heeks, red noses, 
debauched faces. Look at our women in the face, see her fat, rosy cheeks, 
her pure, sweet, innocent smile. I say where you ^ee a debauched, bleared 
eye on a woman, you will see fifty to one on our men. Deny it if you can. 
See quotations oiMouble standard of morals. 

Our men make our women impure bv deceiving them into the snare of 
false love and promises that they intend to break when they make them. 
You say, look at our fast women and our fallen women in the brothels, to- 
day. That's so. And I reply, "She is more to be pitied than censured, 
that man was the cause of it all." 

Men, women do not go out seducing men today, but we do know 
that we have hundreds of thousands of professional love makers, seducers, 
and libertines today, in this wicked, evil age when men are proud of the 
fact that they are known as "wise guys and sports.'! 

Now, then, our men make laws that bring things to bear upon our 
women. Our men vote for political parties that grant licenses to saloons; 
the saloons are training schools for anarchists and criminals, tramps and 
theives, stick up guys and peete men, seducers and libertines, spendthrifts 
and sports, all get their training in the saloon and plan their crimes and carry 
them out from the saloon caucus. Just think how the people as a nation 
have grown wiser and so awful wicked in crime just in the last forty years 
since the Republican party brought the government into partnership with 
the liquor traflSc through the license system Think how the liquor traffic 
has come into power in all branches and avenues controlling the govern- 
ment, political parties, society, business and her men, the Associated Press 
and all the leading newspapers, even thousands of preachers and five million 
church votes. In the last forty years, since the Republican party has 
rocked the baby liquor traffic in her cradle and fed her, it has grown and be- 
come an awful influence: in all branches and avenues crime and treachery 
is on the increase everywhere. 

Men, I think you have disgraced the ballot and that our noble women 
will never do the wicked things you have, and things would improve if all 
our women in the nation could have the same right to vote that you have. 
Give it over to the women. The ballot is theirs by right of birth as freej 
American citizens, but you say by your voice and ballots that our women 
are not citizens of the United States. They are not "eligible," they must 
be classed with the convict, the insane and the man who can't read his name; 
but a thief, a saloon keeper, gambler, a libertine, and seducer of girls can 

Are you an Anti-Christ, teaching self will, self-control, new thought, 
fellowship, mental and Christian Science? Read on. 
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vote and' help make our laws. He is a man no matter how low. ' He can 
help run the nation and the pure woman is ruled out. Ail the good that is 
in our big men today; all the good in our real manhood today; he nearly 
every time got his teachings at his mother's knee and after he left her *' apron'* 
string and went out into the world, look at him ndw today and "Behold 
what manner of man he is.'* 

Shame on you men! I repeat it, shame on you men!. Look at our 
nation's morals today.li We are going down. Do your duty, men, give our 
mothers, wives and sisters the Dallot. It is theirs. They will not disgrace 
it. No. NEVER. 

Women, work, organize, pray for a sweeping revival that will sweep 
millions of souls into the Kingdom of God; do away with the saloon, fashion, 
pride, vanity, worldly pleasure and up-to-date men and women going the 
sport V, wise guy route; give women the ballot; do away with the 
double standard of morals. You women can draw the line; you can quit 
the world; be true to God. You can say to the men : "Man, before you can 
come into my home, or visit my daughter, you must be as pure as what 
God expects of us all, and as pure as what society expects of me.'l 




Capital and Labor 

THE CAPITALISTIC SYSTEM; ISMS, SCHISMS, NEW THOUGHT XJXJ) 
SOCIALISM AS PRODUCED BY THE SOCIALIST PARTY. 

Here is a quotation from Walter L. Yoiing, one of their best Platform 
speakers. Yoting says on page nine of "Rational Prohibition," "Suppose 
you were out of work and out of money, had a dear wife fretting herself 
to death in the pitiful endeavor of making a dollar sjjread over the expenses 
of a whole week. Children ragged, little debts pressing, credit gone. Sup- 
pose you were sitting with a score of others around one of the employment 
bureaus, dejected, hopeless, with the burden of that poor wife and children 
hanging like a millstone arotmd yovLT neck?" Then on page ten, he is speak- 
ing of a saloon keeper approaching and offering him $75.00 per month to 
be a bar tender in a saloon. Young declares before the people on the 
platform, "What is the thing to do?" Yoimg says, " Friends, I declare 
before God, I cannot answer that question. What would I do? I can 
not say. I have never been tried." I say God help Mr. Yoimg. 
I would hate to try him on anything of a moral nature, for I don't 
belieVe he has any moral convictions, or he would not say, if pressed 
for a job, he would turn saloon keeper or bartender to destroy fellow 
men, to become a slow murderer to Dody and soul of his brethren and sis- 
ters just for the sake of an easy, lazy job and plenty for his family. No, 
nor I don't believe that the Socialist Party has any religious or moral con- 
victions or it would never employ such a man that would make uch a state- 
ment. 

Think of it If a brewer or a salooii keeper would offer Tiim $75.00 per 
month, or start him in the saloon business, and because he is out of work he 
"declares before God he don't know what he would do." 

I know what I would do. I would get down on my knees and ask God 
to give me a job of work. I would trust him to do it. So would any Christian 
man. No moral or religious man would make that kind of a statement. 
I .say the Socialist speakers, their members and their party are largely in- 
fidels, or backsliders, drifted into New Thought or some new Ism different 
from the New Testament teaching of Christ. I don't believe there is one 
per cent of the Socialist party that are Holy Ghost Christians. You say, 
oh, there are ex-preachers stumping the coimtry today for Socialism. Yes. 
I know it. They are backsliders. They will tell you the big majority of 
them that they once were Christians, but their religion "now is Socialism; 
to do away with the profit and change the entire system to Socialism. That's 
all the Salvation we need." You just step up to a Socialist anywhere all 
over the cotmtry and ask them if they are Christians. If they are really 
saved of God. They will begin with a silly grin and say "I don't believe in 
the Bible. I believe when we are dead, we are a long "time dead. All the 
Hell there is we have it now.'' I don't believe in your Jesus." He was 

Three things keep men away from God: Whitewash preaching, worldly 
professors and those who refuse to take a stand. 
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just a man like you and I. Sound them and you'll see very quick that 
Socialism is his or her religion. Sound them, at least 85 per cent and you'll 
find out that they are infidels. 

Infidelity and Socialism is their religion and you'll find at least 85 per 
cent of the men drink liquor of some kmd. They swear, chew, smoke to- 
bacco. Many are cigarette fiends and many are anarchists. Especially 
this is so in the cities. So you had better be careful. Preacher or Christian, 
don't tangle up with them. 

Yqu say to me, "Don't you believe in Socialism?" I answer, *'Yes." 
What kind? Christian Socialism. "Do unto others as you would have 
others do tmto you.". The kind Jesus taught, not the dog eat dog kind th^ 
the Socialist party or the Socialist Labor party represents. Don't you be- 
lieve they teach 'truth in their platform and books? Yes. But they have 
so mixed it up with the devil and his works that it makes the devil Just 
white-washed in truth, tmdemeath is darkness, infidelity and anarchy. 
We will never have Christian Socialism till Christ comes. 

The Prohibition party takes in and stands for lots of true Socialism. 
They take up a lot of the leading questions of the Nation and will take up 
more in time. But they take up the liquor traffic and stand to overthrow 
it by^ stopping the manufacture. The Socialists in their platform ignore 
the fcmperance question, in their platform or party; how can you expect 
a party that 85 per cent to 90 per cent of its people drink and have no moral 
or true religious convictions to be in a position to fight the liquor traffic. 

You say to me, do you stand in favor of the capitalist and the present 
system of trusts and millionaires and classes, style, pride and up^to-date 
wickedness we have in our land? I say, no. I condemn it, but the devil 
is leading the poor classes, also the middle classes except those who have 
Salvation. The devil leads the rich man and causes him to think of piling 
up his millions upon millions and makes him enslave the poor man to ful- 
fill his greed for gold. Gold is his God, he has no other. The Bible says, 
"Beware of the deceitfulness of riches.** It commands us to love God with 
all our soul and all our strength, and if the love of the world is in a man the 
love of God is not in him, at the same time. 

But hark I The Socialists only appeal to the people from the cold- 
blooded dollar standpoint. They appeal to man's base nature and not to 
his higher and moral nature. They are glorifying the devil in their lives . 

About 99 per cent of the Prohibitionists are Christians and they be- 
lieve a whole lot in Socialism, but it is Christian Socialism and not the kind 
that is mixed through and through w^ith infidelity and anarchy. 

I will say the .reason we have so many Isms being taught now^is 
because the church is in such a backslidden, cold condition that it hasn^t 
€he power it ought to have, so people are drifting away and starting Lodges 
and New Doctrines that glorify the devil instead of God. 

Mr. Yoimg says, in referring to the saloon: 

"Is it a useful occupation?" "No " 

"Is it respectable?" "No tl 

"Will it bless mankind?'*. "No ** 

"Will it curse mankind?" "Yes ." 

"Is there &ny glory in it?". "No 11 

"Will it make widows and orphans, and heap upon my head the male- 
dictions of those whom by this traffic I have robbed and cursed and mur- 
dered?'i "Yes li And still on page ten, he says, "Friends, before God, 
I cannot answer what I would do," if offered a saloon job, if he was- out of 
work. That is the sentiment of the Socialistic party in a nutshell,. God 
help themJ 
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Jesus said: "There shall many rise up in my name, but go ye not after 
them.*' Paul said: *'Be ye not blown about by every wind of doctrine." 
Paul told his people not to go after Paul or Apollis but to look to Jesus and 
not to men. 

Think of how people are following men instead of Christ; think how 
just in the last 60 years new doctrines have sprung up, churches have split, 
and half stayed with the old pastor and the new man started a new church 
with just a little different doctrine. 

New thought has sprung up from the minds of men. They have taken 
up their own thoughts and cast aside the Bible and God. Men are trying 
to climb up some other way, different from the Bible and God's way. 

Think of all the Isms there are now. In the last 60 years the old-time 
religion has been discarded and an easier way has been discovered. It is 
now so easy to become a church member. The bars ate let down and the . 
Cross is taken out of the sermons. The preachers don't say, "Brother, 
quit your sins. Let God have his way. Repent of your sins. Come as an 
humble sinner, Jesus will forgive you and save you from sin if you let him." 

Instead of telling people they are lost, and in sin and going to hell, 
lost already, now, many preachers say, "Come and join my church.** 

It has been so easy to join church that lots of folks have joined the 
church just to be fashionable. Money, worldliness and pride "swell dress", 
swell churches. As a rule so many churches haven't an humble spirit, 
meekness, and the Christ spirit is not to be fotmd with so many professors. 
There are good people and many good Christians in manyof the large churches 
but there are so many fashionable, vain, proud, worldly, wealthy members 
in ieach flock that the preacher is afraid to preach "sound doctrine" (preach 
Bible is all I mean ), for fear of the worldly, wealthy members, who, so many 
of them have never been even converted. He is afraid they will leave his 
church and he will be left without much salary. So the worldly man reads 
the church man for his Bible instead of reading the Bible himself. He 
stumbles over the worldly church member and says, "Look at the hypocrites 
in church." There ain't anything in it. The hypocrites have never been 
converted and the church member, sinner, and the outside sinner will all 
do time in the same prison, hell, in the end. 

Brother, you look to God instead of man. So the church has made a 
compromise with the world. Because of these compromises for fame and 
money, sinners have joined the church in their sins, and men look on and 
have hardened their hearts against the Gospel of Christ, and because sound, 
convincing doctrine has been left out, the vast amount of the people have 
lost sight of God, the church has lost power « Divisions have come up. 
Men have quit the church and turned "each one to their own way.*' 

If .vou trace the founders of Benevolent Lodges and Clubs, it has been 
a "back-slider" who started them. You take the Isms that have sprung 
Up in the last 25 years. Who are they? Largely back-sliders from the 
"Old Time Religion," or at least formal members of the church who never 
had any heari: religion to backslide from. 

Look at Mother Eddy who has filled the country with a religion called 
Christian Science, and her big, worldly churches are planted all over the 
country. She was a formal church member. 

The churches have lost their power because of non -activity and com- 
promise preaching. Her church must have been like a formal club, wit^ 
discourses on the "Moon" or "Heroes of America," some up-to-date subject 
taken from the daily newspapers so she could not see "an3rthing doing.". 

Yes, men are getting women to smoke and drink nowadays. 
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Likely in her cold church, she was a great thinker and reasoner, and she be- 
gan to tell the people that '* there was no real substance in matter. There 
was no sickness, no pain, no hell/- We must materialize. She changes the 
Lord's Prayer, puts m a line of her own between each line. She tells the 
people about mind over matter. She leaves out the Glory of God in all 
her writings. She quotes the Bible, so did the devil. So he does now. 
She pushes her science explanations ahead of the Bible. She does not un- 
cover sin nor give God the Glory, so the people don't worship God, but the 
"Light" that is in^Mother Eddy in giving the world a religion called Christian^ 
Science. 'i 

Now all these Isms have truth mixed in with their doctrines. They 
would have to have some truth to catch the people, but it is awful to think 
Jiow people are fooled today. Because iniquity shall abound the love of 
.man ^* shall wax cold." There has been a letting down in the bars of Spirit- 
uality ever)rwhere. "There shall many rise up in my name but go ye not 
after them." Glory to Jesus! When he is in our hearts, we don't go out 
after these dark spirits. We don't care for Isms, fame, money, pride, vanity 
nor worldliness. Praise the Lord We have something better. 

Mormons love and worship Bringham Young, and Jos. Smith, and 
they raise up their children to polygamy. They sell beer out at the Salt 
Lake dancing pavilion and use the money for the church. We are sure 
Mormonism is of the devil, because it bears his fruits. 

Spiritualism's God is the tricky Meditun. Read "Mediums Unmasked'l 
by a converted meditim. 

New Thought worhsips self and talks of self. 

Masonry and Odd Fellowisms, worship their Grand Masters, Priests 
and High Priests. Read Downer on "The Devil's Church." Price 30 
cents by mail. It is the finest book I ever read. The Devil's Church today, 
is all kinds of lodge isms, different lodge religion with the Masonic religion 
the mother of them all. I don't wonder at the church being a "cold storage," 
with no Amens, no joy in their soul and you ask her if die is saved. The 
reply, "I hope so, 1 want to be." Don't you know she is sapped of her 
old-time religion. The lodge has driven Jesus out and taken His place. 
I don't wonder at no one really getting saved today. People are under 
the secret oath, today, to the Devil's Church, the Lodges. 

Oh, I beg of you, in Jesus name, to read "The Devil's Church." 

The question of Capital and Labor has become a great issue in this as 
well as all other Nations. The laboring man has begun to read and learn 
for himself. He can not trust to a lot of speeches made by Hon. So-and-So, 
the "Laboring Man's Friend," as the wise whiskey politicians advertise 
themselves every campaign year. The old parties bum red light, hire bands 
with parades. The ward healers, the wise guys and sports from the saloons 
and dives whip the laboring men into line, also all classes. The humble 
Christian workingmen march in the ranks of the old party parades. The 
humble Christian as well as the well-to-do church member step to the time 
of old partv music and both old parties give license and are committed and 
controlled body and soul by the liquor traffic. Thank God the workingmen 
and the common people are joining the ranks of the Prohibition party. 
While the workingmen, it seems, don't care for Christ, and care nothing 
about church and God, still there are thousands of humble Christian work- 
ingmen and common good men belong to the old parties, and both belong 
to the liquor traffic. 

Labor is well organized today. So is Capital as well organized, besides 
it has its millions of dollars back of it to influence the police and the govern- 
ment, to send out its soldiers when a strike is ordered. . Speaking of strikes, 
when we think of them in their true light, they are awful things. Most of 
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the time the greedy-faced old capitalist is at fault and has ordered a three 
or ten or twenty per cent cut in all the wages, all because the company had 
a meeting and it was decided that the company or corporation was n<^ 
making or pa3dng high enough dividends. When they want more money 
to pile up in their banks, they will order a ten per cent cut on the working- 
men or refuse to hire a Union man or anything to kick up a fuss and work 
the Union men out, so they can then go over to other cotmtries and bring 
over the scvim of the earth and work that cheap pauper labor of Europe, 
and get the state and the United States troops to protect them. 900,000 
emigrants brought into this coimtry last year, 1904. Ninety-eight per cent 
of them are drinkers. Most of them have no religion. Their votes can be 
bought up by the saloon man and capitalist. So, laboring men, the odds 
are against you. The moneyed man can cause you to strike, haul over 
scum labor from Europe, get troops to protect them through the Republi- 
can or Democrats. He has the government to back him. You are organ- 
ized in large bodies. You strike but you don*t strike at the ballot box. 
You pay strike dues and spend $555,000,000 for drink, but you won't vote 
right. You have the reins in your power, but you scatter on election day. 
The ballot is the only way you can beat the capitalist. You can't beat him 
on the dog eat dog principle. 

Something more, j^ou and the capitalist are both away from God. The 
capitalist has too much money and club life do^Ti here to think about God, 
and you have too much drink and vice. 

The workingman as a body flees to the saloon, brothel and gambling 
den today. Leaves his family tinclothed and unfed. You have left the 
church and have turned away from God. You don't call upon God to bless 
you in your meetings, and brute force is a disgrace, if on your side or the 
other side. If you and the capitalist were to get converted it would be a 
good thing. He would give away his money and feed the poor. You would 
have God in your hearts. You would soon own your homes, have money 
in the bank instead of the saloon keeper and vice dealer getting fifty to 
sixty-five per cent of all the laborer's hard earned money. You say to me, 
the church has got too high-toned for you. To a certain measure that's 
so, but ijod loves you and prefers the poor man instead of the rich, for he 
said in his Word, it was hardly possible for a rich man to enter the Kingdom 
of Heaven." Today the humble, the poor people are the ones who have 
power with God; the ones who have Salvation, a real religious experience. 
You don't have to join a big, rich church with pride and vanity. There's 
churches who love God and thousands of Missions. 

Belonging to church will not save you. You must have Salvation in 
your heart, repentance, pardon of your sins and cleansing of your sins. 
God will take the desire for sin out. The church of fashion and pride has 
turned away from you but let them turn, they are no more saved than you 
are if you are a sinner and don't know God. There are thousands of humble 
churches and missions all over our land, who love God and keep the fire of 
Heaven burning on their altars, and they welcome you if you will give up 
your sins. God loves you and will take you in, never mind. The worldly- 
churches that are too high-toned to receive you, they are not right. Our 
Lord said, "Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden and I will 
give you rest." No maybe's about it. "I will," don't that take in the 
laboring man? yes, ahead 'of fashion, pride and vanity and money and sin 
in high places? God has condemned all of that. He said they were trying 

Marry, settle down and become a citizen instead of a libertine anarchist. 
Read on. 
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to hold on to God and the devil at the same time. He said they were neither 
hot nor cold and that he would spew them out of his mouth.*- Thank God, 
ike will take in the poor, above all others. If they repent, He will take in 
all that-come, rich or poor, all kinds, but they must meet the conditions, 
repent and give up their sin. 

When a rich man is saved, only once in a while one truly gets saved, 
he begins to use his money for the Lord instead of the devil. Thank God 
for Salvation ! If I had to buy it with money, I would never have got it. 
Glory to God! Jesus Christ is just the same today as he was 2000 years ago, 
only some and many churches today have left off the true spirit of Jesus 
Christ and have just a form. Many who profess to be Christians are only 
church members. They have the name and no power, no Salvation. The 
Master said, "By their fruits ye shall know them." Sinners can tell, as 
well as everybody else can tell, where the spirit is. Just look into a meet- 
ing and stop and listen. You can soon tell of the doctrine whether it be of 
God or men. The Bible says so. 

There is no excuse for the laboring man leaving God and turning his 
back on God,. "for God so loved the world that he gave his onlv begotten 
Son, that whosoever belie veth on Him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life.'* That means everybody that will repent and give up sin, turn 
to God and be willing to be saved, for God will not save any one against their 
will. God won't come down here and hit >^ou over the head and make you 
serve Him. But if you will let Him, He will save you. So I say, my dear 
brother laborer, don't turn away from God. God wants a spirit-filled people, 
not a proud, conservative fashion plate, wealthy, high-toned, swell lives 
and high-dashers, giving all their time to making money, looking after fine 
clothes, business, society, socials, lodges, entertainments, etc. 

Many church members have gone out after the world and its pleasures 
so much that the Prayer Meeting and the Praise Service is so repulsive to 
some of them that you don't find them there. The home card party, dance, 
and the public boll, theatre, entertainment with the clubs, societies and 
lodges have sapped the spiritual life out of many churches. 

None of the big churches are where they were 40 years ago, since the 
liquor traffic has power over the preacher, and the church member has been 
voting for a political party that will give license to the liquor business; then 
after the saloon man gets his license, he starts in to work against the church 
and religion. God can't bless a church or a revival where the people are 
linked up with the liquor business, either through voting for a whiskey con- 
trolled party or a church man who owns a block and rents a store room to a 
saloon keeper. 

Some members of the church are in partnership with th^ saloon that 
way. The preachers have taken in worldly people into the church who 
wanted to join the church just to be respectable. The preachers took them 
in just to get money for the church, and thus here is a full compromise with 
the devil. 

Laboring men, God wants an humble Christian. *'If we have the love 
of the world, we haven't the love of God in us." God raised up the Salva- 
tion Army to preach in the streets because the proud churches would not go 
there and pick up the drunkard and the harlot, and if the Salvation Army 
gets their eyes on the world and gets to thinking about money and worldly 
things, God will raise up some one else. The Free Methodist Church was 
raised up and God will bless them as long as they preach the Bible and don't 
go to worldliness. Lately, about eight years ago, God raised up the Naza- 
renes of Los Angeles. "The Church of the Nazarene" with Rev. Bresee as 
leader, has been blessed with fire from heaven. They have the old-time 
religion, they are organizing churches and missions in different parts of the 
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United States. They will tinite with the fire brand Pentecosters of the New 
England States with forty-five churches. I am glad to be one of their band, 
but I am more thankful that God saves me. 

My labor brother, listen. God wants you. He can use you and is 
using the humble, poor laboring man today for his preachers. A man don't 
have to go to school and the universities for God to use him. God is now 
saying men and women out of the slums, saloons, jails and prisons and the 
spirit-filled, humble workers come very often fronj these places and from 
among the poor working class. God don't care an3rthing about your money, 
position or clothes. He looks at your heart. 

Now, my brother, in regard to the employer and capitalist, very few 
of the very rich men today have enough religion to even cause them to be 
honest. They are looking to this world, to storing up money. The devil 
has control of their hearts. The labor Unions don't care about txod. As 
a body, the laboring man has gone after the saloon, the greatest agent the 
devil has got, still (S)d is saving the working man and sending him out to be 
his htunble preachers in the street and in the missions. But the devil is 
leading the great laboring men's Unions and organizations. The devdl is 
making the rich man call a ten to twenty per cent cut in wages and then 
makes the laboring men call a strike, so it's strikes and lock-outs, riots, 
murders and bloodshed. The devil is getting glory to himself in the strikes 
and lock-outs. The rich capitalist and the poor laboring men are going to 
the same hell because the devil is leading them both. If Christ was the 
Leader of all people things would be different and we would have peace; 
there would be no Trust system and, we would have "Christian Socialism." 

I say you can whip the devil with the spirit of the devil. A house divided 
against itself can't stand, Jesus said. Satan is not divided In causing trouble 
between employer and laborer. The devil is getting the glory in having 
lock-outs and strikes, riots, the soldiers called out to shoot down the men, 
the police to beat over the head, and put in jail the working men. Think 
you, Jesus Christ gets any glory out of this kind of doings? No. No. I 
ao say this, the laboring men have the power in their hands if they will 
take God in the matter. The ballot is the guardian of public safety. The 
ballot is in the hands of the working men, if they use it in the fear of God 
and with His blessing on it, they can hold the reins in their hands. But the 
way the labor unions are doing they are glorifying the devil. The working- 
man today is his own enemy, working against himself, cutting his own 
tkroat, and that makes the devil lau^ and mock at the workingmen and 
also at the capitalist, because he can control both and cause them to kill 
each other. If the labor unions did belong to God they would sure succeed, 
"for one on God's side is a majority, one with God can chase a thousand 
/and two with God can put 10,000 to flight." 

If the laboring men would save their money and not spend $555,000,- 
000 every year in the saloon, quit breaking up their homes through drink 
and sin, quit their wickedness and turn to God, thousands of working men's 
homes are split up because of drinking and gambling by the hard working 
men. The greatest agent today of the devil is the liquor traffic and its 
branches. 10,000 other things go hand in hand with the saloon. The 
laboring men and the labor organizations don't even have prayer in their 
meetings. They generally meet over a saloon or in one. Thousands of 
the hard working men spend 76 per cent of all their wages over the bar 
They can't keep money. They say a "dollar would bum a hole in their 

This book is better yet. 
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pocket." They go dirty and without any clothes themselves. Leave their 
families go hungry and ragged and spend their wages for "booze." I say 
you can't succeed under leading this kind of life. When you speak about 
religion or temperance these men look at you silly and grin, and many times 
mock, swear and scoff, showing they are foreign to anything of the kind. 
How different things would be if the men who work hard for a living were 
sober, kind and ture to God and man. When they were not rightly dealt 
by their employers, if they called a meeting of all the laboring men to dis- 
cuss their having their wages cut down by the greedy employers, when the 
meeting is called, suppose they would all kneel down and pray God to touch 
the heart of their employer and make him deal justly by them. Suppose 
after they had talked peaceably and in the spirit of Christ that instead of 
them going to the saloon and filling up on drink till they are crazy mad, sup- 
pose they would quietly go to their homes and pray for victory, then if they 
were right and were not asking something unjust, they would win or come 
out all right. 

Well, suppose that our laboring men and skilled mechanics were sober, 
saving and God fearing and home loving men, the fact in the case would be 
they wouldn't have to order or call a strike and^o out and tear up property 
and have the soldiers called out. All they w^ould need to do would be to 
go home and quietly work, if they were right. If not, they wouldn't have 
to quit for here they would now probably have been working for ten or 
twenty years; they would have all their wages laid up in a home and in 
bank, that they now spend for drink and vice. 

Picture 100,000 miners having worked ten or twenty years saving all 
their money except for the things to live on and to be comfortable. Then 
as a result, picture these 100,000 miners with each one a nice little six or 
eight room cottage out of debt, $3000 to $5000 in bank, plenty of good clothes 
in the home, plenty of good food in the home, money in bank, home paid for, 
everything laid uip they need. Then say some of the employers kicked up 
a fuss, and the miners really had a grievance, then instead of making any 
fuss on their part, they would quietly go home and stay there, pray to their 
God to direct their "paths. God would help them when they were in the right. 
If the working class would look to God as their Counsellor, He would not 
only save their souls for the next world (which is worth more than a million 
worlds) but he would carry their burdens and fight their battles here on 
earth. God would put into all the working men's hearts to stay at home 
in case that they were being imposed upon, then, if they would all stay at 
home, the rich man couldn't go out and bring in thousands of working men 
working men would consider it wrong to go and take some one's place, 
when the employers were falsely discharging their men and treating them 
mean. No one would have that kind. of job if he was right at heart. The 
working men are their own enemies. They must be taught that it is steal- 
ing and dishonest to take another man's job, when his employer has locked 
him out falsely. The dog eat dog principle, we have among rich men and 
the Unions today is wicked. The rich man can go and get thousands of 
non-union men to take the places of other men when these men have a 
grievance and are being discharged dishonestly. Jesus would never go 
and take another man's job under any circumstances. So working men, 
you must teach your children the Gospel of the Master, what He would do 
m these circumstances, then in a few years you could not get a man to take 
another's job. 

You wouldn't have to worry about anything if you knew that there 
was such a sentiment so strong among our people that they wouldn't take 
another man's job. That would be Christian, Prohibition and Socialism 
combined. I don't believe in the dog eat dog principles that the Socialist 
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party today advocates. The Bible don't teach it. It teaches the Golden 
Rule. "Do unto others as you would have others do unto you." That 
is Christian, Socialism and Prohibition^ But the principle of the Socialist 
party, the Republican, Populist, Democratic parties today is, *'do the other 
fellow first unless he does you.*' That is the principle of the other parties 
outside of the Prohibition party. 

Men, none of the other parties, not even the Socialists, take any atti- 
tude against the drink traffic only to take the profit off and let the govern- 
ment make whiskey and other drinks at a penny a glass, have government 
bartenders and cheap liquors and we'd have more sorrow, misery, crime and 
woe than we have now under the "present system." So far as the drink 
curse is concerned, and the liquor traffic is a greater question today than 
Capital or any other issue because it is the most detnmental and hurtful 
thing to the American home, let it be rich or poor. 

Now then, I hold that the Prohibition party takes in the good things 
of the Socialist platform, then the Prohibition party will do away with the 
liquor traffic and the political party that grubs up the liquor traffic root and 
branch and does away with it, can handle all of these questions, Capital and 
Labor, Gold Standard, Free Silver, Free Trade, Tariff, Expansion, Imperial- 
ism* Socialism and all other isms and questions rightfully and in the interest 
of the people morally and financially. You will stop me here and say, 
"Don't you know you are mixing up religion and politics?" and I will answer, 
Yes, I laiow it, and I believe if a man can't mix his religion with his business, 
which means to take the Golden Rule into business, he had better quit busi- 
ness, and if he can't take his religion into his politics, his politics must be 
awful rotten, dirty and dishonest, and that he had better take his religion 
out of his political partjr, qmt his party that is so corrupt and find or or- 
ganize a political party in the fear of God, and take his religion into that 
party aha stay there himself. If his party is so vile that it is controlled 
Dy the devil and a lot of sports, and they don't want an3^hing to do with 
religion and its principles, the Christian had better get out of that party 
and htmt up a party that stands for the principles of religion. If a man 
can't take his politics into his church, there must be something the matter 
with the politics or church. 

Religion is of God, and purifies everything that comes in contact with 
"it, providing the conditions are met and there is a willingness and a yielding 
up. Religion, or more plainly, Salvation in politics will make them pure 
and their principles right. A political party that stands for the principles 
of religion and the church is found in the Prohibition party today, and still 
the church votes for the old parties who are bound and gagged, controlled, 
tied hand and foot and committed to the liquor traffic. 

The Prohibition party is the only party that is founded on the princi- 
ples of the Bible. This part 5?^ does stand out for the principles of the church, 
and still thQ^church as mdividuals votes with parties and men who are out 
and out against the principles of the church and that grant licenses to the 
saloon, then the saloon turns and works out and out against the church and 
the cause of Christ. The liquor traffic is the greatest agent the devil has 
to drag men and women down into sin today. Don't it look like the church 
was committing suicide and working against their own interests, when they 
vote for a party that grants license and in turn the saloon turns all its forces 
to drag down the church. What the church does, the saloon imdoes. The 
church builds up, the saloon drags down. One is strictly in opposition to 
the other. 

Women, give up your pride, vanity and fashion. 
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Oh poor, weak, blind, weak-kneed, church man married to your old 
party regardless of its principles whether it works in the interest of your 
church and its Christ or not. How long will you be led by the powers of 
darkness against church interest? The saloon is the greatest bar to the 
cause of Christ we have today. Will you hear it 

Now then, if you were to ask me if I were a Union Labor man or a 
Socialist Labor party man or a Socialist party man, I will say, no. In the 
first place, I have no trade. I have worked on a ranch since I was saved 
and at gardening, but if I did have a trade I must say that I could not be- 
long to the Unions today, because they don't take in God, and they reject 
our Christ. iThe devil is leading the Labor Unions and the rich men's 
Unions both. I think I have explained this pretty well back a few pages 
in this chapter. 

The liquor traffic is the greatest curse the laboring man has to contend 
with today. Suppose we take up the subject of the strike. This is what 
the Union man is mostly interested in. Well, let's take up the Homestead 
strike of the Amalgamated Iron Workers about eleven years ago. The men, 
we believe, were in the right. They went out on a strike. Their strike had 
won favor in public opinion till the men by laying' arotmd the saloons be- 
came crazy by drink, they went out from the saloons and began to bima and 
destroy property and assault people. They began the riot. The State sol- 
diers were called out. It was printed by the Associated Press that the men 
were rioting, that the State troops had to be called in Jo protect property 
and life. 

Public opinion turned that quick, like the snap of your finger, against 
the men. They lost their strike, all through the saloon making the men 
drunk. 

Well, take up the great railroad strike on the Great Northern of the 
A. O. N. R. that Debs was the leader of. The men had the hearts of the 
people until the men had drank and drank in the Chicago dives and saloons 
till they had so much liquor that they were on fire. They became a crazy, 
fighting mob and went out to set the town on fire and were bent on destroy- 
ing property and taking life. The State troops could not hold them down. 
Grover Cleveland was appealed to and the government soldiers were hurridly 
sent to the place of rioting and bloodshed, the mob was scattered, peace 
restored. Eugene V. Debs was likely very wrongly placed in jail with other 
labor leaders. Debs was an earnest, ana I believe, honest man. He was 
about to win the Great Northern strike but was defeated. Whiskey did it. 
Debs was about to see victory until his own fellow worldngmen got drunk* 
and became a lawless mob, and went out tp defeat his plans by lawlessness 
and anarchy. 

Deny it if you can. Debs would have won had it not been for drink 
among the laboring men. Debs was honest. He couldn't be bought. He 
was earnest and wise. He was a great leader, but whiskey knocked the 
bottom out of the great A. R. U. strike. Because public opinion was turned 
against their cause. When all the newspapers took the message that law- 
lessness, anarchy, riot and bloodshed reigned, and that government soldiers 
had to be called out to quell the fire brand, drinking, thirsty mob, the papers 
didn't say much about the saloons being the cause of it, but it could be proven 
that the men were drunk before riot and anarchy began to reign. 

That strike, laboring men, was the greatest blow to organized labor 
that your cause has ever had, for the railroads turned round and "black 
listed*- every man who went out on that strike. Thousands of railroaders 
were made tramps. Whiskey was the cause of it, "that's all.** Do you 
hear it? The wicked legalized saloon, your enemy that you pat on the back, 
the enemy that you loved so long is a snake in the grass and bites you every 



Capital and Labor 147 

chance it gets at you and still you vote for it, pet it, spend $555,000,000 on 
it every year. No danger of it starving. You feed it. You let your wife 
and family go hungry and you feed it and keep the *'hog fat^enough to kill.'! 
So on all along the line. 

Take up the great coal strikes that were lost. Whiskey did it. Public 
opinion turned against you as soon as you began to get drunk, to bum 
riot, destroy life and property. Then you lose. All the great street car 
strikes were lost. "Whiskey did it." 

Mitchell, the coal leader, had to beg of his men to stay at home and 
keep sober. He urged and pled with his men to keep sober, two years ago. 
They managed someway to part way do it. There was no riot and the coal 
men won the victory. The biggest thing for organized labor that they 
have had. 

Why don't you take your troubles to God? Because your heart isn't 
right with God. Lots of men who are slaves to drink don't believe in God, 
in Christ or an3rthing. The saloon has educated the working classes to be 
all round "sports," spendthrifts. The saloon is teaching you that a man is 
"dead game if he spends all his money oyer the bar and the next dav after 
pay day he can't pay his lattndry bill or buy his breakfast. The saloon is 
teaching the labormg man to be a sport and not to have a home, wife and 
children. Why are so many working men making good money, unmarried 
today? They tell you that they can't afford to keep a wife. "Hay, me 
keep a wife? I can't keep meself in 'beer money.' Can't get nuf coin to 
keep meself boozed up, see." But thiwr ruin pure young girls, deceive them, 
betray them, make them unfit for the' brothel. Some can pay from $40.00 
to $60.00 per month bar bill. They can keep a fallen woman down in the 
Red Light district, but they can't keep a wile and family and live a good 
life. 

Oh! laboring unions and men, turn to God. Look to our Christ. He 
would never take another's job. The laboring man is his own enemy. To- 
day, as soon as there is a lock out, the employer can bring in thousands of 
men who will take your places. Why don't you take the spirit of the meek 
and lowly Nazarene? Why don't you hold meetings and teach the children. 
Teach the non-union men and everybody that it is against their interest to 
take another's job. 

' The Chicago Meat strike passing the hat to keep up the strike. The 
result of the saloon, Socialism and labor. 

When we come down to the Chicago Meat strike of 1904, we can see 
how the saloon keepers kicked at the labor leaders for distributing provisions 
at the homes of the strikers. The strike leaders and the committee who 
handled the strike funds for the strikers, they were in the habit of paying 
the striker his $5 or $7 according to his family, per week, but the strike 
leaders learned a lesson that had to change that program. They found out 
that when the striker got his $5 or $7 per week "strike money," that instead 
of buying groceries and things for the home, he went down into the saloon 
and spent his money, and left his family destitute. Well, when the strike 
leaders saw the saloons getting the strike money paid to the men and their 
families starving, they went and bought provisions and distributed them 
to the homes themselves. The saloon men made an awful howl because 
they could no longer get the strike money and leave the homes without food. 
You see the saloon keeper did not care one whit about the strike being won 
in favor of the men. They only cared to get their money and didn't care 

if his^ family starved or not. 

, I — • 

Read on. 
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Think of it, and see that the saloon is your enemy out and out. Labor- 
ing man, think. Read. Turn jrour heart to God. Pray. God will an- 
swer your prayers. It will surprise you if vou repent of your sins. Thou- 
sands of laooring men haven't been into a church or mission for ten, twenty 
or thirty years. 

Suppose that we had no saloon and no drink and the men in the Home- 
stead strike, in the Debs A. R. U., in the great Coal strikes, the great Rail- 
way and Street Car strikes, the Teamsters, Garment Cutters and Meat strike. 
Suppose these men had lived right, body and soul. They would not be 
drunkards spending their mone^ in sin and vice. They would have a nice 
home paid for, S3000 to $5000 in bank. They would have all they would 
care for. They could go home and quit work, pray and read. Just quit 
work and sav, "Employer, we will treat you right. We want what we ought 
to have. We have our homes paid for. Money in bank. We won't do 
you wrongs but we can live two or three years without working. We will 
just peaceably quit till you treat us justly." Well suppose you would 
educate your people and boys not to take another's job. That it was 
against the laboring man's interest and that the Lord Jesus never would do 
such a thing as take another man's job. Even teach this with the Bible 
in the schools. 

You must teach them the Christian way on this and all other principles. 
Well, if the 100,000 miners owned their homes and had money in the bank, 
they would not have to "pass the hat aroimd to get strike fimds to help out 
the strike. They would have plenty of money in the fund and they wouldn't 
need it, as they would all have money of their own and would be indepen- 
dent. 

In the Homestead strike they had to pass the hat around to the mer- 
chants to get money to carry on the strike. Their money was ^one over 
the bar. The saloon keeper, the large brewer and distiller had their money. 
So in all of these strikes, they have had to pass the hat around to get up 
funds to keep the strike going on. Whereas the men should have had it 
in their own homes and in their name in bank, but, no, the saloon had it. 

The Unions have very little money in their strike fund, as they call it, 
they are "handicapped" because the saloon and its 10,000 branches have got 
their mone5^ Now then, I would like to take up the question of Socialism. 

If I had a trade and worked at it, I could not belong to the Unions of 
today because they are Christ rejectors. They care nothing for God. Don't 
even pray to Him, and many of the men are so depraved they don't believe 
in God or hell or heaven. Don't fear man, death or devil. They are in- 
fidels. The devil is leading the throng into hell. Christ is not recognized, 
He has no part in the Unions only to have His name taken in vain. I 
couldn't belong to the Socialist Union Labor, party of the Socialist party, 
for they are Christ rejectors and a large amount of them do not believe m 
God, heaven or hell. Don't fear man, nor devil, death, hell nor the grave. 
The devil has got them in his place. / 

I firmly believe from experience that 85 per cent of the Socialists are 
people who drink and don't Delieve in temperance or Prohibition. About 
15 per cent of the voters of the Socialist party are temperance people and 
about 5 per cent or less of the voters are Christians. Go to all our large 
cities where Socialism is taught. On the street and in the halls you speak 
to them on the subject of religion or temperance or Prohibition and see how 
they will mock and scoff you. I was "thronged," swayed back and forward 
by a swearing mob of Socialists in San Francisco, when I attempted to make 
a .Prohibition speech. When I would mention the words Salvation or the 
Power of Christ and getting under the "Blood," in telling my experience 
before God saved me, when I drank, swore, gambled and stayed around sa- 
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loons, they would hoot at the word saved, and mock and say, *'Who saved 
ye? Who is God? Can ye show me to 'im? Ha, get out wit your Pro- 
hibition, take de profit on, see? " 

Then I'd say, "Yes brother, if you do take the profit off that won't 
keep down the drink traf&c under Socialism today." If we had it and had 
the government owning the distilleries, breweries and saloons, and if we 
had a govenmient bartender dealing out drinks at a penny a glass, we would 
have as much misery, crime, sorrow and woe as we have now, as far as the 
drink ^[uestion is concerned, and more too. Doing away with the profit 
on all liquors will not do away with the demand for it for we have thousands 
of men with the appetite for drink fastened on them, handed down from 
their drinking forefathers. We have the appetite cultivated and hereditary. 
Thus giving a demand that they can't get away from, for they have that 
depraved, htmgering and gnawing at their very soul's vitals that calls out 
for more liquor of some kmd. So it makes no difference whteher we take 
th^ profit off or not, we'll have just as much sorrow under Socialism from 
drink as we have today, if not 50 per cent more. 

Free whiskey means to drink more, and under Socialism it would be 
very cheap. I want you to think about it, that the Socialist party takes 
no stand whatever on the liquor tmffic. They too, like the old parties, 
dodge the issue. They don't say a word about it. Read the platform of 
the Republican, the Democmt, Popnilist and Socialist parties, in 1904. 
Dn the liquor traffic, those four parties don't say one word on the saloon 
question for nor against, pro nor con. They pass over the liquor question 
without one word in their platform on it. 

Read the Prohibition platform. Hear it. My brother Socialist, I 
believe the Prohibition party has got about all there is good in Socialism 
in our platform. We are not ashamed to put our platform before the Christ- 
ian world and let them see that we stand for the principles of the church 
and for the protection of the church, the home and the school. That we 
believe in gomg to the fountain head and stopping the manufacture of the 
liquor tramc. 

Now then, my brother Socialist, the political party that does away with 
the liquor traffic today, which is the most detrimental and hurtful thing to 
the laboring man and the American Nation. The political party that does 
that, cuts off and digs out the liquor traffic, root and branch, can handle 
all other questions. Capital and Labor, Socialism, Gold Standard, Tariff, 
Free Silver, Expansion, Imperialism and all other isms and questions. That 
political party that does away with the saloon and liquor traffic can right- 
fully handle all of the above questions and isms, that may come and go. 
The other political parties, Republican, Democrat, Populist, Socialist, these 
iour parties dodge the liquor traffic question and raise ever3^hing else. 




Women, are you cowards? Do you know it lies in your power to largely 
make men better? 



''The Capitalistic System** 

Money getting and sportyism rule and reign now, worry, fret and care 
over how to get rich, make money fast, to live fast and have a fast time, 
is the go. You see nearly all of our men with that impure, hard, cold flint 
look on their faces that keen **wise" look, that look is cold and hard. It 
makes the face cold and hard; the features and the lines of the face are drawn 
so that all you can see is the words written there, "vice, sin, good time, 
money getting, "dead wise," business, • worry, care, cold and Imrd, flinty 
depravity." That's what you can read on the street today, as you see men 
in business, pulling hard at their cigars or cigarettes. Listen to their con- 
versation, and it is money, real estate, stocks, mines, trades, bonds, interest, 
in short — ^business. If not money gettii%g, then it is the "good time" at 
the saloon, theatre, dance, game joint, races, red light, or skating rink, 
midway, prize fight, club, lodge, "stag," smoker, blow out, cock fight or 
some sporty place. You never hear these fellows that have this hard, cold 
look and sin stamped on their faces, talking about a revival, church work, 
temperance. Prohibition or anything moral. That is foreign to them, like 
Latin and Greek to them. These nien are nearly always rank infidels, 
their religion is "six-feet-of-earth-make-us-all-one-size," and "when-you- 
are-dead-you-are-a -long-time-dead." They laugh and mock at anjrtning 
else. There is another class among this class that claim, and are very good 
people from one standpoint. They don't keep company with the wicked 
class, but they have that hard ,cold look in their face. Many of this class 
are partly moral, even belong to church sometimes, but the mad rush for 
money has hardened their faces and hearts. They want to be good and try 
to be, in their own strength, but the devil won't let them. - They may be- 
long to church and still have no joy or religion. They mingle with the world 
in worldly pleasure, that have no joy in their souls from their religion, be- 
cause they nave quenched the Spirit, and went on and on in disobedience. 
So they have "lost out," lost their experience if they ever had one. So 
I say, money getting and worldly pleasure has made this class have cold, 
hard faces. Oh how like a sunbeam is a sweet, restful, trustful, obedient 
Christian in these folks' midst. Now the Socialist will tell you that the 
hard, cold faces on the people is because of the "Capitalistic system." This 
may be so to a degree among the poorest of the "wage earners," but the real 
cause is sin, vice, drink, tobacco, sportyism, worldly pleasure, and money 
getting. There are a class that are poor, get starvation wages, live in hovels 
and life to them is a curse almost. They wish they had never beenjbom. 
These people have wretched faces. The capitalistic system does produce 
this class to a degree, and it is awful to think of, and it ought to be a disgrace 
to be a millionaire, or a real rich man, for generally no man can ever be worth 
over twenty to fifty thousand dollars without robbing others to get it. But 
you watch and you will find out this slum class of people that the Socialists 
tell about, are fiends to vice, drink and tobacco reign m the homes of these 
wretched people, living in the tenement houses. The wage earners of these 
homes are drinkers and smokers. If they do get small wages, they are spend- 
thrifts. Not over one-fourth of what they earn goes for a living, while the 
other three-fourths goes for "shooting the can," or "growler" as they call 
it, to send up the alley for a bucket of beer. As soon as these folks get their 
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week's pay, in the East $9.00 to $10.00 per week, they don't think about 
groceries or rent, or clothing; no sir, tut get the "can and send one trip 
after another. In the home the family has this, then the men go down to 
the dives, gambling joints and saloons and spend their last "red" as they 
call it. We can take you into factory towns, mining districts and large 
cities, and prove this. Now if we had Sociali^, with just taking the profit 
off of drink, we would be worse off than now, for the peoi)le would get a 
larger amount of time to spend in revelry. Say that Socialism would give 
us four hours of work for every person to take his turn. Then we would 
have twenty hours for the following: sleeping, studying, and improving the 
mind, recreation and jDleasure, whatever it might be. Well, a few would 
use this time in improving their minds, and producing something that would 
be a benefit to the human family, but I will say to you that if we had every 
able-bodied man working four hours a day, the larger amoimt of the people 
would spend their time in revelry, drinking, dancing, smoking, at the theatre, 
beach, races, red light, gambling, or skating rink. For this is the way the 
people are going in this age. We must have the manufacture of liquor 
stopped, for around the saloon and drink, centers 95 per cent of the up-to- 
date vices. You see a man that drinks. He gets into the other vices. So 
the Socialists do not say in their platform, one word about doing away with 
drink, only taking the "profit" off. Say, if just the profit was taken off, 
and folks only had to work four hours a day, and they could get the same 
money for their work and free "booze," drink and vice would increase largely 
all over, for the people have the desire in their hearts for sin and vice. They 
have that longing and yearning for something else. More and more worldly 
pleasure. It is tad enough now, but under the Socialist reign with the kind 
of people as leaders that they now have, and with the kind of men they 
have in their ranks, I say we would go from "bad to worse.". Yes sir. This 
is a sporting age and men would drink more if they could get free liquors, 
and have more leisure to have what they call "good times" or "fun" in. 
Socialism has many good things in it, many things in it I believe in, and 
that our Prohibition party believes in, and takes into its platform, but I 
can't take to the depraved, debauched, drinking, smoking, anarchistic, 
infidel, unreligious men that the Socialist partjr has in its ranks cursing at 
God and religion and purity. No, sir, I am a Christian Socialist, if you please. 
"Do unto others as you would have others do unto you," not "dog eat dog,'' 
principles ^f the other common political capitalistic parties today. No, 
sir, I cannot go with them. 

Don't understand me to say that all Socialists are bad and wicked, 
and that all their platform is wrong." I don't say that. But I do say nearly 
85 times out of 100, when you see a Socialist, you see a man that says, "Oh 
I don't care anything about God. Take the *profit' off. Socialism is all 
the religion we need.'! Generally you see him smoke, swear, drink, scoff, 
etc. I know there are good people being led into their ranks, about 15 per 
cent are good folks, and that is about all. They appeal from the dollar 
standpoint, to the working class, and to hear their speakers, you would 
think that there was no other sin or evil in our land but the "capitalist 
system," and that the wage earners were crushed to death. This is not so 
in all cases. Millions of men are making good money, but are spendthrifts, 
sports that "blow'i their wages, yes blow to the four winds, better burn 
their money up than spend it the way they do. Don!t understand me to 
be in sympathy with the proud, wicked, rich capitalist and against the wage 
earner. 1 am not. All my folks were working people, and I am now a 

Keep reading. 
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hard worker. The greedy, rich man cuts the wages of the poor and puts 
the money in his vault to increase his millions. There is a gulf between 
the rich and poor. They will have to spend time in either hell or heaven 
together. If m hell, they can't get a drink there, they can't dance or smoke 
there; so it's all folly; life is so short and soon over. If we had four hours 
a day for every body to work, it would be fine, if folks would become more 
improved in religion and momls. If we had greed and the money power 
done away with, it would be fine, but this would not take sin out of men's 
hearts. There ought not to be a man or woman so cultured or refined that 
he was too good to work, rich or poor, are all alike in God's sight. He looks 
in the heart of man, not at the money, * 'standing" and clothes. The fine, 
so-called ladies ought all be made to work. God never made one class to 
be idle and the other slaves. He never meant for one man to grab tip all 
the houses and lands, money and leave the others starving. He said, **Thou 
shall earn thy bread by the sweat of thy brow." He said, **God is no re- 
spector of persons." He wants all men and women to love and obey Him, 
and be saved. If Socialism would convert, save and sanctify men, it would- 
be the thing we need. Salvation, a change of heart from hell toward heaven, 
is what we all so need. We must have a great wave of salvation, old-time 
religion, cleaning men up in their souls. Lord help us to keep on praying 
and live for Jesus, and do His will. It will come. Lord, help us to be true. 
It will come. Then the rich, greedy capitalist would not he a god on his 
throne. He would return his illrgotten gains to those he had crushed. If 
the wage earner had salvation, he would not be an infidel, tough, curser, 
swearer, and mocker at God and His salvation. As a big per cent of the 
working^ men are spendthrifts, drinkers, smokers and toughs, I also know 
that the large amotmt of real Christians, true, humble people, are the poorer 
classes. We do have plenty of proud, rich church members, who would 
draw aside from an honest, rough hand, a pair of overalls and jtmiper. But 
their riches have deceived them. God loves the ix>or, the humble, the meek 
and lowly. The bloodwashed will be the millionaires and have big mansions 
up in heaven. Glory! Get saved, friend, and then go ahead. 




When you get through this book, before you get mad, read it again. 
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CLEAN HEARTS, PATENT MEDICINES, FANCY DRESS, COCAINE IN 
COCA COLA, DIVINE HEALING, HYGIENE. 

Many saved people after reading this chapter may say I am wrong, 
and they may say I am right. The question in part of this chapter is not 
to sinners, but to Christians. Reader, vou know whether you are a Christian. 
I don't care anything about you "belonging to the church." Do you be- 
long to Christ? If you do, you know it, no guess about it. Have you cut 
loose from this world? Do you know Christ? If so. His spirit bearetfi 
witness with your spirit. There is a response to Light and Truth. You 
say "Amen" to the word of God" and the Bible, no matter wherever you 
fold it, even if it hits you. You say, "yes, that's so. Lord, that hits me. 
I never knew that before. Lord, help me never to do that again, or to be 
tangled with those people or that thing again." So when you get light on 
a thing that it is bad, you say, "Lord, I am your child, now you can help 
me to never do so again." I don't care what church you belong to, I wish 
there was no such thing as Denominationalism. I wish there was no Sect- 
ism. 

I am not a come-outer,fortoa degree that is a sect. The word tells us 
to come out of the world, and to not be unequally yoked with unbelievers. 
Still, if you are a Christian, you will want to join some Holy Ghost church. 
Don't join a cold storage plant. You must be a Christian before you join 
any church; but I mean we have too many churches by name and no Christ. 

Is it necessary for us to have a Methodist, a Baptist, Presbyterian, 
Episcopal, Congregational, Church of God, Christian, Nazarene, Salvation 
Army, Catholic, Friends, and Holiness churches in name? I say no, Christ 
is the church. He is the Light of the world. In Him is no darkness. There 
are true Christians in nearly all churches, excei)t the Isms. Christ is the 
church. He is the Rock which the church is built on, "and the very gates 
of hell shall not prevail against it," glory to God. 

If you are a Christian, you belong to Christ. I am a member of the 
Nazarene church, because they stand for full salvation ; because they stand 
for the principles of salvation that Tesus stood for without a compromise. 
Because they have God and the Christ I love; they have him in power. 
The name ^fazarene, don't help make the power, it is Christ in the soul. 
So I do wish there were no sects or denominations; but that all people who 
belong to Christ were in one church under one name, "of one mind, with no 
hair-splitting or divisions" among them. If you are a sinner and you are 
reading this chapter, I say to you, you need the blood applied to your heart. 
You need to be bom again, have a change of heart, be bom of the Spirit 
of God. You get this by the way of repentance and faith in Christ. When 
you come humble as a child with godly sorrow for the past, ask forgiveness, 
God will never turn you away. Read the New Testament and see what is 

Girls, don^t marry a man to reform him. He'll deform you. 
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for you, then after you are saved of God, your sins forgiven, God will lead 
you into the light of holiness and sanctify you. That's what they call the 
second blessing. After your sins are forgiven, you get a clean heart, the 
wants and the desires for the world and sin are taken out by the power of God. 
Praise Him! I know He will do it. I have had it done for me. I ana 
dead to the old things. So you will want to join a Holy Ghost church 
where you can get soul food that will help you to grow, and get c;race to stand. 

That's what people need today, is ''stanaRng grace.'' fi people who 
were church members today, had the old time religion, Bible salvation, 
if they were sanctified as the Bible teaches, if they would take up the cross 
and deny themselves daily, if they had the Bible or the word of God hid 
in their hearts, the same kind as Wesley and his church had in the time of 
Wesley, this world would be brought to Chpst. Wesley is dead and his 
church largely is now formal and worldly. They, and nearly all the wealthy 
churches have lost their *'amen comer;" are backsliders. So if you want 
to get soul food today, you have to go to the htimble folks, small churches, 
Nazarenes, Free Methodists, Pentecosters, Holiness folks, Salvation Army 
or some small, htimble church. They are nearly all very poor people; sa 
it is not the name of the church, it is Christ abiding in you and you in Hinl', 
that does the work, and all of these church names are not needed. People 
would stand if they had standing grace, full salvation; but this don't come 
by hooking up half and half with the world and Christ. When you leave 
Christ across the street to hunt up some worldly pleasure,; when you come 
back He is gone. We need Chi;ist in our hearts, and we will be Christians 
and will have the response to His truth. Amen, will ring out from the heart 
when you get it. You won't have to pump it up. Don't think I am a 
church fighter. I am not. I only speai against worldiness and sin in the 
church. I believe every church that preaches the gospel even in a con- 
servative way has influence for good. I believe wherever a man, woman 
or child comes under the influence of the gospel of Christ at all, it does good. 
But oh, I say, the church members all over the land need a baptism of the 
Holy Ghost and fire. The old time religion is the only thing of power that 
takes men and women out of sin and vice and cleans them up. That's 
what the religious professors need today, to get out and out for God, con- 
victed, converted, surrendered, justified, regenerated, sanctified, holy — 
Lord help us who take the name of a Christian, to be true at any cost. 

The society women nearly all dress like the women of the Red Light. 
You show me a woman in society today and nearly always you can't tell 
her from the "loud dressed" sporting woman. Of course, women who are 
virtuous will be looked at, and spoken to, by sporting men, as if she was a 
fallen woman, if she dresses like the scarlet woman. When women get 
saved and a clean heart, it takes the sporty dress, lodge pins, frills and flounces 
out of their wardrobe. Amen. Women in both grades of society smoke 
tobacco, cigarettes being the favorite. So does the harlot smoke and drink. 
How can you help be in one sense a fallen woman or man if you do the things 
that the harlot does. Don't get mad. Accept the truth. Let Christ save 
you, divorce you from the world. 

Before I go further I want to say a word on patent medicines. 
In Los Angeles I put up a sign for the W. C. T. U. It read thus: 
"When the Church savs go, and votes go, the saloon will go" — ^Rev. 
Jos. Cook. Nearly all patent medicines contain seventeen to forty- 
nine per cent alcohol. Avoid coca cola. It contains cocaine. The 
W. C. T. U. has exposed widely how. Christians or anyone else can 
create and cultivate the appetite for strong drink, opium, cocaine 
morphine, etc., by using patent medicines you see advertised on the bill- 
boards, in the papers and the drug stores. Think of it, if any of the lead- . 
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ing patent medicines so popularly pushed and advertised today, contain 
forty-nine to sixty per cent alcohol, of course, the reclaimed drunkard will 
take to drink again when you give him the serpent bite in his patent medi- 
cine. Sure, y^au and your tender boy and girl who never drank liquor will 
form the appetite, and have the longing and craving for liquor that the 
drunkard has, when you create the love for liquor by way of the upto-date 
patent medicine route. No wonder in some places men who sell patent 
medicines have to take out liquor licenses. 

When the coca cola people saW my sign before the public that their 
"cooling, refreshing" stuff contained cocaine, my how mad they got. They 
went on to the W. C. T. U. rough shod. The coca cola agent told the W. C. 
T. U. that the commny would sue them and take their temple away from 
them. Mrs. Mary Teats, turned and said, "Look here, son, you just tell 
your company to sue for all they please. We have had coca colo analyzed, 
and we know it contains cocaine. So the agent went away and it all died 
out. We heard of a factory girl who drank coca cola and became a fiend 
to it. We saw an add, it read about like this: "Try Coca Cola, refreshing 
and invigorating," and underneath someone wrote with a pencil, "yes and 
acquire the cocaine habit." We saw a whole page add, in the Ram's Horn, 
telling of the merits of Coca Cola. We wrote some of the above facts in a 
lengthy letter to the Ram*s Horn, stating that Coca Cola contained cocaine, 
and that a person cotdd become a fiend and slave to it, and to our surprise 
the Ram's Horn people wrote a letter back defending the dnjg, and they 
' held on to their moneyed add. We are sorry they did. We think they were 
deceived by the Devil. So are Christians deceived by the Devil in regard 
to praying and receiving divine healing. 

Everybody in this age is living fast, Christians and all, the healing 
power that Christ gave out to the people in the hedges and highways is about 
lost; the greatest things Jesus did was healing the people. The Bible is 
full of healing from lid to lid He raised the widow of Nain's son from the 
dead, in the temple the man stretched forth his hand and was made "every 
whit whole." Lazarus was brought to life; the woman with the issue of 
blood, she touched the "hem of His garment;" Jesus healed multitudes of 
people; the Apostles had power to heal. Why can't we get it in these days. 
It is prophesied us, surely it is not God's fault. It must be ours. 

i believe God's children are inconsistent on the eating line and taking 
care of themselves. You talk about a fanatic, it is fanaticism to go with- 
out combing your hair, without washing your clothes or bathing or eating, 
or to take all your things and bum them up. I believe Christians are not 
wise when they don't take care of themselves., "for your bodies are the 
temples of the Holy Ghost," and whatsoever ye eat or drink, do it to the 
glory of God. We should do the things we know are good for us, and ask 
God to do the impossible. 

Every time that Jesus did a miracle, there had to be something done. 
When Lazarus was raised from the dead, some one had to first roll the stone 
away. The lepers had to first dip seven times in the river. If they had 
dipped six times, they would not have been healed. The woman first had 
to press the hem of His garment before virtue went from Jesus to heal her. 
If a sinner gets saved, or a backslider reclaimed, he first has to repent, he 
can't reach heaven with prayer till he first meets the conditions of God and 
gets saved. The Bible says "My people perish for lack of knowledge, and 
whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." 

Girls, are you keeping company with a fellow and will you marry him 
who does things that if you do as he does, you would be arrested and branded 
as a fallen woman? 
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I believe God's little ones are ignorant and in many things unwise. 
The Bible says, "By His stripes we are healed." That means that Jestis 
hung on the cross for our sins and our sickness, but I say to you Christians that 
don't really get healed of God, and it must be because they ignorantly dis- 
obey His laws of nature. I thing it mockery foe a child of God to eat a lot 
of ice-cream, soup, cake and pie with coffee to slop the stomach, then be- 
cause they get all sour and bilious and themselves all out of shape, they 
get down on their knees and claim God's promises to heal. I say you did 
not "eat nor drink to the glory of God." Just a few of His true ones really 
get healed today. Once in awhile some one gets it, but very few and when 
God heals. He finishes His work. He does it, and you don't see that person 
drooping around the same old way as if they were half dead yet. No sir, 
they are healed, strong and well. Many folks give this testimony, "The 
Lord healed me," and still they are not well. I say they never got hold on 
God for healing. If they had, it would be done. God will not do the things 
that you can do. He will do the possible things that we can't do. 

People don't bath© enough. Only one in ten thousand bathes enough. 
Everyone ought to take a cool sponge bath every morning to keep from 
taking cold. A warm bath, (not hot) every night at retiring^to take the 
filth and poison from the 10,000,000 pores that the human skin contains. 
If they don't, the poison is absorbed back again. Do you think God will 
heal a person that has got sick from not bathing enought to keep clean? 
"No I won't bathe my skin that way. I have taken the Lord for my healer. 
I am trusting Him. He'll do it some day." Then here is someone who 
eats fine flour bread, cake, pie, lean meat and i)astry. They get constipated. 
They have hard balls and Itunps in the colon. Their heart is very bad as a 
result. . You tell them to take an ennema or an internal bath to wash out 
the colon and relieve the pain or fever. They'll tell you, "You Imow I 
like the white bread, pie and cake. I don't like the coarse bread and I 
won't give it up. I have taken the Lord as my healer, and I won't use the 
internal bath, that's like taking medicine, and I have thrown medicine 
away." Well, my Christian sister or brother, if you live right, comply with 
God's laws of nature, you will not be sick, for it is what we eat and the way 
we take care of our bodies that is responsible for us being either sick or well. 
"There is that in a man that goeth not out except by fasting and prayer.". 
If you hold on to your old rut, your old path, your old habits and customs, 
if you eat unhealthy things that sinners and the world eats, you can take 
the Lord as your healer all you want to, and you will be sick. Why, you 
sow the seeds that make you sick. You do the things that make you sick. 
If you eat green apples, you will likely have the stoiiiach-ache. If you eat 
mixtures and have a weak stomach, you'll be sick. If you have the heart- 
bum and go to the table and eat meat, soup, fruit and vegetables, pie and 
cake, then drink any kind of fluid at your meal, you will sure have a sour 
stomach and get bilious, have a coated tongue, be constipated, have heart 
trouble* bad liver, poison blood, bad kidneys. Why? Because if you drink 
at your meals, the fluid has to be assimilated before the food is digested, so 
while nature is getting rid of the fluid, your food sours. 

The tea, milk, water or coffee that you have used at your meals swims 
your food and sours your food before the fluid is separated from the solid. 
So, if you do this, you could hold a dozen prayer meetings to no avail. Your 
stomach would get sour the next time you would do this. "God wants His 

up- 
bread 

makes you constipated, coarse bread makes you spontaneous. If your 
bowels are open, kidneys right, pores open by baths, "pure food makes rich, 
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pure blood. 'i Disease cannot be in pure blood, says Gaskell. You slop 
your food by drinking at yoiu* meals, your food sours in your stomach, 
that makes bile and poisons your blood. The stomach controls the rest of 
the body. Don't drink anything for one hour before yotir meals and one 
and a half hours after. *'Chew your food at least thirty-two times," said 
Gladstone. Your stomach has no teeth. Drink plenty of cold water 
between your meals. Drink at night because your stomach is empty. If 
your home water is hard, drink rainwater. Water washes out the poison 
through the, kidneys. Even when on a long journey, I would go into the 
men's toilet on the train, take my towel and take a cool sponge. Oh how 
it helped me. 

Gaskell recommends going without breakfast. It is a fine thing. I 
have had better health for six months by trying some of these things. Gas 
keirs book, "Good Health, How to Get it and How to Keep it," is grand. 
Send us SI. 50 for it. He describes appetite. He says, "People are slaves 
to appetite." It's so. You hear folks say, I like so and so. It's so good; 
and the very things they like they got used to at home and for years they 
have indulged in and still they stand between them and health. Jesus 
said, "Take up pour cross and deny yourself daily." Do we do it? No. 
Our tables, rich and poor, sinner and saint, sick and well, are loaded down 
with mixtures that keep health on the outside. 

Some of you study your Bibles. You study how to make money. We 
go to schools and study about everything on earth, but you don't study 
yourselves; how to live, keep well and strong. People either take medicine 
or are sick, or ask God to heal them. I believe God will not heal a person, 
and just as soon as they get off their knees, they go and eat the very thing 
that made them sick. How can you have the nerve to ask God to heal 
them when they go and do the same thing that made them sick. I say if 
you live right, you never need to take a drop of medicine. Medicine is a 
great evil. The doctors graft the people, because they don't know anything. 
You wouldn't trust your doctor with your pocket book but you do with your 
life. So many doctors come to see you, look wise, and still they don't know 
what ails you. You hear folks say, "Oh, I would like to be well," and they 
won'tgive up the sick-making foods for anything on earth. Habit is awful. They 
say, "Well, the Lord made the white bread. He made the hog, pie and cake. 
I love sweets. He made that." I say men made these things in their un- 
natural state. God made the wheat but men eat the fine flour that makes 
the biscuit, cake, pie and crulls. Man changed the wheat to constipating 
fine flour bread and pastry. Man changed the apple, the grain, the grape, 
into brandy, whiskey and wine, ^ and man reaps just what he sows. 

I say the living and cooking methods of the entire civilized world are 
wrong and manufacture sickness and disease. I haven't drank a gallon of 
coffee in five years. I used to drink three cups at a meal. I eat no meat. 
' I did eat pounds of it. I eat coarse bread, no pastry. I love them. My 
diet is coarse bread, fruits and vegetables. I wash out the colon at night, 
take a cold sponge in the morning. I burnt my stomach out with tobacco, 
but I haven't smoked for five years. Friend, God can take appetite and 
habit away from us if we let Him. You must read and study yourselves 
the same as your Bible, or school book, if you get out from the rut. I believe 
the reason people don't get healed nowadays, is because they are not taking 
up their cross, they eat all the rot and fancy stuff that a mind can devise, 
then good Christians expect to enjoy their old likes and appetites, get sick 
and ask God to heal them. You must walk in the light, as He is in the light. 

Keep reading. 
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into your lungs? Well, that's the kind of medicine that makes your blood 
red; digests your food; that's the kind Gk)d put here for you and still you 
use just enough to keep you alive. God is not stingy with His pure air 
You ought to breathe deep breaths of pure air 6,000 times a day. Let the 
pure air from heaven sweep into your room winter and stunmer. Don't 
get into a draught, but open up your sleeping rooms. Consumption in its 
first stages can be cured by proper food, pure air and baths. People have 
revived and come back when laid out for dead just because they threw 
open the doors and windows. The internal bath was discovered just by 
watching a bird on the desert in a foreign clime. In that desert was a busn 
or tree with little berries on it. The birds eat this fruit. It was all they 
could get to eat in that land. These berries were very constii)ating; the 
bird was known to get very thin, sickly and vmable to fly because of the hard 
lumps clinging to its parts. This bird was seen to crawl to a brook or water 
a long way off and suck up the water with its long bill, use its beak as a 
household syringe, get relieved and fly away. We can learn lots from the 
lower creations. < 

When we neglect, we suffer for it. Meat feeds catarrh and constunp- 
tion, so do butter, eggs or any dairy product; sweets or pastry are hard on 
the stomach. If your stomach or kidneys are bad, don't use milk or sweets. 
/^3^hing sweet sours the blood. If you are in a bad shape with your 
stomach, ever5rthing rests and starts with the stomach. Am I a doctor? 
No, I am neither a doctor or preacher. A man can have salvation without 
wearing a long tail coat and can read health books without being a doctor. 
I have read for about five years and the advice I give you is quoted from 
some of the best works to be had. What self-denial Ihave practiced has 
helped me and saved my life. You just can't get anyone to quit their old 
habits and leave off the things they have been raised on, no matter how un- 
healthy. You can get folks to take medicine and a few will pray so long 
as you don't ask them to give up their pie, cake, ice-cream, meat and dough- 
nuts. We are living in a fast, evil age. Christians eat the same unhealthy 
food on their tables that fast, sporty, worldly, sinful people have. I have 
heard some religious folks say, " I would rather die ten or fifteen years 
sooner and go home to heaven, than deny myself of candy, ice-cream, cake, 
pie, white bread, meats and sweets." I say you are wicked in making such 
a statement. God don't want you to take fifteen years off your life just 
because you have a sweet tooth and won't surrender your appetite to Him 
that He might use you longer to win precious souls. I prayed God many 
a time to help me deny myself of things that I knew would hurt me. The 
Lord helped me to quit lots of the old habits and vices that were killing me. 
I say again I believe God has healed in the name of Jestis and He does do 
it now, but very seldom. The Bible is full of promises of healing. It surely 
is man's fault if we don't get it; it can't be God's. Lord help us to live 
separate from the world, to five true lives for Jesus, ever be plain in our dress 
and eat plain, healthy food that will not make us sick, and if we keep well 
in our bodies, it will help us in our souls; for a sick body affects the spir- 
itual life. The Lord will heal. I believe He will do the impossible things 
that we can't do, but He expects us to do what we know and "if any man 
lack wisdom, let him ask of God.'l 




''No One Preaches Hell Now" 



It is so seldom mentioned by some, that when it is preached people open 
their eyes and say, **No one preaches hell now " But why is it not preached 
now? It certainly was once preached, and the preaching of it awakened 
souls to their danger and the need of the Saviour. Why is it not preached 
now? Has the Bible changed? or is it not rather because it is not popular 
and the unsaved do not like to hear it, and so the times must be suited and 
no hell preached? The wicked in past days went to such a place; what be- 
comes of those who die tmsaved now? One thing is certain, they are not 
with God's people, for there is a "great gulf fixed" between them. Do they 
not go to the hell that no one preaches about, and does not the Word of God 
warn every tmsaved sinner of the eternal ruin which is before him? 

Bunyan, Wesley, Whitefield and many thousands of the most godly 
men of the past, in their day made no mistake by the preaching of death, 
judgment and eternity, and warning thousands to flee from the wrath to 
come. Their authority was the whole Word of God, unbiassed by man's 
opinions. - They spoke the Word of Truth, and it is still true today. Men 
may hush it up, pulpits shut down on it, unbelievers deny it: still hell is. 
The unbelief of man does not alter the fact. 

Reader, Tesus Christ preached hell! He said: 

"The rich man also died and was buried; and in hell he lifted up his 
eyes, being in torments." — Luke 16:22,23. This shows that Hades, the abode 
of the imsaved between death and resurrection, is a place of suffering. 

But does not this suffering come to an end? No, Jesus speaks of going 
"into hell" as going into "the fire that never shall be quenched." — ^Mark 
9:43-48; compare Matt. 3:12, "unquenchable fire." 

Sin, rebellion against God is a most awful thing; its consequences must 
be awful. Hence God has put so many warnings in His Word as to what is 
coming upon the wicked. Scripture speaks with startling plainness con- 
cerning this. 

"How oft is the candle of the wicked put out? and how oft cometh their 
destruction upon them? God distributetn sorrows in His anger. . . His 
eyes shall see his destruction, and he shall drink the wrath of the Almighty." 
Job 21:17-20. 

Hear the Psalmist: "Surely Thou didst set them in slippery places, 
Thou castedst them down to destruction. How are they brought into 
desolation as in a moment they are utterly consumed with terrors." — Psa. 
72:18,19. 

Paul wrote: "God will render to every man according to his deeds;. . 
unto them who are contentious, and do not obey the truth, but obey un- 
righteousness, indignation and wrath, tribulation and anguish upon every 
soul of man that doeth evil." — Rom. 2:5-9. Again, he speaks of "them that 
know not God, and that obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ ; who 
shall be ptmished with everlasting destruction from the presence of the Lord, 
and from the glory of His power." — 2 Thess. 1:9, 10. 

Is this what you[.have been looking for? Then read on. 
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Peter preached the doom of the wicked. He speaks of those who 
"bring upon themselves swift destruction," and sajrs: "The Lord knoweth 
how to deliver the godly out of temptations; and to reserve the tuijust unto 
the day of judgment to be punished." He speaks of "the day of judgment 
and perdition of tmgodly men." — 2 Peter 2:1-9; 3:7. 

John affirms the doom of the wicked with awful plainness. "He that 
believeth not the Son shall not see life, but the wrath of Go^ abideth on him.'i 
—John 3:36. 

It is through John that Gk)d has made known to men the most solemn 
truths concerning the imsaved. Their portion is pictured by the S5rmbol 
of the "lake of fire," and it is also called "the second death/* — ^Rev. 20:11-15; 
21:8. 

It is therefore plain that those who do not preach the eternal punish- 
ment of the unsaved, do not preach as Christ and His apostles did, that is, 
they do not preach the truth. Christ and all His faithful servants have 
warned men of the doom of those who reject salvation. "Everlastmg fire*' 
was "prepared for the devil and his angels." — Matt. 25:41. Into it he will 
be cast. — Rev. 20 : 10. Satan was once a holy being, but he fell. God made 
man upright, (He could not make an unholy being) but man fell into sin. 
As to the heathen, the light shines for every man (Jno. 1 :9. ) and "God is 
no respecter of persons; but in every nation he that feareth Him and worketh 
righteousness, is accepted with Him.** — Acts 10:34, 35. "The wrath of God 
is revealed from heaven against all ungodliness and unrighteousness of men, 
who hold the truth -in unrighteousness, because that which may be known 
of God is manifest in them; for God hath shewed it unto them. For the 
invisible things of Him from the creation of the world are clearly seen, being 
understood by the things that are made, even His etemal" power and divinity, 
so that they are without excuse; because that, when they knew God, they 
glorified Him not as God, neither were thankful." — Rom. 1:18-25. 

Judgment— God's just and righteous judgment upon sin as revealed in 
His Word, is hated by the natural man. A guilty sinner does not like to 
hear about God's hatred of sin, and the judgment that is sure to come. Men 
hate to think of everlasting punishment and the lake of fire. They do not 
want preachers to speak of such things, and so the popular preachers keep 
silent about judgment and eternity, and sinners are not earnestly warned of 
their danger, nor is Christ preached as the only Saviour. But all in this 
land are doubly without excuse, for they have both the testimony of creation 
and also an open Bible. 




Girls, don*t be afraid that you will become an old maid unless you marry 
a whiskey soak or a cigarette fiend dude. 
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Wesley on Christian Perfection 

The reason why the church has no power is because the four-fold gospel 
is not preached. We have a styhsh religion now-a-days, instead of Christ 
in the professor — I don't wish to abuse any one. The other churches 
do not profess to have had the power in times past that the Methodist 
church has enjoyed, but even this great body has departed from the faith. 
Here is an extract from Wesley on Christian perfection — I say the Metho- 
dist preachers, very few, preach the old Wesley doctrine of full salvation 
from sin and that is what ails the spirituality of the . church today. Its . 
formality; the cross left out of the preaching — ^also the Unitarian and 
Universalism spirit is spreading in all churches. Isms and schisms are 
on the increase because the old time sound doctrine is not preached. ►.. 

Letter to Miss J. C. M., January, 1762, vol. vii.,p. 250. — When you were 
justified, you had a direct witness that your sins were forgiven ; afterwards, 
this witness was frequently intermitted; and yet you did not doubt it! 
In like manner, you have had a direct witness that you are saved from sin ; 
and this witness is frequently intermitted; and yet even then you do not 
doubt of it. But I much doubt if God withdraws either the one witness 
or the other without some occasion given on our part. I never knew any 
one received the abiding witness gradually; therefore I incline to think 
this also is given in a moment. But there will be still, after this, abundant 
room for a gradual growth in grace. 

Journal^ April 12, 1762. — I was much comforted among the classes; 
there was such a hunger and thirst in all who had tasted of the grace of 
God after a full rfenewal in his image. 

Monday, April 19. — Some believe he has saved them from all sin; many 
more are all on fire for this salvation ; and a spirit of love runs through the 
whole people. 

Journal, July 23, 1762. — ^Here I fotmd some who had been long labor- 
ing in the fire, and toiling to work themselves into holiness. To show them 
a more excellent way, I preached on Romans x., 6, 7, 8. 

Monday, 26.— Seven gave thanks for being perfected in love. 

The person by whom chiefly it pleased God to work this wonderful work 
was John Manners, who seemed to be raised up for this remarkable work. 
In one of his letters, after I left the town, he says: "The work here is such 
as I never expected to see. Some are justified or sanctified, almost every 
day." Four days after he writes,: "The work of God increases every 
day. There is hardly a day but some are justified or sanctified, or both. 
On Thursday three came and told me that the blood of Jesus Christ had 
cleansed them from all sin. 




Don't get mad. Read it through. 



The Chttrch and the World 



The Church and the World walked far apart, 

On the changing shore of Time ; 
The World was singing a giddy song, 

But the church a hynm sublime. 

"Come, give me your hand," cried the merry Work!. 

"And walk with me this way." 
But the good Church hid her snowy hand 

And solemnly answered: "Nav, 
I will not give you my hand at all, 

And I will not walk with you; 
Your way is the way to endless death, 

And your words are all untrue." 

"Nay, walk with me but a little space," 

Said the world with a kindly air: 
"The road I walk is a pleasant road, 

And the sun shines always there; 
Your path is thorny and rough and rude 

While mine is flow'ry and smooth; 
Your lot is sad with reproach and toil, 

But in circles of joy 1 move. 

"My path, you can see, is a broad, fair one, 

And my gate is high and wide; 
There is room enough for you and for me, 

To travel side by side." 

Half shyly the Church approached the World, 

And gave him her hand of snow; 
And the old World grasped it, and walked along. 

Saying in accents low: 
"Your dress is too simple to please my taste, 

I have gold and pearls to wear; 
Rich velvets and silks for your graceful form. 

And diamonds to deck your hair." 

The Church looked down at her plain, white robes, 

And then at the dazzling World, 
And blushed as she saw his handsome lip, 

With a smile contemptuously curled. 

"I will change my dress for a costlier one. 
Said the Church with a smile of grace; 

Then her pure white garments drifted away. 
And the World gave in their place 

Beautiful satins and shining silks, 
And roses and gems and pearls; 
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And over her head her bright hair fell, 
Crisped in a thousand curis. 

"Your house is too plain," said the proud old World; 

**I'll build you one like mine; 
With kitchen for feasting, and parlor for play. 

And furpiture ever so fine." 

So he built her a costly and beautiful house — 

Splendid it was to behold; 
Her sons and her daughters met frequently there, 

Shining in purple and gold. 
And fair and festival — frolics tmtold — 

Were held in the place of prayer; 
Affd maidens bewitching as sirens of old, 

With worldly graces rare, 
Invented the very cunningest tricks, 
y Untrammeled by Gospel or laws, 

To beguile and amuse, and win from the world 

Some help for the righteous (?) cause. 

The Angel of Mercy flew over the Church, 

And whispered: "I know thy sin;" 
Then the church looked back with a sigh, and longed 

To gather the children in; 
But some were off at the midnight ball, 

And some were off at the play; 
And some were drinking in gay saloons. 

As she quietly went her way. 

Then the sly World gallantly said to her, 

"Your children nl'ean no harm, 
Merely indulging in innocent sports;" 

So she leaned on his proffered arm, 
And smiled and chatted and gathered flowers, 

As she walked along with the World; 
While millions and millions of deathless souls, 

To the horrible gulf were hurled. 

"Your preachers are all too old and plain," 

Said the gay Wodd, with a sneer; 
"Thejr frighten my children with dreadful tales 

Which I do not like them to hear. 

"They talk of judgment, fire and pain, 

And the horrors of endless night. 
They talk of a place that should not be 

Mentioned to ears polite; ^ 
I will send you some of a better' stamp, 

Brilliant and gay and fast, 
^ Who will tell how people may live as they list. 

And go to Heaven at last. 

Go in many of our big churches today and say "Glory" or "Amen" 
and see the people turn around enough to say, **Where did that crank come 
from?" 
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"The Father is merciful, great and good, 

Loving and tender and kind; 
Do you think He would take one child to Heavem, 

And leave the rest behind?" 

So she called for pleasing and gay divines, 

Gifted and great and learned; 
And the plain old men that preached the Cross 

Were out of her pulpits turned. 

Then Mammon came in and supported the Church, 

Renting a prominent pew; 
And preaching and singing and floral display 

Proclaimed a period new. 

"You give too much to the poor," said the World, 

"Far more than you ought to do; 
Though the poor need shelter and food and clothes, 

Why need it trouble you? 

"And afar to the heathen in foreign lands, 

Your thoughts need never roam; 
The Father of mercies will care for them ; 

Let charity begin at home. 

"Go take your money and buy rich robes, 

And horses and carriages fine, 
And pearls and jewels, and dainty food 

And the rarest and costliest wine. 

"My children, they dote on all such things, 

And. if you their love would win, 
You must do as they do, and walk in the ways. 

That they are walking in." 

Then the Church held tightly the strings of her purse, 

And disgracefully lowered her head; 
And simpered: "I've given too much away; 

I will do, sir, as you have said." 

So the poor were turned from her door in scorn, 

And she heard not the orphan's cry; 
And she drew her costly robes aside 

As the widows went weeping by. 

Her mission treasuries beggarly plead, 

And Jesus' commands were in vain; 
While Half the millions for whom He died 

Had never heard his name. 

And they of the Church, and they of the World, 

Walked closely, hand and heart; 
And even the Master, who knoweth all, 

Couldn't tell the two apart. 
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Then the Church sat down at her ease, and said: 

"I am rich and in goods increased; 
I have need of nothing, and nought to do, 

But to laugh and dance and feast; 
And the sly World heard her, and laughed in his sleeve, 

And mockingly said aside; 
"The Church Ssls fallen, the beautiful Church, 

And her shame is her boast and pride." 

Then the angel drew near the mercy-seat, 

And whispered in sighs her name; 
And the saints their anthems of rapture hushed, 

And covered their heads with shame. 

And a voice came down through the hush of heaven. 

From Him who sat on the throne; 
•'I know thy works, and what thou hast' said. 

And how thou hast not known 
That thou art poor, and naked, and blind. 

With pride and ruin enthralled; 
The expectant Bride of the Heavenly Groom, 

Now the harlot of the World! 

"Thou hast ceased to watch for that Blessed Hope, 

And hast fallen from zeal and grace; 
So now, alas! I must cast thee out. 

And blot thy name from its place." :'' '' 



Oh, Church of Christ, redeemed by precious blood, 1 Pet.. 1; 18-19. Eph. 

5:25-27 and 3:10. 
Break this alliance, glorify your Godl 1 Cor. 6:20. 2 Cor. 6:14-18. Eph. 

3:21. 
Forsake the Christless World that lures to ill; Rom. 12:2. Heb. 13:13. 

Rev. 18:4. 
Thou mayest be blest, and prove a blessing still. Gen. 12:2. Ps. 128:5. 

Eph. 1:3. 
Away with ease and dalliance and play. Isa. 32:9. 1 Cor. 10:7. Rom. 

13:11. 
The Great Commission now in haste obey; Mk. 16:15. Jno. 17:18. 2 

Tim 4:1, 2. 
In holiness and zeal thou canst excel, 1 Pet. 1:15-16. Rev. 3:19. Gal. 

4:18. 
And save the perishing from sin and hell. Lu. 14:23. Jas. 5:19-20. Jude 

22,23. 
Gird on thy robes with puritv impearled, Rev.7:14-16:15-19:8. 
And keep thvself unspotted from the world. Jas. 1:27. 1 Jno. 3:3. 

1 Tim. 5:22. 
Humbled in dust and ashes, sin no more: Isa. 60:1. 1 Cor. 15:34. Jno. 

5:14. 
Repent while Christ stands knocking at the door. Rev. 3:20. Jas. 5:9. 

Rev. 2:16. 
Oh, let thy heart be true to Him alone, Jas. 4:4. 1 Jno. 2:15-16. Jno. 

21:15. 
For lo, the Heavenly Bridegroom cometh soon I Matt. 26:6. Rev. 3:11. 

and 22:20. — Selected. 



The Masterpiece of Satan 

By Saint Clements 

The Nephilim* had been summoned for council and were in session. 
The Prince of the fallen angels presided. From every part of the heaven- 
lies, the principalities and powers ha^ sent up the rulers of the darkness of 
this world that their leader might disclose to them a new device designed 
to enlarge the power of spiritual wickedness. The order convening the coun- 
cil had been imperative and not a member was absent. Every face ex 
hibited the intense interest felt. It had gone forth that a movement was 
to be inaugurated to introduce a new era in a long war that had been waged 
against Christ and His Church. 

The opening hours of the conference were devoted to routine business, 
reports were received from the prince of every government on the earth. 
With very few exceptions the rulers were jubilant. On every continent 
^ politics were reported as corrupt, society rotten, the church formal and 
without ' spiritual power and commercialism supreme. The heathen re- 
ligions continued to sway their multitudes, Romanism was^ Paganized, 
Mohammedanism sensual, the Greek church autocratic, intolerant, while 
Protestantism had attacked the Bible through both its pulpits and schgols. 

Christian missionaries among the heathen were reported to be zealous, 
but there were but few of them and their efforts were retarded by lack of 
both interest and support on the part of the churches that sent them. Many 
new and beautiful churches and a^mply endowed schools and^ libraries were 
being constructed throughout Christendom, but they represented culture 
and pride, rather than piety and worship, and were regarded as accessories 
to the kingdom of darkness. 

When the last report had been rendered and tabitlated, Satan arose. 
The confidence of the spiritual earth rulprs in their prin^ was absolute. 
Every eye was fixed upon him. He had never failed them. Full of wisdom 
he had a solution for every problem. The time had arrived for an advance 
movement among men. 

Satan* addressed them thus: "I have convened you for a purpose of 
more "than ordinary importance. You have been both enthusiastic and 
painstaking in executing, even to its details, all the work that has-been com- 
mitted to your hands during the ages of our warfare against the kingdom 
of heaven, and I want to thank you. No fault can be foimd with the quality 
of your allegiance either to my kingdom or to myself. Save in those few 
instances where a zeal above knowledge has led certain of you to overdo 
your work, so that excess of evil has resulted in reaction against us, I give 

♦"Nephilim" was the term applied originally to designate the fallen 
angels associated in the heavenlies with Satan in the spiritual government 
of this world, of which he is prince. They have superhuman, but-mot omnip- 
otent power. The Bible would seem to teach that every earthly govern 
ment has a special prince set to shape its affairs in the interests of &itan*s 
kingdom. The "Nephilim" are distinguished from "demons" in that they 
are created beings of angel rank, while the latter are probably the wicked 
spirits of an apostate pre-Adamic race of beings similar to our own, now 
suffering sentence to live in a disembodied state. 
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you unstinted praise. Blame cannot even be attached to you where failure 
has occurred. 1 do not forget that the hordes of demons and evil spirits, 
through whom you must do your work, are often bestial and given to ex- 
cesses difficult to restrain or control. 

"The project about to be divulged I count the most difficult of any I 
have ever set before you. The time is short. We are approaching the end 
of the age and whatever additions are made to my kingdom must be made 

?uickly. We are operating in every avenue of possible gain*, except one. 
propose that' we shall now enter the circle of the very elect, and, by con- 
cession of everything but the essentials of Truth, seduce the good from the 
path of salvation. We will enter, permeate and paralyze the churches. 
We will operate the plan only among people of character, culture and knowl- 
edge. Miracles will be evolved and much criticism and investigation pro- 
vtiked. 

"Only the created Nephilim can have part in this work. Its nature is 
such that the demons cannot be trusted. Nor must the plan or any of its 
details be commtmicated to otfiers than yourselves who constitute this 
circle of spiritual government. v 

"Many centuries ago I taught you the simplicity of the plan of salva- 
tion perfected and launched by Jesus Christ for the saving of sinners. It 
was made easy that children and fools might imderstand it. Faith in Him 
as Son of God and Saviour of men was all that was required. We have 
succeeded in surroimding these only essentials of salvation with great masses 
of debris, which have deceived the multitudes and kept them in our hands. 
Nevertheless, during the ages many millions have joined the churches. 
More of those connected with the churches belong to us than can be claimed 
by Jesus Christ. " 

"Now I propose to create a church of my own, which will so counter- 
feit the gentiine that it cannot be detected save by experts in the knowledge 
of God. Supernatural works and all the graces and beauties of Christianity 
will be its credentials to men. It will heal the sick even as did the Church 
of Jesus Christ before we accomplished its enfeeblement. It will teach love, 
joy, humility, peace, gentleness, longsuffering, patience, hospitality, integrity, 
justice, liberality and nearly all the fruit of the Spirit of God. All of this 
will be done in the name of Christ. 

"Moreover, this church will enter heartily into the spirit of the age in 
which we live. It will emphasize application — even the study of the Bible 
— ^which I will interpret by a key. it will place a premium on the embellish- 
ments and be assiduous in cultivating the amenities of life. It will not enter 
into controversy, but will state its doctrines in ambiguous language and re- 
tire into dignified silence behind the miracles which it will perform. Its 
membership will be given a peace and rest in tlieir lives such as I have never 
yet conferred upon my worshippe|rs. I will place confidence in their hearts, 
oil upon their tongues and a radiance upon ttieir faces." 

"But how," inquired the Prince of Massachusetts, "if they have all 
the appurtenances of the real Church, can they belong to your kingdom and 
promote your interests?" 

"The church which I am about to institute," replied Satan, "would 
deceive even you, were you not privy to its formation. None of these things 
which I have named as the essentials of my church are the essentials of sal- 
vation. I propose to appropriate such of the fruits of salvation as I can 
and leave the salvation out. I will give the people the apples from the tree, 
but they shall not have the tree which produces the apples. I will provide 
the apples as rapidly as they can consume them. 

Don't trust the Devil. He'll beat you every time. 
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A roar of laughtef and a mighty cheer arose from the assembled princes ' 
The cleverness and boldness of the proposition capttired them. 

When order was again restored the Prince of Scotland, whose dominions 
had evolved many knotty problems and much trouble, asked, 

*'But how will you conceal the essentials of salvation from the people?*' 

*'By allowing them to suppose that they are included in the system," 
was the reply. As I have said, there are but two of them. The first is 
that Jesus Christ is Deity. We will tell them that Jesus is the Son of God, 
but that they, also, are sons of God. We will not teach Christ as the only 
begotten of the Father, but we will constantly inculcate the doctrine of their 
own divine sonship. As they become exalted in their own opinions, con- 
sequent upon this teaching, the necessity of exalting the doctrine of the 
Deity of Jesus will disappear. Thinking they worship Jesus they will b» 
really worshipping themselves, which is equivalent to worshipping me.'.! 

Being given permission to speak, the Prince of Switzerland arose to his 
feet. 

"Your plan for evadingr the teaching of the doctrine of the Deity of 
Jesus cannot but work well, he said. "Inthe first place there is compara- 
tively little said about that doctrine in the Bible, though it is of the first im- 
portance and Jesus made it the fotmdation of His Church. Then there is a 
vast amount of skepticism about it, even in the minds of church people. 
And finally, if we preserve reticence concerning it and place great stress on 
the teachiag that the people themselves are sons of God, they will become 
puffed up with the sense of their own excellence and forget that which is 
important. But how can you hide the blood? From lid to lid the Bible 
is full of that. I cannot see how the people can be deceived in this." 

Satan remained standing while the Prince of Switsserland spoke. When 
he concluded he replied, 

*'I have thought the thing clear through. The Scriptures declare that 
'the blood is the life.' We will ring the changes upon this and by the time 
we get through with it the blood will have disappeared and the life only will 
remain. We will continually show forth the beauties in the life and character 
of Jesus and discotmt the value of His sacrifice and death. We will also 
show how shocking to refined sensibilities is the thought ctf blood. It will 
not pe long until the sort of culture we teach will reject the blood as a san- 
guinary and abhorrent topic. They will then prefer to hear about His life 
and virtues. We will teach them that the imitation of His life is sufficient. 
When questioned concerning the blood we will simply declare that the^'blood 
is the life,' and it is the life we are after. We will have nothing unpleasant 
in our religion." 

The wisdom which substituted the "life" for the "blood" made a deep 
impression on the assembled Nephilim. It would be much easier for the 
people to see the value of life than to find worth in the blood. They looked 
their admimtion for their master and rubbed their hands in approval and 
glee. 

"And now," continued Satan, "3rou will admit that, so lone as the mem- 
bership of our church do not believe in the Deity of Christ, and blood atone- 
ment for sin, they may believe and practice everything else in the Bible and 
still belong to us. Is it not so?" 

Every head inclined assent. 

"Then procure your Bibles and get to work. Discover and teach the 
people everjrthing that is noble, generous and uplifting. Eliminate only 
the things which are essential to salvation." 

"But one thing remains concerning which I desire to instruct you," 
continued the god of this world. "The credentials of the new church wiil, 
of necessity, be very strong. They must immediately attmct attention and 
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inspnre curiosity and interest. I will exhaust my power in their preparation. 
While there are pleasures in sin, our methods of operation in the past have 
resulted in universal suffering and disease. The new church will teach that 
there is no such thing as sin, suffering or sickness." 

The Nephilim were striken with amazement. It had been a day of 
surprises, but never in all their varied experiences with God, heaven, Satan, 
bell or the world had they listened to a declaration such as this. Satan had 
coined a new doctrine which stag^red even the devils. They sat speech- 
less. Sinners for whom Jesus died were to be told that there was no such 
thing as sin. Sufferers were to be assured that they were the victims of 
hallucination, and the helpless, bed-ridden, sick were only the slaves of mor- 
tal mind. Devils had done much, but could they do this? 

Satan paused, that the announcement might fall on the ears of his audi- 
tors with jfuU effect. Then he said: 

"You will be dumbfounded to find the ntimbers of people who will ac- 
cept your unparalleled lies. But they will do so. They will flock to the 
standards of tne new church by tens of thousands. They will pour out their 
money until you can build temples for worship surpassing for beauty and 
elegance any in the world. 

* 'Suffering, sickness and death have been the weapons in my hands dur- 
ing the past ages. Except in such instances as men have been specially pro- 
tected and delivered by God and His angels, I have afflicted whomsoever I 
would. Men have been helpless before me. 

'*But now I am to credential a new church to be established for my wor- 
ship and glory. I will perform such wonders as the apostles wrought when 
they instituted the Church of Christ . I will loose many whom I have afflicted , 
I will strike off the shackles of multitudes whom I have botmd. I will iftt 
my hand from those whom I have smitten with disease, that they may arise 
from their beds of sickness. I will draw the demons from those whom they 
have made lunatic. The world will resound with the news of the super- 
natural works which I now authorize and empower you to perform. Your 
work is set before you, and you are commissioned to do it. If you do it well 
you shall have the greatest success and sport of all your six thousand years 
of dealing with men." 

"How shall we begin?" shouted a ruler of darkness from Australia. 

"When a woman, whom I have possessed, publishes a book announc- 
ing herself commissioned of heaven to teach the doctrines I have taught you, 
then shall you join yourselves to her and the church she organizes." 

"What will be the name of the church?" asked the Prince of Madagascar. 

"I have determined to call it The Church of Christ, Scientist," said 
Satan. 




Girls, you keep company with fellows that are steeped in vice. Shall 
fhiiy be the fathers of your children? 



The Bible vs. Christian Science 



Christian Science says: "Adam is a product of nothing; an linreality." 
— Christian Science Text Book, page 526. God says: "So God created 
man in his own image." Gen. 1:27. 

Christian Science says: "Christ is a divine principle, not a person. 
Soul outside the body." Page 630. God says: "He took on him the seed 
of Abraham." Heb. 2:16. "A spirit hath not flesh and bones as ye see 
me have. Luke 24 :39. 

Christian Science says: "The Holy Ghost is divine science; the de- 
velopment of the eternal impersonal." Page 538. God says: "When He, 
the Spirit of Truth, is come, He will guide you into all truth; for He shall 
not speak of Himself, but whatsoever He shall hear, that shall He speak; and 
He shall show you things to come." John 16:13. It is not without design 
that seven times is the personal pronoun used in a single verse where Chnst 
is prophesying the coming of the Holy Ghost. 

Christian Science says: "The Trinity suggests heathen gods, rather 
than one great Jehovah." God says: "There are three that bear record, 
the Father, the Word and the Holy Ghost, and these are One." John 5:7. 
(Revised Version ). 

Christian Science says: "Sin, sickness, death, is a belief only. Matter 
has no life to lose." Page 25. "It is the sense of sin, not the sinful soul that 
is to be lost." God says: "The soul that sinneth it shall die." Ezek. 18:4. 

Christian Science says: "Death is an illusionr, for there is no death." 
Page 531. God savs: "Sin bringeth forth death. James 1:15. "He 
(Jesus) tasted death." Heb. 2:9 

Christian Science says: "As death finds mortal man, so shall he be 
after death until probation affects the needful change." Page 44. God 
says: "The Son of man has power on earth to forgive sins." "No power 
in hell to forgive them." Mat. 9:6. "The beast and the false prophets are, 
and shall be tormented day and night, forever and ever." Rev. 20:10. 

Christian Science says: "No final judgement awaits mortals."" Page 
44. God says: "We must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ." 
II Cor. 5:10. Rev. 11:8. Acts 17:31. 

Christian Science says: "Atonement is not blood. It stands for mor- 
tality disappearing. For Jesus' deathless life which He left for an example, 
and ransoms from sin all who follow it." Page 528. God says: "Without 
the shedding of blood there is no remission." Heb 9 :22 and 10 :19. "Washed 
us in His own blood." Rev. 1:5. 1 John 1:7. 

Is your influence on the side of those who deny the existence of a per- 
sonal God, a personal devil, a final judgment, and the atonement of Christ? 
A Christian Scientist telling of his neighbor who" was sick, said, "Mr. B. had 
a BELIEF." We venture to say that our Christian Science friends would 
stay as far as possible away fmm the leprosy or smallpox "belief." The 
very fact that they charge for their "treatments" and cures proves they are 
not following Jesus, who healed all who cama to him, "without money and 
without price." 

Cures may be performed by them, but Jesus says, "Many will say unto 
me in that day, 'Lord, have we not prophesied in thy name, and in Jhy xiamq 
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done MANY WONDERFUL WORKS, and then will I profess tinto you I 
NEVER KNEW YOU?' " So it is possible for persons to perform wonder- 
ful cures and yet be strangers to a personal experience oi salvation from 
sin, as the magicians in Moses* time. "Now the magicians of Egypt they 
did also in like manner with their enchantments, for they cast down every 
man his rod, and they became serpents." Ex. 7:11-12. 

In the Christian Science periodicals the name of Jesus is almost wholly 
done away with, and the name of "Mother" Eddy is lauded to the skies as 
the "first discoverer of this new and wonderful (?) religion." Strange thai 
the world should stand so many ages and all the prophets, apostles and 
saints could get along without this new doctrine; but they gained heaven 
in safety through the atonement of Jesus' blood, and if we want to, with 
them, make the ports of glory, we must follow in the st^ps of a crucified, 
risen, and personal Christ. * 

If Mrs. Eddy's doctrine is true that "man is, only mind," and there is 
"no material substance," what, then, is the need of spending money for 
food when the stomach is only ethereal (?) Mrs. Eddy has a metaphysical 
college at Boston, Mass where she charges the exorbitant price oi $2000 
for twelve lessons to learn how to be a Scientist healer. Should the students 
write and demand free tuition, using hef own argument that there is "no 
material fjubstance" hence no money, Mrs. Eddy would at once demonstrate 
her tmbelief in her own doctrine by a demand of the fuH tuition price. Mrs. 
Eddy, tmlike the lowly Nazarene, has made herself immensely wealthy by 
the sale of her "treatments" and exorbitant prices of her books. She 
lives in style, luxury and ease. "If any man love the world, the love of the 
Father is not in him." 1 John 2:15. "Let God be true and every man a 
liar." 

This doctrine is one of the latter day heresies, and with all other such 
doctrines, has no atonement, and hence no deliverance from sin. "Beware* 
of false prophets." A religion that makes Jesus a "principle instead of a 
personal Christ," the Trinity "heathen gods," the judgment nothing, is 
the devil's religion, no matter how many "wonderful cures" may be done by 
them. 




The lodge is a cancer in the heart of the church. Read on. 



Christian Science Not Scriptural 

Abbie C. Morrow. 

"To the law and to the testimony: if they speak not according to this word, 
it is because there is no light in them.'* Isa. 8:20. 

The above scripture will fit all other isms. 

Christian Science is "falsely so-called." 1 Ti. 6:20. It is un-Christian 
ant i -Christian, nof scientific aud not scriptural. 

"Falsely so-called Christian Science flatly and constantly contradicts 
the Word of God. 

1 "So-called" Christian Scie^ice says: "That Spirit created matter 
is an erroneous premise." 

1. Scripture says: "God is a Spirit." Jno. 4:24. "God created the 
heaven and the earth." Ge. 1:1. "God Himself that formed the earth." 
Isa. 45:18; 40:28. 

2. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Mortals are not created in 
God's image. Man is co-eternal with Goa and they are inseparable, in Di- 
vine Science." 

2. Scripture says: "God created naan in His own image, in the image 
of God created He him." Ge. 1:27. 

3. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Adam is a product of noth- 
ing, an unreality." "Material body and material men are delusions.** 
"Matter is that of which immortal mind takes no cognizance, that which 
mortal mind sees, feels, hears, tastes and smells only in belief. The only 
facts are spirits." 

3. Scripture says: "The Lord God formed man of the dust of the 
groimd." Ge. 2:7. "He called their name Adam." Ge. 5:2. 

4. "So-called" Christian Science says: *'God is principle and prin- 
ciple cannot pardon." 

4. Scripture says: "Return unto the Lord . ,-. . for He will abun- 
dantly pardon." Isa. 65:7. 

5. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Christ is a Divine principle, 
not a person, soul outside the body." 

5. Scripture says: "The Word was made flesh." Jno. 1:14. "He 
took on Him the seed of Abraham." He. 2:16. "A spirit hath not flesh 
and bones, as ye see Me have." Lu. 24:39. 

6. "So-called" Christian Science says: "The Holy Spirit is Divine 
Science: the development of eternal life — ^impersonal." 

6. Scripture says: "When He, the Spirit of Truth, is come. He will 

Slide you into all truth: for He shall not speak of Himself; but whatsoever 
e shall hear, that shall He speak: and He will show you things to come." 
Jno. 16:13. 

7. "So-called Christian Science says: "It is as improper to speak 
of souls as it is improper to speak of gods.** 

7. Scripture says: "For what shall it profit a man. if he shall gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul? Or what shall a man give in ex- 
change for his soul?" Mark 8:36, 37. 
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8. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Sin, sickness, death, is a 
belief only." 

8. Scripture says: "His own self bare our sins." 1 Pe. 2:24. 
"Himself bare our sicknesses." Mat. 8:17. "He . .. .should taste 

death." He. 2:9. 

If sin, sickness and death are delusions, Christ was either imposed upon 
or an impostor. 

9. "So-called" Christian Science says: "It is the sense of sin, not 
the sinful soul that is lost." 

9. Scripture says: "The soul that sinneth, it shall die." Ezk. 18:4. 
"What shall it profit a man if he gain the whole worid, and lose his own 
soul?" Mk. 8:36. 

10. "So-called" Christian Science says: "As long as we believe the 
soul can sin, we can never understand the science of being." "Error is a 
false supposition of a false sense." "Man can not depart from holiness." 

10. Scripture •says: "All have sinned." Ro. 3:10,23. "If we say 
we have not sinned, we make Him a liar, and His Word is not in us." 1 
Jno. 1:10. 

11. "So-called" Christian Science says: "The belief that man has a 
separate life or soul from God is error." 

11. Scripture says: "From everlasting to everlasting, Thou art God." 
Ps. 90:2. "The soul that sinneth, it shall die." Ezk. 18:20. 

12. "So-called" Christian Science says: "No .final judgment awaits 
mortals." 

12. Scripture says: "The sea gave up the dead— and they were judged 
every man." Re. 20:13. 

13. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Devil! a lie! error! neither 
corporeality nor mind! the opposite of truth! a belief in sin, sickness and 
death, animal magnetism, lust of the flesh." 

13. Scripture says: "Of your father the devil — he was a murderer — 
he speaketh a lie, he speaketh of his own." Jno. 8:44. 

Six times is the personal pronoim used of the devil in the prophecy of 
his defeat given in Re. 20:2 ,3. > 

14. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Sin is not forgiven; we 
cannot escape its penalty." 

14. Scripture says: "Who forgiveth all thine iniquities." Ps. 103:3 
"If we confess our sins. He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins." 1 
Jno. 1:9. 

16. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Asking God to pardon sin 
is a vain repetition such as the heathens use." 

15. Scripture says: "When we pray say-. . . . forgive us our sins." 
Lu. 11:2, 4. 

16. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Your mortal body is a 
mortal belief of discord." 

16. Scripture says: "Your body is the temple of the Holy Spirit, . . . 
therefore glorify God in your body." 1 Cor. 6:19, 20. 'Let not sin there- 
fore reign in your mortal body." Ro. 6:12. 

17. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Death is an illusion, for 
there is no death." 

17. Scripture says: "The last enemy is death." 1 Cor. 16:26. "Sin 
bringeth forth death." Jas. 1:16. "Who delivered us from so great a 
death." 2 Co. 1:10. 

18. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Resurrection is ascending 

<'DonH get mad.*» 
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thought. Our Master appeared to His students/that is to their apprelien- 
sion. He rose from the grave on the third day of His ascending thought, 
and so presented to them the certain sense of eternal life." 

18. Scripture says: **If Christ be not raised your faith is vain; ye 
are yet in your sins — But now is Christ risen from the dead, and become 
the first fruits of them that slept." 1 Cor. 15:17, 20. 

19. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Heaven is not a locality." 

19. Scripture says: "I go to prepare a place for you." Jno. 14:2. 

20, "So-called" Christian Science says: "There is but one way to 
heaven — ^harmony.'.' • 

20. Scripture says: "I am the way." Jno. 14:6. 

21. "So-called" Christian Science savs: "Angels are pure thoughts — 
not messengers.'.' ' 

I- 21. Scripture says: Angels are "ministering sjpirits, sent forth to 
minister for them who shall be heirs of salvation." Heb. 1:14. 

Let us substitute "pure thought" for angel in the iollowing scriptures: 
God sent a pure thought and shut the lionsj mouths. Da. 6:22. A pure 
thought, by night, opened the prison doors and brought them forth. Ac. 
6:19. Bless the Lord, ye His pure thoughts, that excel in strength, that 
do His commandments, hearkenmg unto the voice of His Word. ^Ps. 103 :20. 
A pure thought smote Peter on the side, and raised hun up. Ac.U2 :7. See 
Rev. 3:6; Ps. 91:11, 12; He. 1:14; 1 Kings 19:5. ^ 

22. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Jesus never ransomed man 
by paying the debt that sin incurs; whosoever sins must suffer." 

"Atonement is not blood. It stands for mortality disappeiiring, for 
Jesus' deathless life, which He left for an example, and ransoms from sin 
all who follow it." 

22. Scripture sOtys: "Without shedding of blood is no remission." 
He. 9:22. "Loosed us from our sins in His own blood.'* Re. 1:5, R. V. 
"Redemption through His blood, even the forgiveness of sins." Col. 1:14. 
"It is the blood that maketh an atonement for the soul." Le. 17:11. "My 
blood: is shed for many for the remission of sins." Mat. 26:28. "We have 
redemption through His blood. Eph. 1:7. "A propitiation through faith 
in His blood.'* Ro. 3:25. "Peace through the blood of His cross." Col. 
1:20. "Justified by His blood." Ro. 5:9. "Jesus also, that He might 
sanctify the people with His own blood, suffered without the gate." He,. 
13:12. "Made nigh by the blood of Christ." Eph. 2:13. "Boldness to 
enter into the holiest by the blood of Jesus." He. 10:19. 

23. "So-called" Christian Science says: "One sacrifice, however 
great, is insufficient to pay the debt of sin." 

■A 23.* Scripture says: "This man, after He had offered one sacrifice 

for sins forever, sat down on the right hand of God For by one offering He 

hath perfected them that are sanctified." He. 10:12, 14. 

24. "So-called" Christian Science says: "Miracles are impossible 
in science, and here it takes issue with popular religions." 

24. Scripture says: "Jesus....a man approved of God among you by 

miracles." Ac 2:22. "Many believed when then saw the miracles." 

Jno. 2:23. 

Jesus refers to His own miracles. Jno. 6:26. 

25. "So-called" Christian Science says: "The theory of three persons 
in One God that is a personal Trinity, suggests heathen gods, rather than 
the one ever-present / AM.** 

25. Scrtpture says: "Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit." Mat. 28:19. "The grace of the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit, 
be with you all, Amen.'l 2 Cor. 13:14. 
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Frcan the foregoing it is clearly seen that *^-called" Christian Science 
denies the doctrines of the Christian Church as taught by the Word of God, 
and believed by the saints through all centuries. Out of its own mouth 
we judge that it denies — 

1. The creation of man in the image of God. 

2. The personality of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy 
Ghost. 

3. The reality of sin. 

4. The judgment of men for sin. 

5. The personality of Satan. 

6. The forgiveness of sin. 

7. The necessity of prayer. 

, 8. The resurrection of the dead. 

9. The ministry of angels 

10. The atonement of Christ. 

11. The reality of miracles. 

12. The doctrine of Trinity. 

Beloved, is your life or your name in anv way associated with "so- 
called" Christian Science? Have you realized that you are yoked with 
those who do not believe the sacred doctrines dear to your heart? Hear the 
Holy Spirit whisper the question: "What part hath he that believeth with 
an infidel?" 2 Cor. 6:16-18 Remember that our blessed Lord said, "There 
shall arise false Christ's and false prophets, and shall show great signs, and 
wonders; insomuch that, if possible, they shall deceive the very elect." 
Mat. 24:24. 




I love the Salvation Army work of rescuing souls, I am afraid they 
haven't the spirituality they had fifteen years ago. 



Mormonism 

By Rev. Josiah Strong 

It is strange that the anachronism of nineteen century polygamy — 
the remaining *'twin relic of barbarism" — should have appeared among the 
most progressive people in the world; strange that a conception of marriage 
which originated in the twilight of the race and which for many centuries 
has survived only in the darlmess of heathenism should now flourish in the 
noonday of Christian truth; strange that an institution characteristic of the 
Far East should be established in the New West, that a poisonous Asiatic 

giant should strike its roots in American soil; strange that the people who 
ave the highest ideal of womanhood should be the ones to reduce the wife 
to a fraction of a woman. 

It was the practice of polygamy more than anything else which fixed 
public attention on the Mormons and placed them under ban. It was 
polyga*ny against which Congress legislated. It was polygamy which for 
many years barred Utah out of the Union, until this crime against woman- 
hood was outlawed by the proposed state constitution and the most solemn 
pledges were given that it should be forever abandoned. But it is not poly- 
gamy which makes Mormonism a political menace. The doctrine of poly- 
gamy dovetails into the Mormon system perfectly, but is by no means fun- 
damental to it. One branch of the Mormon Church — ^the Josephites— 
would discipline a member for practicing it. 

There is another doctrine far more radical, the root, of which polygamy 
is the fruit, viz, the divine authority of the priesthood. k 

A PANDORA'S BOX. 

This is a possible source of evils of all sorts. It has already produced 
an ecclesiastical depotism and a practical union of Church and State. When 
Mormons accept this doctrine, as every orthodox Mormon does, they sur- 
render all right of private judgment and put their conscience in the keeping 
of the priesthood. 

* 'Theirs not to make reply. 
Theirs not to reason why." 

It is theirs to accept the voice of the' priesthood as the voice of God, the end 
of all doubt as to truth and duty. ' 

P*^ Mormon teaching on this point is very explicit, as the following passages 
show: "Men who hold the priesthood possess divine authority thus to act 
for God : and by possessing part of God's power they are in reality part of 
God . . . and . . . men who honor the priesthood in them honor God, 
and those who reject it reject God." — Roberts* New Witness for God, p. 
187. "I would just as soon think of heaven entering into chaos and of the 
throne of God being shaken to its foudnation as to think that the priesthood 
of the Son of God had gone wrong in its authority or that the Lord would 
permit such a thing ... It is a -dreadful thing to fight against or in any 
manner oppose the priesthood." — President George Q. Cannon, Sermon on 
Thatcher matter, Tabernacle,' Salt JLake City, April 6. 1897. "Their priest- 
hood gives them the^rightj^to.advise andjnstruct the Saints, and their juris- 
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diction extends over all things, spirittial or tem|)oral." — Sermon by Presi- 
dent Gowans, Logan Journal, May 26, 1898. Brigham Young claimed the 
right to control everything, "from the setting up of a stocking to the ribbons 
on a woman's bonnet." 

Manhood suffrage makes every voter a juror, who when he casts his 
vote renders a verdict. The safety of our institutions demands intelligent, 
conscientious and independent jurors who are open to reason and who can 
neither be intimidated nor bribed. A hierarchy which controls the con- 
sciences of voters and enforces its orders by threats of eternal damnation 
and promises of substantial rewards both on earth and in heaven is as dan- 
gerous as it is un-American. And when such politico-'ecclesiastical power 
IS gasped by one man, as in the case of the head of the"" Mormon Church, it 
makes him the most gigantic "boss" in America. 

The long struggle for liberty through many ages has been to wrest 

¥Dwer from the hands of the one or the few and to lod^e it with the many, 
he framers of our government aimed to secure the distribution of power 
by creating three departments, the executive, the legislative and the judicial, 
which should serve as checks on each other. But the head of a hierarchy, 
who speaks with the mouth of God, exercises absolute control over all the.se 
departments, and unites all their powers in himself, provided they acTmowl- 
edge his pretensions. 

Thus the fundamental doctrine of the Mormon Church brings it into 
necessary conflict with Republican institutions, destroys liberty and re- 
duces its victims to a double slavery — religious and political. 

MORMON DESIGNS. 

It is both interesting and instructive to go back nearly a score of years 
and review the Mormon program which was then frankly avowed, and to 
note how far and by what means it has been carried out. 

In 1880 Bishop Lunt said: "Like a grain of mustard-seed was the truth 
planted. in Zion; and it is destined to spread through all the world. Our 
Church has been organized only fifty years, and yet behold its wealth and 
power. This is our year of jubilee. We look forward with perfect confi- 
dence to the day when we will hold the reins of the United States govern- 
ment. That is our present temporal aim; after that we expect to control 
the continent." When told that such a scheme seemed rather visionary, 
in view of the fact that Utah could not gain recognition as a State, Bishop 
Lunt replied: "Do not be deceived; we are looking after that. ... We 
intend to have Utah recognized as a State. To-day we hold the balance of 
political power in Idaho, we rule Utah absolutely, and in a very short time 
we will hold the balance of power in Arizona and Wyoming. A few months 
ago. President Snow of St. George set out with a band of priests for an ex- 
tensive tour through Colorado, New Mexico, Wyoming, Montana, Idaho and 
Arizona to proselyte. We also expect to send missionaries to some parts 
of Nevada, and we design to plant colonies in Washington Territory. 

"In the past six months we haye sent more than 3,000 of our people 
down through the Sevier Valley to settle in Arizona, and the movement still 
fjrogresses. All this will build up for us a political power, which will in 
time compel the homage of the demagogues of the country. Our vote is 
solid, and will remain so. It will be thrown where the most good will be 
accomplished for the Church. Then, in some political crisis, thetwo present 
political parties will bid for our support. Utah will then be admitted as a 

Girls, haven't you just as much right to a pure, virtuous man as he has 
to a pure girl? 
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polygamous state, and the other territories we have peacefully subjugated 
will be admitted also. We will then hold the balance of power, and will 
dictate to the country. In time our principles, which are of sacred origin, 
will spread throughout the United States. We possess the ability to turn 
the political scale in any particular community we desire. Our people are 
obedient. When they are called by the Church, they promptly obey. They 
sell their houses, lands and stock, and remove to any part of the country 
the Church may direct them to. You can imagine the results which wisdom 
may bring about with the assistance of a church organization like ours." 
The said results do not now have to be "imagined," they have become 
quite visible. The Mormon Church to-day virtually controls Utah, Idaho, 
Wyoming, and Arizona, and holds the balance of power in other great em- 
pires of the West. Utah has become a sovereign State as Bishop Lunt antici- 
pated and though not admitted as a polygamous State, it has become such 
m the sense that polygamy is now practiced there with entire impunity. 

HOW IT WAS DQNE. 

The way in which Utah gained admission as a State verifies the declara- 
tion of the astute Bishop that the Mormon vote "would be thrown where the 
most good would be accomplished for the Church." 

Ever since the National Republican convention in 1860, that party and 
the Mormon Church had heartily hated each other. A generation later, when 
the Edmunds-Tucker law was found to have teeth, the president of the 
Mormon Church suddenly saw a great light. He "advised" obedience to 
the United States law and disobedience to the divine law of polygamy. 
With equal suddenness a majority of the Mormon voters discovered that 
they had been Republicans all their lives without knowing it. An election 
for a constitutional convention resulted in an overwhelming Republican 
victory. A constitution was drafted which outlawed polygamy forever. 
The trap which was set for Congress was baited with this anti-polygamous 
constitution, two Republican senators, a Republican member of the House 
and three Republican members of the electoral college. 

The trap was obvious enough to every one who knew ojiything about 
the Mormons. Ex-Senator Edmunds warned Congress against the folly 
of admitting Utah as a State at that time; but the hungry politicians saw 
nothing but the attractive bait and walked into the trap. 

Five months after he took his seat, the senior Senator returned to the 
Democratic party, and when the term of his colleague expired the following 
March, he was suceeded by a Democrat. Moreover in the next presidential 
election, Utah went Democratic by 61,000 plurality. Evidently, "Our 
people are obedient," and their vote is thrown "where the most good will be 
accomplished for the Church." 

THE MORMON CHURCH AS A COLONIZER. 

Because of the obedience of its members, the power of the Mormon 
Church is entirely disproportionate to its numbers. 

An order is issued by the authorities that a certain district shall furnish 
so many hundred emigrants for a given state or territory. The families 
are drafted, so many from a ward; and each ward or district equips its own 
quota with wagons, animals, provisions, implements, seed and the like. 

Communities are selected where the two great' ]political parties are of 
nearly equal strength, and just enough Mormon families are planted there 
to hold the blaance of power. Thus the Mormon authorities can mass their 
voters here or there with almost as much ease as a general moves his troops. 
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The census of 1890 showed 1,058 Mormons in Nebraska, 1, 106 in Kan- 
sas, 1,336 in Wyoming, 1,396 in California, 1,540 in Michigan, 1,762 in Colo- 
rado, 5,303 in Iowa, 6,500 in Arizona and 14,972 in Idaho. Their numbers 
in these States have no doubt largely increased since then. At least three 
or four times that many up to 1^6. The recent growth of the Church is 
astonishing. At the beginning of 1897, the Mormons were about one-half 
as numerous as the Congregationalists. During that year (the last for which 
we have Mormon statistics) the Congregational Churches gained about 
12,600,>jhe Presbjrterian about 17,000, the Methodist Episcopal about 19,700, 
the Mormon 63,000. With a membership only one-fifteenth part as large 
as these three denominations, the Mormon Church gained some ,13,000 more 
than all of them put together. 

This remarkable growth is to be accounted for largely by the fact that 
the Mormons have some 1,700 missionaires scattered over the country who 
are going from house to house to make proselytes. 

When the Mormon Church of six members was organized in 1830, if 
any one had prophesied that within threescore years and ten the member- 
ship of that Church would virtually control three of the great States of the 
Union, and one territory, hold the balance of power in several others, and 
own most of the land fit for agriculture from the Rocky Mountains to the 
Sierra Nevada — ^an area eqiial to that of France, Great Britian and Ireland 
combined, he would have been called as foolish as the deluded followers 
of the pretended prophet. Such a prophecy would have seemed far more 
improbable of fulfilment than the declaration of the late President Wood- 
ruff, that men of to-day would live\to see every State west of the Mississippi 
imder Mormon control. 




(They hold up the book of Mormonism written by Joseph Smith, 
ahead, of Christ and the New Testament. Something must be done to 
stop the advance of this great monster that goes out in the name of Reli- 
gion and like the rest of religious isms now abroad . in our land, the 
Mormons use just enough truth to deceive the people; trap them. 

I was personally told by a lady friend, Mrs. Hughes, who had been a 
Methodist missionary in Salt Lake City, that a Jewish girl was imported 
to work in one of the Mormon homes. She was asked to "submit" to the 
Mormon faith, to submit her virtue and turn her young life over to polygamy. 
She refused and they took her down in the dark room of the Temple and cut 
her head off on a block kept for that purpose. I can't think of the name 
Mrs. Hugjies called this kind of penalty put upon all who were disobedient 
or traitors to the inmost secrets of the Mormon faith. She said that 
the Mormon Church owned the Dancing Pavilion and Liquor Business out 
at Salt Lake Resort, open Sundays and every day of the year.) — The Author. 
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Can infidelity reform depraved men, save them and make them happy? 
Can it make bad governments good? Can it make men honest, sober, Be- 
nevolent and self-denjring? Can it comfort us in death, and give us hope 
concerning the future? The facts of history prove that it cannot. 

Infidelity makes men miserable in life, and torments them in death. 
It has given license to lust and iniquity, and enkindled vice. The influence 
of infidel lives exerts a most demoralizing character. After their death their 
writings exercise a pernicious influence upon the minds of yoimg and un- 
stable persons. They make the end of many dark, wretched, hopeless, yes, 
awful. Gambetta, the late President of the French Republic, was an atheist. 
He is reported to have said, just before he died: "I am lost. It is useless 
to attempt to conceal it. But I have suffered so much, it will be a deliver- 
ance.*' ^- 

An infidel said: * 'There is one thing that mars all the pleasure of my 
life. I am afraid the Bible is true. If I could know for a certainty that 
death is an eternal sleep, I should be happy. But, here is what pierces my 
soul, if the Bible is true, I am lost forever." 

A professional infidel, while denying the doctrine of eternal punish- 
ment in a discussion with his fellow-boarders, was striken with paralysis, 
the whole of one side, from head to foot, including the tongue, losing vitality. 
He was taken to the hospital, where he died. 

Infidel France wrote, "Death is an eternal sleep," above her cemeteries, 
and then tore down civilization, and quenched the light of hiunanity in seas 
of blood. The French communists in 1871, while arresting ecclesiastics, 
describing them as "servants of a person called God," dug down the founda- 
tions of law, order, peace, and truth, and with fire and sword destroyed their 
fellow men by thousands, and made the streets of Paris red with blood. 

A noted American infidel said by the coffin of his brother: "Life is a 
narrow vale between the cold and barren peaks of two eternities. We strive 
in vain to look beyond the heights. We cry aloud, and the only answer is 
the echo of our wailing cry." 

"Give me more laudanum, that I may not think of^etemity." — Mir a- 
beau, ^ - . 

"O the insufferable pangs of hell! O eternity forever and forever," — 
Newport. 

"I am abandoned by God and man. I shall go to hell." — Voltaire. 

"Hell is a refuge, if it hide me from thy frown." — Altamont. 

"I would gladly give thirty thousand pounds to have it proved there is 
no hell," — Char teres. 

"Stay with me, for God's sake. I cannot bear to be left alone." — Paine. 

"Soul, what will become of thee?" — Mazarin. 

So died htmdreds of others, including Hume, the philosopher, and Gib- 
bon, the historian. 

This is the best infidelity can do. What, then, about the religion of 
the Bible? 

I. Christianity is the only religion that is confirmed by prophecies 
that have undeniably been fulfilled. Read Keith on Prophecy. 
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2. Christianity is the only religion whose writings prove, to every un- 
prejudiced mind, the mighty hand c3 God, as clearly as the works of nature 
aeclar« his wisdom and power. Read Paley's Natural Theology, 

3. Christianity is the onlv religion that has survived the attacks of 
open foes and pretended friends for nearly two thousand years, and is at 
the present day more powerful than ever. Voltaire's house is now used by 
the G«ieva Bible Society as a repository- house. The old premises of the 
British and Foreign Bible Society, in Earl Street, Blackfriars, stood where, 
in 1378, the council forbade Wycliffe circulating portions of the Holy Scrip- 
tures, and where he uttered the words, *'The truth shall prevail." The 
Religious Tract Society's premises are where Bibles were publicly burned. 
Voltaire said that it took twelve Galilean fishermen to build up Christ's 
kingdom, but he would show them that one French infidel could tear it 
down. Yet the very press on which his book was printed is now used to 
print the Bible. The Bible Society now prints five hvmdred Bibles for every 
working hour of the day. Gibbon's house at Lake Leman is now a hotel, 
in which there is a room for the sale of Bibles. Chesterfield's parlor, where 
an infidel club used to meet and rail at religion, is now a vestry where the 
9ongs and players of the penitent ^o up to God. 

4. Christianity is the only religion that affords the believer the witness 
of its truth; so that persecution, and the approach of the most horrifying 
death, cannpt shake his faith in it. Unlike the votaries of infidelity, no one 
has ever been known to renounce Christianity upon his dying bed. Read 
Foxe's Book of Martyrs. 

5. Christianity is the only dying religion that fully satisfies the crav- 
ings of the htiman heart, and saves the sinner from the stings of a guilty 
conscience. "The dying thief rejoiced to see." 

6. Christianity is the only religion that truly reforms man, makes him 
honest, unselfish, truthful, loving and pure. 

7. Christianity is the only religion that properly exalts the character 
of Jehovah, and jjives us just views of his attnbutes and perfections. 

8. Christianity is the only religion that duly humbles, and yet exalts 
the creature — ^man. 

9. Christianity is the only religion that ^ves solid peace in the hour 
of death, and victory over the grave. **I am in perfect peace, resting alone 
on the blood of Christ. I find this amply sufficient to enter the pesence of 
God with." — Trotter. "I am sweeping through the gates, washied in the 
blood of the Lamb." — Rev. Alfred Cookman. "I see nothing terrible in 
death; I've no fears. I know in whom I have believed," — Brooks. "As 
sure as he ever spake to me in his word, his Spirit witnesseth to my heart, 
sajring, *Fear not.* " — Rutherford. "O, for a ministry, devoted to the sal- 
vation of souls! I commit myself to the Saviour oi sinners."-* Po|[e. 

10. Christianity is the only religion that reveals an eternity of bliss, 
founded on holy character. 

11. Christianity is the only religion that is an effective, yes, infallible 
cure for all the moral complaints of man, irrespective of color, class or age, 
and is suited to every climate in the world. The Koran of the Mohamme- 
dans places the utmost importance on the offering of prayer at sunrise and 
sunset — a rule which proves that the religion of the false prophet was never 
designed for Greenland or Labrador, where for several months the sun never 
sets. 

12. Christianity is the only religion that will stand the fires of the Judg- 
ment Day. '*But godliness is profiUtble unto all things, having promise of the 
Hfe that now is, and of that which is to come.'' — 1 Tim. 4:8. 

REV. A. SmS, Toronto, Ont. 



- The False £mplo3rment Snare 

From "Traffic in Girls." 

When we say on the public platform that there is an organized, systema- 
tized traffic in girls in America a gasp of horror can actually be heard through 
the audience, and people exclaim, "Girls bought and sold in American 
And we say, "Yes, d^ear friends, girls are bought and sold in America's haunts 
of shame/ And they ask, "In a civilized Christian land?" And we answer, 
"Yes, in this land of Bibles and colleges and churches and civilization." 
And they say, "Well, how can this be?" This can be because fotirteen mil- 
lion voters, and five million of them Christian fathers, are by their ballots 
authorizing two hundred and fifty thousand saloon-keepers to pour the liquor 
damnation of intoxicating drink down the throats of their own sons and 
daughters, and every one knows what is the physiological influence of alcohol. 
It always goes to the base of the brain, to the lower nature, and those men 
.who are naturally chivalrous in their feelings toward womanhood, as most 
men are, when that alcohol takes possession of brain and heart, there leaps 
to the lip the unclean jest and there enters the heart the unholy motive to- 
wards women. This is proved not only in the saloons of our land where no 
decent enter, but also in our banquets among the rich and cultivated, for when 
the cigars and wine come in, the ladies go out. Why? Because those 
gentlemen, so-called, know that the stories told under the influence of wine 
and tobacco are not fit for the ear of their wives and sisters and mothers. 
Then this liquor firing the blood of millions of men patronizing the saloon 
makes the demand for girls, and there are men and women whom the diction- 
ary calls procurers, but whom we call fiends, who go over this coiptry from 
one end of it to the other and lure and snare girls and bring them to our 
large cities and actually sell them in haunts of sfiime. * ^ 

One of the favorite methods of these demons is the false employment 
snare. 

We shall never forget a story told us by a little fourteen year old girl, 
whom we met in quite an aristocratic haunt of shame. As we stood in the 
doorway of that gorgeous parlor a sight met our gaze that thrilled our hearts 
with horror. There sat eight or ten of the most beautiful little girls I had 
ever seen, and I don't believe one of those girls was over sixteen years of 
age, and some were not more than thirteen. Aid as I looked at them dressed 
in their short dresses just as mother used to dress them to send them to 
school, with their hair braided down their back, just as mother used to braid 
it, I could think of nothing but a lot of little lambs waiting for the slaughter- 
er's knife. And, dear ones, if some one had taken a Imife and drawn it 
across the throat of every one and left her weltering in her, blood upon that 
splendid carpet it would not have been one ten-thousandth so bad as what 
she was waiting for. And as I looked at them I thought of a little girl I 
have up in heaven who, if she were living, would be about the age of one of 
those girls, and I pressed my hands across my heart and said, "O God! what 
if it were my little girl?" Then my heart broke for the mothers of those 
girls. It seemed to me I could see them in their lonely homes all over our 
fair land, sitting by their desolate firesides, like Rachel, weeping for their 
children and "will not be comforted because they are not." 
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If you could see these fathers and mothers and brothers as they coine 
to our Missions, seeking for their lost loved ones, how your hearts would 
break. They come to our Missions aiid peer into the eyes of every one to 
see if they can find their little girl. But she is not there. Then they go to 
the jail. And, oh, father, mothers. Think of going to the jail to find your 
little girl And they hear the oath that would curdle your blood in your 
veins, and the obscene song, and they would be almost glad to hear .even 
such words from the lipls of their darling, for they want to find her so much. 
But she is not there. Then they go to the chanty hospitals, for, alas! alas! 
the 250,000 saloon-keepers of our land, and their partners in business, the 
voters, and four million of them Christian voters, are sending not only our 
boy« but our girls to the charity hospitals at the rate of thousands every 
month — ^f or there are in New York city alone one thousand nameless graves 
of girls every month, — ^and these fathers and mothers and brothers bend 
down over each emaciated face to see if in it they can trace any resemblance 
to the child whose dead head was clasped so fondly against their hearts a 
few years ago. But she is not there. Then they go to the morgue. Ah! 
death has no terrors for these fathers and mothers and brothers. How ^lad 
they would be if underneath that grewsome sheet they could find their darhng. 
And they pull back the sheet off this corpse and look at it, and that corpse 
and look at it, and every corpse in that morgue has to be uncovered to see 
if one among them is the little girl who, years ago, knelt, just as- your little 
girls kneel at mother's knee, clad in snowy nightrobes, no pftrer than the 
childish heart, and tenderly prayed: 

"Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep/* 
but she is not there. 

Then they come back to our Missions, and they put pictures in our 
hands and say: "There's the picture of my darlirffe. You will always look 
for her, won't you?" And we say: "Yes, of course, we will always look 
for your darling, and maybe we can find her." Then they pour out their 
sorrows in our ears, as one woman did to me when she said: "Oh, Mrs. 
Edhohn, I can't stand it, I can't stand it. How glad I would be if I only 
knew my little girl were dead. But every night since she went away father 
and I, we put the lamp in the window, and we leave the door unlatched, and 
we say: Oh, she will surely come tonight.' And we go to bed, and we 
listen—and listen — and listen for the footstep tBat never comes, and I cry, 
and rob, and pray, and say: *0 God if my little girl only were dead, how 

flad I would be.' I would dig her grave with these hands that love her so. 
myself would take the shovel and heap the clods across her pulseless heart, 
if I only knew she were buried safely underneath the ground. But what 
awful atrocity is being heaped on my little girl down in some haunt of shame, 
and Mrs. Edholm, I can't stand it, I can't stand it." 

And they can't stand it, beloved, and I can't stand it, and that's the 
reason why this book is wrtiten, to tell the fathers and tnothers in this land 
that there is an organized traffic in girls, and your little girl is not any more 
safe than any of the 65,000 that are every year trapped in houses of shame, 
that being warned in time your daughters may escape. 

And !• stepped up to one of these girls in that haunt of vice and I put 
my arm about her and said, "Dear child, does your mother know you are 
here?" And, oh that cry of pain I will never forget. Sometimes I hear 

Keep on reading. 
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it in my sleep even yet and I wake up and I don't sleep any more that night — 
as she said, "Oh, mother's heart would break if she Imew I were here." 

"Well, won't you tell me how you happened to come?" 

She said, "Well, we lived on a farm up in the northern part of the state 
and there were a good many of us, and papa had a pretty hard time to get 
along, and I just thought if I could get a good place at housework in the 
city 1 could send most all my wages Ixick to papa and that would help him 
so with the rest of the little ones. So I watched the city papers and 1 saw 
an advertisement where they wanted girls for housework and I wrote to the 
man and I told him I wanted a good place so I could help papa and he wrote 
right back and he said,"* Yes, he had a splendid place for me and if I would 
only come on a certain train he would meet me and take me right to the place 
where I was to work.' And I did come and he did meet me and he brought 
me here, and I've been here ever since." 

I believe of the 300,000 erring girls in America three-fourths of them 
have been ruined by some piece of treachery just as this child was. 

And when that procurer put that trembling little fourteen-year-old girl 
into that haunt of infamy and the key was safely turned on her and she was 
a prisoner and slave, he received his price for her. And what do you think 
it was, dear friends? Oh, fathers, mothers, what do you think your little 
girls are worth in the shambles of shame? 

We who press them to our hearts say, "Surely they are worth a million 
dollars." Aye, to us who love them they are worth a million worlds, but 
in the haunts of New York, Chicago, San Francisco and all cities of our land 
they only bring from twenty-five to fifty dollars. Why, you would pay 
more than that for a Poland-China pig, and a horse that would not bring 
more than that would not be a thoroughbred. And yet our American girls 
are being sold at the rate of over one hundred every twenty-four hours by 
these devils in human shape. 

Then I said to this little girl, "Well, child, I don't believe you want to 
stay here, do you?" and she burst into tears and said, "Oh, no, this life is a 
perfect hell upon earth." 

And that is what they all say. I know people often say to me, "Are 
not the girls there because they want to be? Don^t they tell the men that?" 

Yes, they do tell the patrons that because the keepers of the houses 
command them to, and they are pirsoners and slaves and have to say what- 
ever they are told to say, but I have talked with thousands of them and I've 
never seen one, I don't care howdnmk or how degraded she was, but what 
if I put my arm about her and talked to her kindly of mother and tfee old 
home but what she would burst into tears and say as this child said, "Oh, 
this life is a perfect hell on earth." 

Then I said to her, "Wouldn't you like to come with us, dear, to the 
Rescue Mission? Himdreds of girls have been saved there, and been taken 
back to mother's arms and mother's Jesus, and wouldn't you like to go, too?" 

"Oh, I should be so glad to go," she said. 

Then I stepped up to the keeper of the house and said, "We are going 
to take this little girl with us to the Rescue Mission. She doesn't want to 
stay here any longer." 

And, beloved, you would have thought that woman, in the memory 
of her own days of childish innocence, would have been so glad to have had 
that little girl escape from that horrible place. But this is what she said 
to me: 

"Indeed, you won't take her, she owes me six dollars, and either she 
will my it, or some one else will pay it." 

There we were, face to face with a slave traffic. Ah, we thought when 
we freed the negroes in this coimtry we had put slavery imder our feet for- 
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ever. And we sing about otir beautiful flag, "Old Glory,'* that "waves o'er 
the land of the free and the home of the brave.'*. 

But, oh, beloved it is not so There is a slave trade in this country, 
and it is not black folks this time, but little white girls — ^thirteen, fourteen, 
fifteen, sixteen and seventeen years of age — and they are snatched out of 
otir arms, and from our Sabbath-schools and from our communion tables. 
Shall not the Grand Army of Reform— composed of the church of Almighty 
God, the Woman's Christian Temperance IFnion and all other divisions of 
the temperance army — ^join with these grand Prohibitionists, who steadily 
vote first, last and all the time agaiiist the saloon ,_and rise as one man and 
blot out the liquor traffic by the ballot instead of the. bullet? Then this 
infamous traffic in girls will cease. 

Then, we recsue workers did not dare to leave that child long enough 
to go for a policeman, for we knew the moment our backs were turned a 
glass of whiskey would be forced down her throat, and when we would re- 
turn with our police officer, the cruel alcohol would have done its work, and 
she would have forgotten about mother and about Jesus and would not want 
to go and you cannot force any one even out of a place like that. So we 
went down into our own pockets and handed the six dollars to that slave 
keeper and took that little girl with us to the Rescue Mission, and there 
through the blood of the Lord Jeuss Christ that cleansed you and cleansed 
me, she was cleansed, and to-day she is a happy wife and mother. 




The lodge is a leech, sapping out the spiritual blood of the church. 



Age of Consent 

HOW THE LAW REGARDS GIRLHOOD. 

Would Father Vultures so Destroy Their Own Children} 

It passes the comprehension of mothers how any set of fathers of little 
girls should so infamously place a premium on the ruin of their own daughters » 
by that disgrace to civilization called "the age of consent," "at which a female 
may consent to the violation of her own person," which averages in this, 
Christian land, by laws enacted by chivalrous (?) men, the age of fifteen 
years. 

For the following list we are indebted to A. A. Powell end Anna Rice 
Powell, the grand champions of girlhood as the editors of The Philanthropist 

THE "AGE OF CONSENT" IN THE UNITED STATES. 

We present herewith a revised list of the several States and Territories, 
complete excepit Delaware and Utah, with the present "age of conse t" in 
each, in cases in the crime of rajje. The figures ar furnished in each in- 
stance by the Secretary of State, in reply to our inquiry, as follows: 

Maine 14 years. North Dakota .•. 16 years. 

New Hampshire 13 " Maryland 14 ** 

Vermont 14 " Virginia 12 " 

Massachusetts 16 " .West Virginia 12 " 

Connecticut 16 ** North Carolina 14 ** 

Rhode Island 16 " South Carolina , ^:r...lO " 

New York 18 " Florida.....^ 17 " 

New Jersey 16 " Georgia 14 " 

Penns)rlvania 16 " Alabama ^ 10 " 

Mississippi 16 " Louisiana.- 12 *' 

Texas.- 15 " Tennessee 16 " 

Kentucky 12 " Ohio 14 " 

Michigan 16 " Illinois....... .....14 

Indiana 14 " Iowa 13 ** 

Missouri :. 14 " Minnesota : 14 *' 

Wisconsin 12 " Nebraska 18 " 

Kansas 18 " Nevada...: 14 

Montana 15 ** Wyoming 18 " 

Idaho.- 18 " California. 16 " 

New Mexico 14 " Oregon.- 16 - " 

Washington 18 " Arkansas 16 " 

Arizona 18 " Colorado - 18 " 

North Dakota 16 " Dist. Columbia.- 16 

We have written two letters to the Secretary of Statfe of Delaware, and 
one to the Governor, but as yet have no reply from either. As we under- 
stand the legal sit\iation in Delaware, the shocking statute fixing the "age 
of consent," in cases of rape, at 7 years, still stands unrepealed; but a later 
act, pertaining to seduction, fixes the age at 16 years. Utah, 13 years. 
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Are the fathers who passed svich laws drunk or insane? When can ft 
girl legally consent to honorable marriage? At seven years? The fathers 
stand aghast. At ten years? *'Do you think this legislature is composed 
of a set of fools? We do not let our babies get married?" At twelve years? 
At thirteen years? At sixteen years? No indeed. We as fathers are de- 
termined to protect our daughters from men with intentions of honorable 
marriage, till they are eighteen years of age. Any man who takes away 
one of our daughters seventeen years old and marries her without our con- 
sent is guilty of serious crime and will be sternly punished. But the man 
who commits a rape upon our little girl of seven, ten or thirteen years of 
of age, — ^why that is a trivial matter, — and if he swears that the child con- 
sented, we fathers arrange it so that he can go scot-free. Of course a gen- 
tleman (?) who would outrage a little girl, seven, ten or thirteen years of 
age, would be sure to tell the truth on the witness-stand. A man of Such 
noble character would scorn to commit perjury Men who do such deeds 
do not usually choose a crowded thoroughfare where witnesses might prove 
that the little one resisted t;o the utmost her assailant of fivefold stren^h. 
And when a big, burly man fifty years of age is brought into a court of jus- 
tice and confronted by the little ten -year-old victim of his lust, if he can 
prove that the child, for a paper of candy, consented to an act of which her 
childish mind is ignorant, that jury of twelve men — probably fathers of 
little girls themselves — ^will hold the child guilty and the man guiltless If 
he cannot prove consent, still he may not be punished, unless it is proved 
that the little child who might weigh seventy-five pt>unds, resisted until 
exhaustion or death, her assailant of two hundred pounds. 




Girls, take your stand. Don't say, "He's a jollier. He's a sport but a 
nice fellow." You had better look out. You can't trust him. 
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lighted in it. Their conduct certainly exhibited a most bloodthirsty spirit. 
But above all others present, and above all human fiends I ever saw, I 
think St. Hippolyte was the most diabolical. She engaged in the horrid 
task with all alacrity, and assumed from choice the most revolting parts to 
be performed. She seized a gag, forced it into the mouth of the poor nun 
and when it was fixed between her extended jaws so as to keep them open 
at their greatest possible distance, took hold of the straps fastened at each 
end of the stick, crossed them behind the helpless head of the victim, and 
drew them tight through the loop prepared as a fastening. 

*'The bed which had always stood in one part of the room, still remained 
there, though the screen which was usually placed before it, and was made 
of thick muslin, with only a crevice through which a person behind might 
look out, had been folded up on its hinges in the form of a W, and placed in 
a comer. On the bed the prisoner was laid, with her face upward, and then 
botind with cords, so that she could not move. In an instant another bed 
was thrown upon her; one of the priests sprung like a fury first upon it, and 
stamped upon it with all his force. He was speedily followed by the ntms, 
tintil there were as many upon the bed as could find room, and all did what 
they could not only to sniother but to bruise her. 

*'Some stood u/p and jumped upon the poor girl with their feet, some 
with their loiees, and others m different ways seemed to seek how they 
might best beat the breath out of her body and mangle it, without coming 
in direct contact with it, or seeing the effects of their violence. During this 
time, my feelings were almost too strong to be endured. I felt stupefied, 
and scarcely was conscious of what I did, still fear for myself remained in a 
sufficient degree to induce me to some exertion, and I attempted to talk to 
those who stood next, partly that I might have an excuse for turning away 
from the dreadful scene. 

"After a lapse of fifteen or twenty minutes, and when it was presumed 
that the sufferer had been smothered and crushed to death, the priest and 
the ntins ceased to trample upon her, and stepped from the bed. All was 
motionless and silent beneath it. 

"They then began to laiigh at such inhuman thoughts as occurred to 
some of them, rallying each other in the most unfeeling manner and ridicul- 
ing me for the feelings which I in vain endeavored to conceal. They alluded 
to the resignation of our murdered companion, and one of them tauntingly 
sgtid. *She would have made a good Catholic msLTtyrV After spending some 
moments in such conversation, one of them asked if the corpse should be 
removed. The superior said it had better remain a little whil^. After 
waiting some time longer, the feather bed was taken off, the cords unloosed, 
and the body taken by the nuns and dragged down stairs. I was informed 
that it was taken into the cellar, and thrown unceremorfiously into the hole, 
covered with a qtiantity of lime, and afterwards sprinkled with a liquid of 
the properties and name of which I am ignorant." 

She tells of several nuns who were closely imprisoned in some of the 
lowest, darkest, dampest rooms, on a level with the cellar, where only a 
dim light prevailed, and where they were fed on only bread and water, and 
no one allowed to see or talk with them. Why they were thus imprisoned 
she knew not, but this continued all the time of Miss Monk's stay in thit 
ante-chamber of hell. She tells of certain remote rooms in the building, 
called the "Holy Retreat" of the preists. It would be given out to the public 
that the priests had retired for a time from work, and their parishes, to com- 
mune with God in this retreat, and become holier in soul. She found, how- 
ever, that this "holy retreat" was really only a place where the priests were 
being treated for loathsome diseases, the results from an indulgence of their 
senstial passions. 
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Miss Monk relates how young, and all unsuspecting girls would be en- 
ticed, in various cunning ways, into becoming nuns, and of their consequent 
ruin by priests, and their misery, and often death afterwards. Rarely in- 
deed would parents or friends ever be permitted to see them again. When 
they would call and desire to see their daughters or sisters, they were always 
deceived and put off by some plausible lie, such as that the girl was doing 
penance, or keeping a sacred vow, or some holy exercise, could not leave 
her duty to God even to see her parents or brothers, but was very happy. 
So perfectly were the nuns all trained in lying and deception that they never 
failed to satisfy inquiring friends, who, having all confidence in the "holy 
sisters," *'holy priests," and "blessed mother" superiors, were only too 
easily and too completely deluded by these agents of Satan. 

Miss Monk describes fully the cruelties and oppressions of all kinds in- 
flicted upon the nuns, and in hard work exacted of them, and of the demorali- 
zation, treacheries, hatreds, and all the evil passions, feelings, practices and 
miseries necessarily resulting from such immoral and wicked lives and 
teachings. The effects upon the lives and moral characters of these nims 
were just such as belong to the inmates of any other brothel, for this nunnery 
was nothing but a brothel, tmder another name and the guise of religion. 
It would occupy far too much space to repeat the twentieth part of all that 
this escaped nun reveals. The above are only samples of the whole. She 
describes minutely and in detail, the vmderground entrace in the cellar, 
and deep pit for dead infants, the lime, the vitriol bottles, the rooms of the 
imprisoned nuns, all the other rooms and secret chambers, the furniture of 
the rooms, the various openings, the instruments of torture to punish the 
nuns, the gags, etc. She describes the material of which the carpets and 
bed-clothing and other things are made, the various passages, doors, win- 
dows, and in a word, almost everything and their character, the location 
of everything in the building from garret to cellar. It is very important to 
remember this as the reader will see by and by. Miss Monk also gives the 
names, and in many cases the description of one hundred and forty priests 
and bishops whom she met in this nunnery many times, all of whom she 
loiew perfectly well, and who were also known to the public. 

That Miss Monk told nothing but the truth in all her awful disclosures, 
dreadful as they are, there can not be the least doubt. But such horrible 
things as Miss Monk reveals are nothing new or strange. They are going 
on everjnvhere where popery prevails. The missionaries in Mexico kitely 
wrote an account of their purchasing an old nunnery or convent confiscated 
by the government, and fitting it up for a school for Mexican children. In 
the back cellar part of this building they fotmd a deep pit half -filled with the 
bones and skulls of infants, the murdered offspring of priests and nuns of 
former times. The workmen shoveled up these bones and carted them off 
as so much rubbish. Some years ago an account was published of a reser- 
voir near the union depot at Pittsburg, Pa., having gone dry. revealing the 
shocking sight of a vast quantity of infant skulls and bones. Right aoove 
and almost over this reservoir a nimnery had existed for many years. 




Why do you go with sports and expect to retain your virtue? 



Hygiene and Fine Flour Bread 

Nearly all the patent flour is "ground to death." The bolted flour has 
all the nutrimental life qualities ground out of it by the patent machinery, 
that has been employed in our mills to make the bread stuffs for our people 
of America. It is wonderful! They have got the machinery to grind the 
flour so fine that all the life is ground out ; they take the outsioe of the wheat 
away, then the middlings, and, then the white part is groimd so fine that 
it becomes atoms instead of particles. The shuck or bran of the wheat 
is about 66 per cent more nutricious than the white part. Besides the amotint 
of strength there is in the coarse whole wheat flour, there comes the health 
part . Nearly 85 per cnt of all the patent laxative pills and medicines, intended 
to clear the system, are here because of fine flour. Constipation is the cause 
of different fevers, taking cold and a large per cent of the sickness there is 
today; and yet, the fine flour biscuit, bread, doughnuts, pies, rolls, cakes 
and fancy pastry made by the public and family cooks, and bakers, are the 
cause of nmety-five per cent of the constipation. 

Every other man, woman and child you meet is troubled with consti- 

gation, and are running to the doctors and drug stores, and swallowing 
undreds of thousands of dollars worth of medicine, yearly. They get 
relief for a time from physic, but just as soon as a few meals of fine flour- 
bread and pastry is eaten, constipation is the result. Much of the whole 
wheat and graham flour is bolted — is ground too fine. Demand of your 
baker or cook, that you want coarse J^read, and mush made from coarse 
wheat grits or other cereals. Leave off your pastry and ices; use"plenty 
of fruits, vegetables and quit using so much meats and greasy things. 
Breads, cereals, nuts, fruits, dried and raw, with plenty of vegetables will 
help you more than you think. 

What we eat and drink today is either responsible for otir being sick 
or well. Sickly folks, or any one else, should not drink tea or coffee, as 
both are poisonous. Don't drink at your meals. Drink milk, hot water, 
lemonade or fruit-ades, one hour before or after your meals. Take a walk 
or some exercise before breakfast. If you are a sickly, delicate person, 
quit your indoor work and go and '* hire out " to a farmer, 
or get a garden of your own, and go to work. In the Lord's fresh 
air and sunshine ,hard work is honest, and one of the finest things for health. 
(I have tried it. ) If you can stand it, take a salt bath every morning with 
cool water, rubbing the skin till a red glow suffuses it — ^until it thoroughly 
re-acts. Breathe deeply. Draw in God's fresh air; it will turn your blood 
from a black color to a natural red. Thousands of people don't know how 
to breathe : Fill your lungs full of air several thousands times a day and let 
every breath you take in be long, instead of short. 

Don't drink any kind of liquor for medicine or other wise. Clara 
Barton was turned out of the Red Cross Society, because she found out 
liquor. In any form it was not a medicine — only an injury. Scientists 
have found other things to take the place of alcohol as a medicine. Red 
pepper in tea or powder, will brin^ a person back to life. It is a powerful 
stimulant. In case of fevers, billious attacks, constipation, and many 
kinds of sickness, if a person will clean the system out with the enema. 
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a fountain or bulb household s)rringe, keep the person in bed; deplete them 
a few days; keep them in a sweat or moist condition; rub the sweat ofiE by 
warm baths under the covers. Don't feed them. A pint of thin gruel 
inade from rolled oats, or rolled wheat, or com meal, three times a day, 
taken hot, will keep the person alive for days till they can be well enough 
to eat stronger food. Cleanse with enemas, give dilutents of thin gruel 
end a bath every day; don't take cold; have plenty of fresh air. A few 
days of this kind of medicine will break up any kind of cold, fever, or, if 
kept up>, will cure any kind of disease, if not gone too far. 

This advice taken from such doctors as . Dr. R. T. Trail, 
Fowler & Wells of New York. My mother was a graduate of Hygiene, 
I have read her books. Four years ago, I was nearly dead. Before I was 
saved, I was a sporty, worldly fellow—drank and smoked, swore, stayed 
out at night, was around saloons and gambling dens. I belonged to lodges 
and clubs that gave dances and entertainments. I was a singer, and that 
drew me into society. Part of the time I drank hard, but I am sure that 
smoking tobacco, cigars, pipe and cigarettes hurt me worse than drink. I 
was a nend to tobacco. I couldn't quit it, so smoking gave me a tobacco 
heart. My blood was black, lips and face blue; so six years ago, I was 
at death's' door with heart disease killing me — caused by drink and tobacco. 
I was shaken over the "coals of Hell." Following the Devil brought me, 
in a dying condition, up to the brink of eternity. I could look over intp 
Hell and see the smoke coming out; the Devil mocked me for having served 
him so long. I prayed to God to help me — I never was a Christian, nor' 
brought up in a Christian home, but some Home Mission j)eop1e came niy 
way and dealt with me. I said, "If there was any power in the Blood of 
Jesus, or anything in the Christian religion, I wanted it. So, I was con- 
verted. I said "yes" to God, and He came in. Instead of my dying, He 
raised me up, and I went to work out in the open air. I have been working 
in the jail and prison work, and the Temperance and Prohibition wprk. 

I have carrjea signs against the liquor traffic, and have put up Tem- 
pjerance billboards, and 1 haven't drank, gambled, swore or smoked for 
six years. I give God all the Glory for changing my life, and I don't wish 
to do the things I used to. I know God can come in and convert, redeem, 
change and sanctify a soul that will repent. I have done things for God 
since Jesus saved me, that, if you woula have told me so, a few years ago, 
I would have called you a fool. Thank God for Salvation, that cleans a man 
'up in this world, and keeps him from, and takes out the desire to sin. So, 
if the advice and my experience will help some sin-sick soul, I'll be glad. 
I wara-old and young about tampering with drink or tabacco, for they are 
vices, and vice will crush the strongest will-power that ever was. 

So, "Touch not, taste not, handle not, the tmclean thing," says the 
Bible. It's God's word. Don't drink, smoke, chew, gamble, swear, dance, 
race horses, steal, commit adultery, or violate any of God's commandments. 

Our doctors do a great deal of good, but still they let thousands die 
through mal-treatment. v It will be only about twenty-five or fifty years 
till all the reading and studious people will be their own physicians. There 
are thousands of ignorant fakers and quacks in the medical profession. 
Lots, I don't say all. The doctors today, come to your home and look 
wise; listen over your heart, count your pulse, repeat some Latin or Greek 
name, look "wise" again. Leave some pills or powders, "hit or miss." 
Lots of times they don't know what is the matter. They go away and come 
back — ^the sick one is no better and suffers pain untold; he charges his bill 
up $2 to $10 per trip and the sick one suffers. 

Keep on reading. 
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Many times it is a fever of some kind, and the system is clogged in every 
duct and cell; the colon and intestines are full of hard lumps and balls, all 
sticky from waste matters; many times the doctor will prescribe opium, 
morphine, cocaine, whiskey, wine, beer or brandy to stimulate and relieve 
the pain, and will say, **Give these deadly poisons to make the person sleep, 
and relieve the pain." Suppose the doctor would teach the patient to take 
the internal baths — the enema, with a good household syringe, warm water, 
about three quarts; sometimes with castile soapsuds in the water, the result 
would be that they would be relieved of all hard cloggings and obstructions 
in the bowels; the pain would leave, the^fever go away; and, after a few days 
of depletion, not eatirfg anything but^gruel (away with all the other trash 
they feed sick folks ) made out of roU^ wheat or oats, then giving a few 
external baths, cease eating fine flour bread, doughnuts, pies, rolls, and 
cakes and pastry. Make your bread, gems, etc., everything^but oif coarse 
bread stuffs; take plenty of outdoor or physical exercise; a cool sponge bath 
every morning. Leave off all pastry, coffee, tea, meats, tabacco and liquors. 
For women — the corset and high heeled shoes. Then people would get well 
in a few days, go about their work, and the doctor would not be called on so 
much. The men and women would be stronger and not one-half the sick- 
n'ess today. 

Doctors fail to tell the people how to keep well. Many of them don't 
kpow how to advise. The dance gives thousands consumption and, also, 
puts girls in brothels, makes villians out of the men, for drinking and danc- 
1^^ go together. High heeled shoes strain and hurt the women; corsets 
bii^g on female weaknesses and other diseases— consumption, etc. To- 
bacco and liquor go hand in hand in burning out the stomach and the whole 
system. Tobacco causes heart disease. It and liquor are the two curses 
of our nation. Tobacco, second. Ninty-nine per cent of our criminals 
and toughs, depraved, debauched men and women drink and smoke. Our 
doctors could do a great deal by not prescribing liquors, opium, morphine 
as a medicine. But many doctors are wilfully, ignorant of these things. 
Some good doctors are fighting these things and some are teaching their 
people to live right and keep well. I say, study yourselves. Study how 
to be your own physician; keep your mind on God and think more of your 
sours salvation; think less about money, fame, fashion and this world's 
foolish pleasures. 




Parable of the Tobacco Seed 



A grain of tobacco seed, though exceedingly small, being cast unto the 

groiuid, grew, and became a great plant, and spread its leaves, lank aad 
road, so that huge and vile worms formed a habitation thereon. And it 
came to pass, in the course of time, that the sons of men looked upon it, 
and thought it beautiful to look upon, and much to be desired to make lads 
look big and manly. So they put forth their hands and did chew thereof. 
And some it made sick, and others to vomit most filthily. And it further 
came to pass that those who chewed it became weak and uimianly, and 
said, ** We are enslaved, and cannot cease Irom chewing it." And the 
mouths of all that were enslaved became foul; and they were seized with a 
violent spitting; and they did spit, even in the ladies' parlors, and in the 
house of the Lord. And the saints of the Most High were greatly plagued 
thereby. And in the course of time it came also to pass that others snuffed 
it, and they were taken suddenly with fits, and they did sneeze with a 
great and mighty sneeze, insomuch that their eyes were filled with tears, 
and they did look exceedingly silly. And others cunningly wrought the 
leaves into rolls, and did set fiire to the one end thereof, and did suck ve- 
hemently at the other end thereof, and did look very grave and calf-like; 
and the smoke of their torment ascended up like a fog. And the cultiva- 
tion thereof became a great and mighty business in the earth; and the 
merchants waxed rich by the commerce thereof. And it came to pass that 
the professed saints of the Most High defiled themselves therewith; even 
the poor who could not buy shoes, nor bread, nor books for their little ore$, 
spent their money for it. And the Lord was greatly displeased therewith, 
and said, **Be ye clean that bear the vessels of the Lord." "Let us cleanse 
ourselves fiom all filthinessof the flesh." "Wherefore come out from among 
them and be ye separate, gaith the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing, 
and I will receive you." But with one accord they exclaim: **We cannot 
cease from chewing, snuffing and puffing!*' 

O ye professed followe;s of the Lord Jesus Christ, will ye be the slaves 
of a nasty poisonous weed? 

One is your Master, even Christ. — Sel. 




Southern California 



The San Francisco earthquake was more than tongue Could tell or pen 
rxfte: That was a hard blow to California — to the Northern part anyway. 
bn Francisco was one,of the worst and most wicked cities on earth. I have 
leen there and know. It has been reminded by slight earthquakes for 
msLT&r but she took no heed. Crime and vice reigned almost supreme. 

In 1866 'Frisco was shaken real hard, and light shocks have come every 
ew months as a reminder; but she went on in her rebellion, sin and vice. 
rhere were near 4000 licensed saloons in*San Francisco, besides of htmdreds 
rholesale houses, wine depots, drug stores, hotel bars, liquor restaurants, 
iquer theatres, liquor dance halls, liquor pavilions. Chutes and parks, 
ceweries and distilleries. Then beside nearly every eating house selling 
iqaor there, it was sold in the back end or nearly every grocery store in the 
ity. Then beside all these places, nearly every brothel or crib iii the Red 
-ight sold it, so San Francisco was a city of high and low degraded sports. 
rhe state of affairs before the 'qiiake was awful. It looks as though the 
judgment of God was on that awful wicked city. With about 4000 saloons 
Md 4000 liquor restaurants and 2000 small .depots, about 4000 groceries 
Jid likely 6000 brothels selling it, you see it would make nearly 20,000 places 
rhere liquor was sold. You can see what a power liquor had among 460,000 
«x>ple. The saloon cry has been, "Prohibition don't prohibit," that's 
Kquor lie. San Francisco is an example to the world, for it is well known 
bat after three days of free ruin that looting and blood was spilt on the 
Ircets. 

After the big 'quake, the saloons with all of their liquors were open to 
he public, so the people, while the fire was on with death staring them in 
he face, drank and drank. Liquor of all kinds was free. The people 
tied to drown their tro^ibles by drink. The result was, the people were 
aadr in the streets crazed by drink. Then Mayor Schmidt, who was a 
fKwt, even he and other officers in charge, saw they had to really prohibit 
jwf close up all liquor joints, revoke their licenses and those places were 
ctually put out of business, and no drunken men were allowed in the gates 
ii Trisco. The Federal and City Officers acted together in making San 
tencisco a real Prohibition city. This was done from necessity. Every 
Irenken man coming in to 'Frisco was ordered back from the ferries and 
kpots, and the result was that the thugs, hold-ups, btims and dead beats 
tft the citv soon, and 'Frisco was a Prohibition town, cleaner and purer 
fean ever oefore in its history. Prohibition did prohibit when enforced, 
rwen when the law was in the hands of sporting men themselves, so saloons 
sui't raise that cry again. People' went to all x^^rts. Many went 
B» POTtland and Los Angeles. This disaster will not hurt Southern Cali- 
bcnia tmless it be smitten, for all over Southern California the boom still 
pis on. Building is on the increase, wages are good, skilled men get $3.50 
o $7.00 per day. 

Los Angeles has grown from about 100,000 four years ago, to 225,000 
wm-, Pasadena has grown from about 16,000 four years ago, to about 
8WK)0 now. Southern California has many large temperance towns. Real 
■late goes right up as soon as the town votes "dry."- l^ 
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Los Angeles has about 200 saloons. It has the largest W. C. T. 0. 
Union in the world, over 1000 members with Lucy Blanchard as ChairmaBL 
Los Angeles County is the third Banner County in the United States Sor 
Prohibition. There is wonderful religious and moral sentiment in JLcs 
Angeles County. Many fine churches, thousands of good Christian people 
in the County. In Los Angeles, there is a wonderful, powerful work started 
for God. In the Church of the Nazarene, founded and superintedned by 
Rev. P. F. Bresee, an ex-Methodist preacher, who preached the old-tiuic 
religion of Westley Holiness so strong that it became very repulsive to fak 
proud, vain, wealthy, worldly members, that they split the church. Dr. Bresee 
and about 100 of his sanctified people went out, and about ten years 3g9 
they started the Church of the Nazarene on Los Angeles StisBd, 
in an old bam. Four years later they built a church costing over $20^000, — 
not a church, but a tabernacle, plain and neat, but large. I think they hawe 
had about 10,000 at the altar at the home church, and then scatter and go 
as missionaires all over the country, even to Calcutta, India, where thece is 
a wonderful Mission and School. They have now a large church in Chica^jo, 
with Rev. C. E. Cornell as pastor, on Eggliston Avenue. Everywhere that 
I have been in a Nazarene church they have the fire of the old-tune reli^os^ 
on the plan of the Bible with Jesus held up denouncing worldliness srA 
formal religion. This church now has branches in Oregon, Washington, 
Idaho, Texas, Illinois, Indiana. God has raised up thousands of workici» 
from all parts. The Chicago people are real fire brands for God. They harve 
about 500 members there m the Chicago church, and about three bianchcB 
over the city. They are scattering over Illinois. It looks as if a real le- 
vival will break out in different parts with such sound doctrine as the Naz^ 
renes preach. They are not cranks or fanatics, but have real full salvaticMi 
4,hsit saves from sin that the Bible lays down from lid to lid. Thi5 chiaicli 
is a Prohibition church out and out. 

You don't see the Lodge pin conspicuous in the congregation, as in 
other churches. Now-a-days they have the Amen comer all over the house. 

I beKeve if Wesley should arise from the dead, he would weep owr 
conditions. Would he know his church he started in England about 13S 
years ago? I believe he would now join the Nazarenes as they are^along the 
line of old Wesley Methodism. 

The Nazarenes have a paper, "The Nazarene Messenger.'* printed aflt 
730 San Pedro Street, in Los Angeles, $1.00 per year; also a new-Bible Obl- 
lege. The Nazarenes will unite with the Pentecostal HoUiness AssocialioB 
of the Atlantic Coast, this will be wonderful. 

Another work in Los Angeles is the New Testament Chuisci- 
just lately started by Rev. Smale who was pastor of a large formal Baptxsi 
Church. Smale preached the Bible against worldliness tmtil the devil grt 
in and split the church. Rev. Smale went to Wales to the "Great Revival* 
He got sanctified and came home and organized this Full Salvation Chutic^ 
These, I tmderstand, are Prohibitionists. They denotmce Christians mix 
ing with the world in its pleasures. They haven't any use for the Chimdi 
of the Devil, the Lodge Room. 

Southern California has scores of fine Prohibition towns. When yo* 
go in to these towns, you can soon see the difiEerence in the people. The 
school children are well dressed, have bright eyes and clean faces. Ofder 
ones have a purer look on their faces. You see churches instead of sakxwML 
A few of these towns are Pasadena, Long Beach, Alhambra, Monrovia-, 

Arc you going the Wise Guy Route? 
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Azusa, Pomona, Whhtier, Sawtelle, Glendale, Burbank, Herman, Santa 
Ana, Orange, Riverside, Redlands, Highlands, Oceai^side and many 
other smaller towns. 

You can help us in the Lord's work by selling these books and returning 
all of the money to us, or giving all your time and keeping out your com- 
mission. Write us anyway for terms. 

God bless ^very reader of this book with Salvation. Those who are 
not Christians and those who are, may the Lord bless you with the riches 
of Full Salvation. 




Are you a Curser, a Swearer and a Scoffer at God and His Saltation? 



Conclttsion 



Dear Reader: — I want you to read this book through. Now, I wish 
it understood that I do not wish to hit anyone personally neither do I wish 
to hit or run down churches, lodges, saloons, gamblers or brothels, but I 
do hate sin. I love the sinner but hate the sin; love and pray for the 
saloon keeper but hate his business; love the dancer and thearte goer but 
have no use for their pleasures. I've got something better than sportv- 
ism; I say it grieves me that there are so many folks who love the world 
instead of Jesus» still they want to belong to church. No, friend, if you are 
hit it is because your life is wrong and so stand it. My aim is to uncover sin. 
If it is fotuid in the church all right; if found in the lodge, saloon, tobacco 
shop or our own lives we must uncover it. If we just whitewash the devil 
over he is the devil just the same. To uncover sin in all its darkness with 
the truth has been our aim, no matter if it hits lodge, chttrch, club, saloon, 
midway, racetrack, high pitcher, sport, priest, preacher, high roller. Elks, 
Eagles, Masons, Odd Fellows, circus, dance, doctor, theatre, gambler, labor, 
capital, wire puller, politician, business man, professional man, crook con- 
vict, bunco or Peete man, cigarette fiend; if it fits your case, if it tells the 
truth on you, don't get mad. No, don't get mad at the truth, you had 
better receive it, yield to it, not to me or my thoughts, but to God who 
will gve you new thoughts the same as he has me. Glory to his name! You, 
my dear reader, when you get through with this book, you will call it rad- 
ical. Well, did you know that the Bible is radical from a worldly standpoint? 
It is the most radical book on earth. WJiy? Because it cuts right across 
the grain of the human heart. The Bible is the most radical book in the 
world because it uncovers sin and tells us the way out of sin, the remedy, 
and the plan for salvation of men. God has put these new thoughts in my 
life; a few years ago they would have been reuplsive to me, (strictly against 
the grain.) Now I am risking life, time, talent, giving up time, position, 
worldly honors, and all to get these thoughts before the people. 

I gave up my position about three years ago to go into this work without 
any salary from anyone. I have been able to raise about enough money 
to pay car fare, something to eat and to pay cheap rent and something to 
eat for wife and mother. By sticking to my work, by holding onto God 
he has developed me and my work, so lately we have had our daily needs 
supplied better than ever, praise the Lord; and yet I get no salary from 
anyone so there are no strings on me but the Lord's strings, and I pray he 
may pull them and guide me in his path. I lecture in churches, on the 
street, take subscriptions, and get enough to keep up the work, that is all I 
ask of the Lord is just enough to keep things working for His glory. I 
can't take any money with me, but if I am true to Him and trust Him He 
will supply my need while here. This book, "The Booze Route," will be 
about a JiOO-page book. You may not like what I say in this book but you 
can't accuse me of working just to make money. If you do , you either lie 
or are sadly mistaken for my heart is in the work. Glory to God for the 
change of heart. Now, I am agent for six other excellent books I want 
you to read. They will do you more good than anything except the Bible; 
seven books including "The Booze Route." They are "The Devil's Church," 
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showing up lodges and secret societies, 30c by mail; "Traffic in Girls' *» 
30c;'*Soundings of Hell", 30c; "Ball Rooni to Hell", 25c; "Lif« of Carry A. 
Nation", 30c by mail; "Hot Shots on Holiness", 25c; and "The Booze 
Route", 25c, c30c by mail. I will sell them to you for $1.60. 
You must send extra for the postage at the rate of 5c per book. You 
ought to read "Queen of the Red Lights, the new book, just oUt, 25c, 
30c bj' mail. 

If you can take "The Booze Route" book or any of the others mentioned » 
and sell them at their retail price and send the full amount to us you will 
be doing good for the cause. We miist have money to carry on this fight 
for God, for the boys and girls and for the homes of our land. I would like 
every one of these books to have a sale of 1,000,000 copies each, but if you, 
after reading them, don't put your shoulder to the wheel, sacrifice a little 
time and money to get them before the careless and indifferent, they will 
not be read. I am now talking to the ones who are out and out for God, 
not church members, not preachers, but firing line Christians. God has 
blessed you by taking you out of the pit of the world. Perhaps you have 
wife and babes, save your money, and so the devil, saloons and world pleas- 
ures don't get your time and money. He has put a new song in your mouth. 
You carry the kingdom around in your bosom. Glory to Jesus, who has 
set the joy bell ringing! Haven't you something to be thankful for; don't 
you owe him more than one-tenth of your time and money, can't you 
set apart one hour a day to sell these books to your neighbors and at church? 
If you have to sell them at the cost price, get them in the hands of the 
people in your neighborhood. If you want to devote all your time to it 
and tract distributing you could not take up a better work than distributing 
gospel tracts for the master and selling these books. I will sell you tracts 
very cheap if you want them.. 

' Now, a word to the careless, vain, haughty, sporty, indifferent, good- 
enough, or goody-goody, self-righteons, worldling. I dont care who 
you are, what color you afre, how much money you have, how much good 
or bad work you have done., the Bible, if you care to read it, says you are 
on your w^ay to hell, if you don't repent, turn to God, give up all sin and 
worldly pleasure, lusts of the flesh. 

Trust Jesus to cleanse and keep. It don't make any difference whether 
you are a church member, lodge member, preacher, priest or rabbi. The 
Bible says if you are not bom again, bom of the Spirit, cleansed from sin, 
the desire of the world taken out of your life, you are yet in your sins, and 
cannot please God. Listen, God wants a peculiar people, a separate 
people, separate from the world, not just a church member or preacher 
who drinks liquors, smokes or chews tobacco, plays cards, dances, goes to 
theaters, gets mad once in awhile and swears. Say, if you are this kind of 
a church member you are a disgrace to the church, you are without power 
to save souls, you are a stumbling block to souls outside of the church and 
a stench in the nostrils of God. What does the Bible mean by saying 
"If any man loves the world the love of God is not in him", and that God 
wants a clean, humble, separate, peculiar people for his son's bride. Are 
you going to be caught up in the air in a few years to meet Jesus. Not 
much. If you are in your sins, if you are this kind of a church member, 
you will have to repent in this world before you die, of all your vanity, 
pride and worldly pleasures and let God cleanse you from all filthiness 
of the flesh. I say to you, if this fits your case you may just as well be a 
sport, a dead-gamer, high-roller, a wise guy, a booze fighter, or an up-to- 

There's hope for you reader. I . 
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date hurly-burly, for you are missing the sinful pleasures of this world 
and that is all you will get, if you don't get under the Blood. Going or 
belonging to a church can't save you, a moral life can't save yo\i. Jesus 
is the only one who can save vou, ^nd he will not do that against your will. 
The Christ rejectors, the moral man, the harlot, thief, dnuikard, the preacher 
who was a '*Dlind guide," church member who was tied up in lodges, clubs, 
drink, tobacco and all worldliness, all filthy lusts of the flesh; all will be 
in hell weeping and wailine and gnashing their teeth. If they don't turn 
to God now in this life before death, before they have crossed the *'dead 
line" where **God's spirit will not strive with Man." Now friend,now is 
the time, behold now is the accepted time. Today is the day of salvation. 
•*lf any man hear my voice, harden not your heart." God bless you reader, 
don't get mad; this book is not radical unless you call the Bible radical. 
The Bible and God's Spirit brought the change over me so that I would 
write just such a book. Glory to His name. You say you attack so many 
things you're * 'fighting ever3rthing." I reply that it is my aim to uphold 
"the old time religion" and tear down Sportyism, New Religion, Isms, 
Worldliness, Formalism, Heathen Paganism, in shape of the lodge, sin in 
high and low places, to uncover sin is our aim no matter where found. 

Send in all orders for books, tracts, information, all money, donations, 
checks, stamps, drafts, bequests, personals or stock for the Booze Route Pub. 
Co. to John E. Main, Alhambra, eight miles from Los Angeles, California. 
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CHE BOOZE ROUTE PUB. CO. will organize a stock company 
and incorporate the same as a bank or any other business as 
soon as we can get enough stock subscribed. We will print 
our own book, print millions of gospel and prohibition tracts for 
free distribution. If we can organize a stock company of $10,000, 
we can advertise this book in all the large newspapers and on the 
big bill boards. We will use the picture on the cover of the book 
to advertise it with. After reading this book, if you believe in it, 
if you could take $5.00 or $25.00 worth of books and sell them or 
give them away, do so, and God will bless you. If you have $1.00 
or $1,000.00 to put in the Lord's work, put it in this stock company 
to push this book all over the world. We hope to sell millions of 
these books in different languages, and to every nation on earth. 
Revised editions, with chapters having a bearing upon each nation, 
(as this book is out and out against Sportyism in its different forms, 
the drink evil being the center, the school of "up-to-date" crimes 
and vices). We feel that we must teach the people a**more ex- 
cellent way," so we hope to establish billboards, speaking, platform, 
literature campaign wagons in every large city of the Union.- Facts 
and figures will appear with pictures on one side of the billboard 
on wheels telling of the horrors of drink. Pictured on the other 
side will be demonstrations of the curse of cigarettes and tobacco 
in all their different forms. The company as proposed, can make 
some of its expenses by selling books bearing upon reform from 
these wagons; but also expect to get help in the way of donations 
and bequests. It is a "herculean task," but can be accomplished 
by the aid of Our Father in heaven. So you ought to purchase 
as many copies of this book as you can — give them to your friends, 
or sell them, and send us the money. One-fourth of $5.00 worth 
of books will be credited as paid up stock in the BOOZE ROUTE 
PUB. CO. We lecture from a Bible standpoint upon many of 
the subjects contained in this book. Terms very reasonable. 
If you donate $5.00 or more, or if you buy $5.00 worth of books 
or more, that entitles you to a vote in the company. People 
at a distance will vote by mail. The Executive Committee elected 
by the stockholders of this company will have control of all money, 
a bank acting as cashier for the company. John E. Main will take 
the field as superintendent and organizer. Yours, 

'THE BILLBOARD MAN." 
John E. Main, Alhambra, California. 



G. L. ROBERTSON 

General IKeal Estate Aj^t 



Handles Farm Lands of All Kinds 



Hakes a specialty of Cheap Lands for 
colonizing. Locates Government Land. 
Sells Town Property. Founder of World's 
Anti-Tobacco League. Write for information. 



Office: 1 23 S. Broadway 

LOS ANGELES, CAL. 



Mr. Robertson is a strong Prohibitionist, 
and we can recommend him to our friends. 



The Bv-Way Evangelist 

/ 
An Undenominational Monthly full of 
full of interesting and helpful matter on 
the most important of all subjects : : 
Salvation :;:::;:.::: 




to Copies to one address, - - $1*50 
25 Of more copies to one address at the 
rate of t2c per year j^ J^ J^ 



The Finest Literature 



For Sunday Schools 
or Missions . . . . . 



Send it to your friends who are in out 
of way places and who have not many 
gospel privileges. : : : 

The By- Way Evangelist 

Is a Messenger of Salvation. 



Address THE BY-WAY EVANGELIST 

730 San Pedro Street, Los Angeles, 



OLIVE OIL AS A FOOD 



; ■ 



/^LIVE OIL takes the place of meat as a 
food when a few nuts are used at the 
same meal. You read of its use for healing 
and anointing in the Bible. It is an excel- 
ient substitute for greases in cooking. It is 
used on the viands and vegetables at the ta- 
ble. By thus using three tablespoonfuls a 
day, you will be free from the effects of con- 
stipation and the effects of drugs. Olive Oil 
is a wonderful thing after bathing, especially 
for babies. Nothing equals it. Capt. Dimond, 

* of San Francisco, is over ore hundred j^ears 

old, and ascribes his long life to the ^use of 

» olive oil when eating and bathing. : : : 




As Agent, I will send you a pure grade of 
best California Olive Oil. 

Small Sizes, by Mail, 3oc, 60c and $1.00. Write for 
prices by the Gallon. 

Address all orders to 

MRS. H. C. MAIN, Alhambra, Cal. 



The California Voice 

is California's Cleanest, Most Vigorous and 
Forceful Exponent of 

Prohibition Party Principles 



THE VOICE stands for Civi? Righteousness, Honest Enforcement 
of the Law, a Better Manhood, a Purer Womanhood and a 
Happier Childhood. ::.::: : : : : 

Published Once a Week. 

Price, $1.00 a Year 

Send in your Subscription at once. 



READ the following books . Every citizen owes it to himself and to 
his community to inform himself upon the vital questions that 
now threaten our social system through the "organized traffic in fe- 
male virtue. These books vividly picture conditions and remedies. 

Traffic in Qlrls, - 30c Soundings of Hell, - 30c 

From Ball Room to Hell, 25c Queen of the Red Lights, 25c 

ALL FOUR FOR $L00 



Address all orders to 

WILEY J. PHTT.T.TPS, Editor and Publisher 

81 Temple Block, - LOS ANGELES, CAL. 




Shall the Boy-Catchers 
Get Him? 



Published by 
The State Anti-Saloon League 

of Southern California 

1100 and 1101 Union Trust Building, Corner Fourth 
and Spring Streets, LOS ANGELES. CAL, 



V. 



To The Readers of This Book: 



_J 



If you are in a local fight against saloons, I 
•would be glad to come and help you. I will 
carry I my sign; giveaway tracts and make 
speeches for my expenses, (including railroad 
f ^re to and from point, entertainment, etc.) and 
take collections and sell my book. These are 
my terms. Some of my subjects ar : "The Up- 
to-date Evils of the Age;" "Sport>ism Rules this 
Country;" "The Lodge and the Church;" "The 
Liquor Traffic and the Voter;" "Does Prohibi- 
tion Prohibit?" "The Old Time Religion and the 
Church To-day;" "Wordly Pleasure and Church 
Members;" "Double Standard of Morals;" "Di- 
vorce Curse and Drink r" "The Jail and Prison 
Reform;" "Wise Quys and Cigarettes;" "The 
Capitalistic System and Socialism." 
Address, 

JOHN E. MAIN, Alhambra, Cal. 

LOS ANQELES COUNTY 



f 




**The word of Qod is quick and powerful and shorpet than on^ 
two edged sword, fiiercing even to the dividing asundeiof eoataud 
tpuH." 







TO CUT 

OUT 

THE EVIL 



The Home Defender. 

Tine Home Builder, 

"Veil eveg so humble, there** no place like liome. " 



The above !■ the heading (reduced ilze) of my paper, 
which I am now publiihlng at Guthrie, Okla. 

I know that the mati of the people are in the dark con- 
cerning my work and the need of it«becauM ot the miirep- 
resentationt of the rum-bought preit. I have written my 
hook which givei the facti of Ood*i calling me into thfa 
work because he lovei the people and has neard mothers' 
prayers. I want every person who reads this announce- 
ment to send for a free sample copy of " The Hatchet." It 
will open your eyes. It will make prohibition votes. 

The aroused motherhood of this nation SHALL rescue 
her children and stop the soul-destroying vote-protected* 
licensed-for*money liquor traffic in its annual slaughter of 
a hundred thousand of her s*ns.— CARRIE A. NATION. 
•If you want a prohibition paper that even the enemies of 
prohibition will subscribe for and read.write to^TheHatch- 
eT'for terms by which you can average from f 2.00 to f 5.00 in 
tiges per day.SoQie workers take as nigh as sixty lubterip- 



tions per day .It is a sixteen page illustrated monthly maffa* 
sine,25cts per year. It is a **hit and smashes where It hits. 

Special offer : Send us the names of ten of the most a^y« 
prohibition men and women of your neighborhood andTCa 
cents, and we will send you The Hatchet for one year. 

"The Use and Need of the Life of Carry A.Nation'ls the 
story of Mrs. Nation's life written by herself. Intensely in- 
teresting and truly" stranger than flonon." Read a few short 
extracts to them and even her enemies buy it. Ovar 200 
pages, paper bound, fiOcts. Full time workers make good 
wages, and many converts to prohibition. 

Special offer : Send us SOets and we will send yon tha book 
and also The Hatchet for one year. After reoelvlnK the 
book if you are not satisfied return it in 'good condition 
inside of seven days and we will refund your monay. 

DO IT NOW! While you wait liquor winsl Proorasti- 
nation is the thief of time— of votes—of souls. 

AddreM •' TH£ HATCHET, " Guthrie, OkU. 



BOTH PHONES 101 



Alhambra Land Co. 

B. COHEN, MANAGER 

K.EAL ESTATE 

Investments, Insurance 



8 Miles from Los Angeles. 7 Cents Fare. Write Us About Homes in 
this Beautiful Residence City of Alhambra. 



REFERENCE: ALHAMBRA BARK 

HOTEL BUILDING, - ALHAMBRA, CAL. 



ui 



YC 15297 
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